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3 SCENE L 


Enter the King, Biron, Longaville and — f 
 K1nG N NT 


4 MM that all hunt after in their 
- 5 


ö TE e of his RYE. breath 
* may 

'That honour which "tall bate his ſcythe's keen cage, 
And make us heirs of all eternity. Ga 
Therefore, brave conquerors, for ſo you are, 

That war againſt your own-affeQtions, 

And the 1— army of the world's deſires, 

Qur late edi i& ſhall ſtrongly ſtand in force; 

Navarre ſhall be the wonder of the . 

Our court ſhall w/w very hag 

Still and contemplative in livin 


You throe, ** * * 


— en — — — _ A 
*. mmm brazen tombs; 
And then us in the diſgrace of cy 
When Pig t of Sc, 
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»» Bron: By yea OY. then- 


4 Love's ' Labour's bot. 


Have ſworn ſor three years term to ive wich mes 
My fellow-ſcholars, and to keep thoſe ſtatutes 
That ate recorded in this ſchedule berd'T... 
Your oaths are paſt, and now ſubſcribe/your. names: 
That his own hand may'ſtrike his honour down, 
That violates the ſmalleſt branch herein 7 
If you are arm'd to do as ſworn to do, ( 
3 to your N oaths, and keep them too. 

. Lam reſoly'd; tis but a three ygar's faſt: 
The mind ſhalt banquet,» tho the body; pine; 


Fat paunches have lean pates ; and dainty bits 


_ rich the ribs, but t quite the wits. 
Dum. My loving lord, — is mortify d:. 


Ye groſſer manner of theſe world's deli hts 


e throws upon the groſs world's, baſer ſſayes: 
o love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die; 


Wach all theſe ren; in philoſophy. . 
a 


Biron. I can but ſay their proteſtation over, 


So much (dear liege) I have .already ſworn, . 


That is, to live and ftudy here three, years: 
But there are other ſtrict obſervance :s 
As not to ſee a woman in that tern 
Which T hope well is not enrolled there. 
And dne day in a week to touch no food. 
And but one meal on everyday beidem 
The which I hope is not enrolled there 
And then to ſleep but three Hours in the night, 
And not be ſeen to wink of all the daß: 
When I was wont to thinlæ no harm all night 
And make à dark night too of half the day; 
Which I hope well is not enrolled there. 
O, theſe are barren tasks too hard tf Keep: 
Not to ſee ladies, ſtudy, faſt, nor ſlee p. 
King. Your oath is paſt to paſs away from ea. 
Biron. Let me ſay no, my liege, and if you pleaſe Ky 


I éonly ſwore to ſtüdy with your race, 


And ſtay here it your eourt for three years: Gs. 20 
Log. you {wore to that, Bron, and to the.reft. 


Love's Labour's loft. 5 


What. is, the end of ſtudy ? let me know? 
= Why that to know. which 1 we rr not 
no-). 
Biron. Things bid and barr'd (you mean) from 
e eee 
Z y, that is Y's ike. regompence. 
9 Come on then, I will ſwear to ſtudy ſo, 
To know the thing I am forbid to know 
As thus; to ſtudy where I well may dine, 
When I to faſt expreſly am forbid ;- 
Or ſtudy where to meet ſome miſtreſs fine, 
When miſtreſſes from common ſenſe. are hid - 
Or havin ſworn too hard IgE ing _ 
Study to cak. | it, and;nÞt. break my troth. 
If ſtudy's gain be this, and this be ſo, 40 565 
Study knows that which yet it doth not know: 
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er ay no. | 
King. Theſe be the ſtops that hinder ſtudy quite, 
And * our intellects to vain delight. 
Biron. Why alldelighrs are vain, but that e 
Which wh pain purches'd U. inherit poing 16 
As painfully to po on a/ boo 
To ſeek the 1 truth, Ahle tr th the with, 


Dotz fallly blind the eye-ſight of his loo: 


Light ſeeking light, doth light of ligbt beguile, 
So ere you find where light in darkneis lies, 
Your light grows dark by loſing of your eyes. 
Study me how to pleaſe the eye indeed, 
By fixing it upon a fairer eye; 
Who caping 2. ere eye ſhall be his heed, 
And 0 that it was blinded by. 
Study is like ae! eaven's glorious Sun, 
That will not be deep ſearch'd with ſaucy looks 2 
Small have continual plodders ever won, 
Save baſe authority from others books. 
Theſe earthly godfathers of heaven's lights, 
That give a name to. every. fixed ſtar, 
Have no more profit of their ſhining nights 
"Than thoſe that walk, and wot not what they ars. 


a3 Too 


6 Le alter. 


Too much to know, is to-know. N bat ame; 
And every godfather can give a 
King. How well he's read, to — againſt — 
Dum. Eroceeded well, to ſtop all — 
Long. He weeds the ua, Kill lets grow "ho 


. -\ weeding. 


1 Biron. 2 ſpring i is-near,, when gien bret aſa 


ree 
"Dans. How follows that | 
| Bizon. Fit in his place and time. 
Dum, In teaſon nothing. 
Biron, Something then in chime. 
Long. Biron is like an envious + ſneaping froſt, 
T hat bites the firſt-born infants of the ſpring. 
wats = | ell, ſay I am; why ſhould proud mer 


Pefore the birds have any cauſe to aug! 

Why ſhould I joy in an abortive birth? 

At Chrif mas Ino more deſire a roſe, 

Than wiſh a ſnow in May's new-fangled. ſhows: 

But like of each thing that in ſeaſon grows. 

So, you, to ſtudy now it is too late, 

Climb o'er the houſe r tunlock the little 1 
King. Well fit you om. Go home, Biro: Adieu. 
Biron. No, my good lord, I've {worn to ſtay with you. 

And though I Nie for barbarifm ſpoke more, | 

Than ſor that angel knowledge you can fay, - 

Yet confident I'll keep what I have ſwore, 7 
And bide the.penance of each three years day. 

Give me the pa let me read the ſame, 

And to che Kin decrees I'll write my name. 

King. How well this yielding reſcues thee from-ſhame ! 

Biron: Item, That no woman ſhall come within a 


mile of my court. T̃xeadig. 
Hath this been proclaimed ?/ 19-01 91: ee 
Long. Four days 480. | # 172 2 : 
e Let's fee the penalty. _ of 207. mrs 
2 pa = DAYS tongue! Ten, 


T reaping, checking. 


by 


Lov ama * 


Who devied this * 

Long. Marry, that did I. 

Biren. Sweet lord, and WbY? 

Long. To fright them hence with lat dvea penalty ; 
A dangerous law againſt gentility. - 

Iten, [ reading.) If any man be ſeen to talk with a 
woman within the term of three years, he ſhall en- 
dure ſuch publick ſhame as the reſt of the court can 
poſſibly deviſe. - A 

Biron. This article; my liege, - your ſelf muſt break ; 

For well you know here comes in embaſſy + , 
The French kin 's daughter, with your ſelf to ſpeak, 

A maid of grace and compleat majeſty, | 
About ſurrender up of Aquitain 

To her deerepit, fic ele and 'bed- rid father: 
Therefore this —— is made in vain, 

Or vainly comes th* admired princeſs hither.” 

Ling. What ſay you, lords? why this was quite forgot. 

Biron. So ſtudy evermore is overſhot, 


While it doth ſtudy to have what it would, 


It doth forget to do the thing it hut 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth most, 
Tis won as towns with fire; o won, ſo loſt. | 
"King. We mult of force diſpenſe with this dee, | 
She muſt lie here on mere neceflity, K 
Biron. Neceſſity will make us all forfworm- © ah 
Three thouſand times within this three year's pace: 
For every man with his affects is born: 
Not by might maſter d, but by ſpecial grace. 
If I break faith; this word ſhall len for me, 


IJ am forſworn on meer neceſſity. 


So to the laws at large I write my name, 
And he that breaks them in the leaſt degree, 
Stands in attainder of eternal ſhame. | 
Suggeſtions are to others as to me; 
But 1 believe although I ſeem ſo — 
I am the laſt that will laſt keep his oath. | 


But is there no quick recreation granted? - 


* Ay that there is ; our court you know is haunted 


ith a refined traveller of Spain, 
A4 —- + _ 


„ Uo Babes of. 
A man in all the world's nb fafbibn planted, 
That hath a mint of Phraſes in is brain : 
One whom the muſick ef His on Vain tongue, 
Doth raviſh like inchanting barmony : * 
A man of complements, 'Whom right and * 
© "Have choſe as umpire of their mutiny. 
This child of fancy, that Armado hight, 
For interim to our ſtudies,” ſhall reſate 
In high-born words ahe worth of many a Konig it: 
From tawny Spain loſt in the world's debate, 
How you „ my lords, I know not, I; 
But: 1 love to hear bim lye, 
And I hyp uſe him for my minſtrelſie. 
 Biron. Armado is a moſt illuſtrious 10 0 
A = of fire-new words, faſhion's own Knight. 
| ry Cafes the ſwain, and he, ſhall be our ys 
And 15 to ſtudy, three years are but ſhort. 


S C E N E II. 
Ester Dull and Coſtard Fa a * A. 


Dull. Which is the Duke's own Perſon ? 
Biron. This fellow; what wotildft ? | 
Dull. I my ſelf reprehend his own perſop, for I 
am his Grace's Tha ugh: but 1 would lee bis 
own perſon in fleſh and dow: !:- 
- Biron. This is he. | 
Dutt: Signior Arme, Arm commends you. There's 
villany abroad; this letter will tell you more. 
Coft. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching me. 
A letter from the magnificent Armadb. 
E How low ſoever the matter, I hope in God 
for” "nigh words. 
Long. A high 7 op for a low heav'n ; God "IR 
us Patience. 
: HO Thea or border hearing d | 
To hear nicely, Sir, to laugh model, 
rbear both. h 
— Well Sir, be it as the ſlile ſhall give vs cauſe. 


to climb in the werriieſ, 
e cos. 


Lov gg Labour UH. ©» 
Coft. The; N ee, dite n oenertming Je 


The es WF, it is, 1 Was taken with the manner. 

. Biran. In what manner ? 

Coſt, In, manner and form, following, Sir, all thoſe 
three, I was ſeen with her in the nor-houſe, ſit- 
ting with her upon the form, and taken following her 
inta the patk; Which put Zogether, 13, in manner 
and. form following. N ir, far the manner: a 
is the manner, Lil a man to. e for 
form, in ome form. 8 

Biron. For the following, Sir? | 

Coft. As it ſhall follow in my correction, Gat 
defend the right. 

King. Will you hear the letter with attention? 

Fire As we would hear an oracle. 


Co the ken. Such 1s 0 Wer of man to EW hae 


p * 


King . * the welkin's uice-gerent, and ſoli 
reads dominator of Navarre, my ds aaa 5 God, 
and le fiſtring bat — A 
& a a word of Coftard yet. we "oP 
5g. s it 75 A. 
Cel, It may be fo ; Rae bs V6 Ms a 
telling true ; but ſo. 
King. Peace 
Coft. Be to me, apd every man that dares: not ihe 
_ King: No words. | 
Coft. Of other men's ſecrets I beſeech yau. | 
„1% So it is. e with — melancho- 
hy, I did commend the black op reli humour to the moſt 
„ phyfick of thy bealt er air ; and as 1 am 


. 


gentleman, betook my ſelf to walk : The time when ? 
pt. the 55 hour,. when beaſts mf aze, birds beſt. 
peck, an t down to. that nouriſhment which 1s 


Falls Fun 6 much for the time auben. Now far the 
ground which : dich 1 mean I walkt upon; it . | 


, the park. Then for the place where, , where 
7 did encounter that "ow and moſt prepoſterous. =. 
As ir 


ſal, 8 — 


that dvanveth from: 

ink," which mg = wieaeſt ft n Sn TY 
ſeeſt. rr Tp the * whete, 1. 2 north north- 
7 rom the weſt curious tnot- 
- garden. ere 0 Fob % that 2 of thy ſpirited ſcuain, 
that Safe mino of mb, CLof of. Mz ?) that abe. 
ter d ſmall knowi 72 (Coft. Me ?) that fballew waf- 


* . auhich as remember, tight. Co- 
Ome ] Herred and conforted contrary- to 


ſtard 

ra. proctaimbd edid and continent canon: 

which ait. 0 Fe with this I Paſſion 
EN em 101 4; | 

Coft. With a wench. 

King. #5th a child of 3 a . ; 
or for thy more underſtanding, a woman; him; I (as 
: 2 ever efteem'd duty pricks me on) have ſent fo. Hs to re- 
Suu the med of puniſhment by thy faveet grace's; officer, 
— Dull, à man of good repute, carriage, bearing 


Don Adriano de — 


„  — 


and eli mation. 

J * Me, an't hall pleaſe you? . 12 rule 
1 H "7 - 

= King. FE. Insten (ö is the pabe weſſel calÞd) 
1. aubich; 7 apprehended with the afar e. 4 keep 
11 ua @ d, of thy dany's regs © e he. f 
| #hy: euer notice bring * ak Ti | Bine in all con- 

Wi Plements of devoted and Beart- burning heat F duty, 


2 . 


n This is not ſo well ; as I look'd for; but the 
beſt that ever I heard. | 
_ King. Ay, the beſt for the work. But firrah, what 
ſay you to this? | A 
C. Sir, 1 confeſs the wench 

Did you hear the proclamation ? 
. Ido 1 of the . it, 
72 es, of 955ml wore N, CF 

Ft was a Eg 


| th a wench. , 
ger) I as jaken vi none, Si I Was cken wick 


a damdſel, 
Be. 


oe . 


e . = 223 
, — 
* 


Ae. 


* 4 & 
Arm 
, oy 


L'6v's' Dubour: "toſs. 11 


King. Well, it was damoſel. 


It is fo varied too, for i it was 3 


ö "Cop: Tf it were, I deny her virginity: 1 was taken 
with a maid, 
King. This maid will not ſerve your turn, Sir. C 
"a This _ — ſerve my turn, Sir. 
Sir, I will pronounce ſentence ; youſtall fa 
a week: with bran and water. 
os I had rather pray a month with mutton. and 


15 And Don Armadb ſhall be your keeper. My 
lord Biron, ſee him deliver'd o —_— 
me Fateh eats ores lake IP | 
hich each to other hath — UB. 
© Biron. PII — $4 head to any good man's bat, 
Theſe and laws will prove an idle ſcorn. 
Sirrah, come on. 
Caf. I ſuffer for the 1 Sir: for true it is, Twas 
en with Fagquenetta, a Rn DS 
and Bate — the — cup of proſperity: 
affliction may one day ſmile again, * until then, ſit 


0. This was no damoſel neither, —— 
ing. 


thee down, forrow. W  [Excunt, 
*+4 0-1 Hi 2 3 is ns 1 2 » 34%! 
NINE 4705. D409} En | 
Fen NE m. 
Armado's Houſe.” | 


Enter Armado and Mech. 


OV, what f gn js it when. man el ger 
ſpirit melancholy ? | 
'- Moth: 2 he will l. 
Arm. Why ſadneſs is one and __ 00-008 thing 


_ * 4 @ $5.44 aki 
math No, no, O Jord-Bir,.n0 0 


IS: Nw needs 1. 


Arm. How can ſt thou part ſadneſs and melancho 
ly, my tender ;Fugenite ? rio ind nts do debt) 

Meth. By a familiar demonſtration of the ER of 
my. tough Signior. A 

Arm. Why tough Signior ? why tough Pierer! 24 

- Moth, Why tender Juvenile; why tender Juvenile i 

Arm. 1 ſpoke it tender Juvenile, as à congruent 
epitheton, appertaining to wy young days, when we 
ma nominate. tender. 

oth. And I tough Signior, as an appertinen tile 

10 your old time, which we may a tough. » - 

Arn. Pretty and apt. 

_ Moth, 1 mean you, — 1 pretty, and my ar. 
ing apt? or L apt, and my ying pretty? | 

om. Thoy —— becauſe little. | 
Meth. Little pretty, becauſe little; wherefore: apt? 
2 And therefore apt, becauſe quick, 

th. Speak you this in my praie maſter? 

Arm. In thy condign praiſe. 
Moth. I will praiſe an eel with the lame. praiſe... 
Arm. What; bat am ee za:ingenious. N 
. That an eel is quick. ; 
Arm. I do lay ow art quick an anſyers. Thou 
heat ſt my blood 1180 | 
 Adath.. So" Dor , „ Sip. 4 $73 89 Ig 3 338! 
Arn. 1 love not to be croſt. | 
grate, ke ſpeaks the clean contrary, croſſes oa - not 
* 


I have promis d to udy thyee, years with the 


Moth. You may do it in an hour; Sir. 

Arm. Impoſlible. 4 

Moth. How many is one thrice told? 

Arm. I am ill at reckoning, it fits the ice 2 
pſter. een 1 185 of " 'Þ ee 
pr ol a SIR ah bes Eno Kpes 

Arm. I 2 they are doch the -varniſh. of 
a.complead man. 

Math. Sh: Lam oee you know how much be 
den lun of deuce-ace amounts to; wi < - 4 
18 | my 


* 


LAY ILS Lalaur's dof. 13 


Arm. 16:doth- amount to one more than two. 

Meth. Which the 6 vulgar call- three. , | 

Arm. True. 

Moth. Why BY is * ſuch a piece of dy? ? now- 
here's three ſtudied ere you'll thrice wink; and how 
eaſie it is to put years to the word three, and ſtudy 
ou years in two words, the dancing-horſe will * 


* * A moſt fine figure. | 

Meth. To prove you a cypher. | 

Arm. I will hereupon confeſs I am in 188 and ab 
it is baſe for a ſoldier to love, ſo am I in love with a 
baſe wench. If drawing my ſword againſt the hu- 
mour of affection would deliver me from the repro- 
bate thought of it, I would take Defire priſoner, and 
ranſom him to any Frexch courtier for a new devis'd 
curt'fie. I think it ſcorn to figh, methinks I ſhquld 
out- Wear Cupid. Comfort! 'me, toy: what great men 
have been in. love ? $9, | 

Moth. Hercules, maſter. bug, + 

Arn. Moſt ſweet Hercules ! More authorit; dar 
boy, name more; and ſweet my child let em de 
men of good repute and carriage. | 
. Moth. Samb/o on, maſter, he was a man of good car- 
riage; great carriage; for he carried the town-gates 
on his back like a porter, and he was in love. 

Aen. O well-knit Sampſon, ſtrong. jointed Sampſon ; 
1 do excel thee in m rapier, as much as thou didſt me 
in carrying gates. I am in love tod. Who was bas: 
fou's love, my dear Moth 7 | 

Moth. A woman, maſter. | S | 

Arm. Of what compleCtion ? >. 


Moth. Of all the four, or the three, or the two, or 
one of the four. 


d3+ 7 1 
. - 


Arm. Tell me preciſely of what comple&ion A5 
Moth, Of the ſea-water green, Sir. 
Arm. Is that one of the four completions! © 
Moth. As I have read, Sir, and the beſt of them too. 4 
Arn. Green indeed is the colour of lovers; but to 
1 a love of that colour, methinks Sampbn had ſmall- 
reaſon. 


3 ane 8 

14 TLev EU Dubobrs bp. 
reaſon for it. He ſurely affected her for her wit. 

Meth. It was fo, Sir, for ſhe had a green wit. 

Arm. My love is moſt immaculate white and red. 

Moth. Moft maculate thoughts, maſter, are mask'd 
under ſuch colours. 

Arm. Define; define, well-educated infant. 

Meth. My father's wit and my mother's congne ui. 


it me! 
Arm. Sweet invocation of a child, moſt pretty and 


pathetical 3 
Moth. If ſhe be made of white and red, 

Her faults will ne'er be known; 

For bluſhing cheeks by faults are bred, 
And fears by pale-white ſhown ; 

Then if ſhe fear, or be to blame, 

By this you ſhall not know, 

For ſtill her cheeks E the ſame, 

2 0" native ſhe doth owe, 7 $ 
* rhime, maſter, againſt the reaſon of I Mite 


1 1 Is there not a ballad, boy, of the King and 


the be 
12 The world was lty of ſuch a ballad fome 


three ages fince, but I think now tis not to be found ; 
or if it were, it would neither ſerye for the Writing, 
nor the tune. | 
. Arm. 1 w have that dance — wil o'er, that 

may example m on by ſome mi rece- 
dent.” ' hoy. Ts Mag pr 25 i a Page w 
— with the rational kind © Ceffard ; ſhe deſer ves 
—— — 

Mocb. To be whipp'd 3 i a beide love than 
my maſter. 

Arm. Sin * my ſpirit grows heavy i in love, © 

Moth; And that's great marve}, loving a e wench. 

Arm. I ſay ing, 

ths Forbear ill this e is * 
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Euer Coſtard, Dull, Jaquenetta and Maid, 


Dull. Sir, the Duke's pleaſure is, that you keep Co- 
/tard ſafe, and you muſt let him take no delight, nor 
no penance ; but he muſt faſt three days a week. For 
this damſel, I muft keep her at the park, ſhe is al- 
low'd for the day-woman. Fare you well. [Exit. 
Arm. 5 do betray my ſelf with bluſhing : maid, 
. . Man. | 
= I rs I will viſit thee at the lodge. 
Fag. That's here by. | 
Arm. I know where it is ſituate. 
Jag. Lord how wiſe you are 
Arm. I will tell thee wonders. 
aq. With that face ? 
. . 
8 . So car ou N. 
SS ET; W 14904 e 
Maid. Pair weather after you. Come Faquenetta, 
away. A | [Exeunt. 
Arm. Villain thou ſhalt faſt for thy offence ere thou 
be pardoned. | 88 a 
Coſt. Well Sir, I hope when I do it, I hall do it on 
a full ftomach. n. | 
Arm. Thou ſhalt be. heavily puniſh'd. 
| ol: I am more bound tp than your fellows, 
for they are but lightly rewarded. * 
Arm. Take away this villain, ſhut him up. 
Moth. Come you tranſgreſſing ſlave, 1 | 
5 Ln me not be pent up, Sir, I will be faſt be- 
ing looſe. | 
th. No, Sir, that were faſt and looſe ; thou ſhalt 
„ed if ever 1 40 foo the meny days of do 
. , it ever o ice the m 8 
a0 that I have ſeen, ſome ſhall — a 
Meth. What ſhall ſome ſee? 
| | Coft, 


. Ly RIF 


2 oy . maſter Moth, 1 what Bop 


] G 


therefore I can be quiet. 


Arm. I do affect the very ground ky is baſe) 
where her ſhoe which is ate er) Jul aided by r feot 
(which is baſeſt) doth - tread. elde dm, 


which is a great argument of falſhood 11 I love. And 
how can 28 CRC love: which 1s ie Ki attempted 1 
love is a familiar, love is a devil; there is no evil. 
angel hut love, yet Sumpf was ſo tempted, and he 
had an excellent "ſtrength; yet was Solomon {or ſe- 
duced, and he had 'a very good wit. Cupid's but- 
ſhaft is too hard for Hereale? s club, and therefore too 
much odds for a Spaniard's rapier ;/the 3 
cond cauſe will not ſerve my turn; 5. * 
<q pes: he r ards not; H Arp 
18 to Ca 3 but his is to ug * 
Adieu valour, ruſt rapier, - te 15 drum ag ra 2 
manager 1s in love; yea, he loveth. A A e * 
extemporal God of rhime, for I am ſure I ſhalli turn 
ſonnet. Deviſe wit, write erm. * ee whole 
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Beſdee h King of Navarre s palace. 
ee 


9 n th; v ; 


* RN SW 
2 
_ 


I” OY 


LIVS + DYING, ee r Sr SV 0 
Euter tbe Princeſs .of France, Roſaline, Maria, Ca- 
t therine, Boyet, Lords and ether attendants. _. _ 

Fe 3:1 4 . 
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So OW, madam, ſummon ap your deareſt . 
WC 7 ( 1 ſpirits, "I _—_— | W631 Doo: 

Iv 4. Cuntder: whom the. King your ſather 

? = = F, | 

= x \ « 0, lends; . PF da act 4 Of” 
ro whom he ſends, and what's his em- 


* nnn 8 
Vour ſelf, held precious in the world's eſteem 
| To parley with the ſole inheritor. r 
» Of all perfections that a man may owe. 
Matchleſs Navarre ; the plea of no leſs weight - 
Than Aquitain, a dowry for a Queen. 

Re now as prodigal of all dear grace, 

As nature was in making graces dear, 
"When, ſhe did ſtarve the, general world. beide, 
And prodigally gave them af aan; | 

Prin. Good lord Heyer, my; beauty, though but mean, 

Needs not the painted flontih of-your. pralle; 

Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye, 

Not utter'd by baſe ſale of chapmen's tongues. 

I am leſs proud to hear you tell my worth, 

Than you much willing to be counted wile, 

In ſpending thus your wit in praiſe of mine. 

But now to task the tasker; good Boyer, 

You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 
Doth noiſe abroad, Navarre hath made a vom, . 


Who are the reſt ? 


ts Doviribabour's *. | 
Till painful ſtudy Ae three years, © 
Na woman inay dn nent c ry In. I 
Therefore to us e a nett toe coor, | 
ee e entet bis forbidden g 4 
_ To know his pleaſure; and in chat behalf, 
© Bold of your worthineſs, we fingle you 5 
As our beſt moving fair Si ac een 
Tell him the daughter of the King of France, N 21, 
On ſerious buſineſs, craving quick diſp: 
Importunes perſonal conference with Glace , 
Haſte, ſignifie ſo much, while we attend, 7 
Like humble-vifap'd ſutors, his hi will. 


Boyet. Proud of imployment, ' Pri 
Prin. All pride is will air an Few? is b is 103 | 


? 3 7 "bs 


Who are-the votaries, my lovin : lords, 
i 


That are the vow-fellows with this virtugty 285 
Lord. Longa ville is one LA 
Prin. Know you the man? ee a 90000 VT 
Mar. I knew him, madam; A mri 


Between lord Perigort and the beauteous 
Of F aques Faulcanbridge ſolemnized. © 
In Normandy ſaw I this Longavwilte, oo oO 
A man of ſovereign parts he is <P UA ys” 
Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arms + 
Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 
The only ſoil of his fair virtue's ploſs, - 50755 | 0197 


(If virtue's gloſs will ſain wich any ſoil) 1 0 
Is a ſharp wit match'd with too blunt à — pale] 
Whoſe edge hath power to cut, whoſe will ſtill wills 


/1 It ſhould ſpare nodal that come within his power. 
"Prin. Ao merry-mocking lord belike, ist o 
Mar. They ſay ſo moſt, that moſt his humours know. 
Prin. Such ſhort-liv'd wits do wither as they grow: 


- Cath. The youn Daman, awell-accompliſh'd youth 
Of all that virtue love, for virtue lov'd. | 
Moſt power to do moſt harm, leaſt know! ill; ; 
For he hath wit to make an "il ſhape g 
And ſhape to win grace, tho! he had no wit, 
1 by him at the io Manga once, 


M7 * 


| „ 


© 


have not yet: the roof of this court is too high to 


Loy E Labour laſt. 19 
And much too little of chat good. I M / +... + +; 


Is my report to bis gręat, worthineſs. . 
. Roſa. Another, of theſe ſtudents at that time 

Was there with him, as I have heard a trath.;. 

Biron they call him; but a merrier man, 

Within the limit of becoming mirtn, 

I never ſpent an hour's talk Withall. = 


His eye begets vecafign for his wit: 

For every object that the one doth catch, 

The other turns to a mirth- moving jeſt, , 

Which his fair tongue (conceir's expoſitor 

Delivers in ſuch apt and graciqus Words. 

That aged ears play truant at his tales, 

And younger hearings are quite raviſhed ; | 

So ſweet and voluble is his diſcourſe. _ _.. 
Prin. God bleſs my ladies, are they all in love, 


That every one her own hath garniſhed _ 


With ſuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe? 
Mar, Here comes Boyet. 
de, | 
Prin. Now, what admittance, Lok? . 
Boyer. Nawarread naive of your fair approach 3 
And he and his competitors in oath | 7 


Were all addreſt to meet you, gentle lady, 


Before I came: marry, thus much I've leamnt, 
He rather means to lodge you in the field, 
Like one that comes here to beſiege his court, 
Than ſeek 4 diſpenſation for Ris oatk „ 
To let you enter his unpeopled 9893 
Here comes Navarre oo 


"$EENE Il 
Emer the King, Longavilie, Dumain, Biron, and 
2 Amend r. 
King. Fair Princeſs, welcome to the court of Ne- 
Cen... ni: Me his ornate i 
Prin, Fair I give you back again, and welcome 1 
be 


20 Love's Libou's loft. 


be yours, and welcome to the wide fields fe too baſe to be | 
14 ee / v4 of J 
1 King. You-ſhall be welcome, Madam, ta my court. 
Prin. Iwill be welcome tlen ; conduct me thit her. 
King. Hear me, dear Lady, I have ſworn an dat. 
Prin. Our Lady help my lord, he'll be forfwern;i / 
King. Not for the world, fair Madam, by my will. 
Pri. Why, will ſhall break its will, and nothing elie. | 
King. Voun ladyſhip is ignorant what it is. | 
Prin. Were my Lord fo; his i ignorance were wiſe, WF. 
Where now his knowledge muſt prove ignorance. | 
L I hear your Grace hath ſworn out houſekeeping : 6: WM 
| Tis deadly ſin to err that oath, un * FF. 
| 3 And ſin to break it. DS = 
But pardon me, Lam ted ſudden bold : vio il * 
To teach a teacher ill beſesmeth mee A | 
Vouchſafe to read the-purpole of my — | 
And ſuddenly reſolve me in my ſuit. 10 
King. Madam, I will, if ſuddenly Lanaw2:o 1 ; 
Prix. You will the ſooner that I were away, 1 
For you'll prove perjur'd if you make me ſlay. | 
Biron. Did not 1 dance with/youin: Brabant once:? 
Na Did not I dance with: van in Brabant once ? 
2 . wy did: gp. - 
Roſ. How. needleſs was it chen to equetion? . 
N You muſt not be ſo quick. 1 
Rof. "Tis longofyouthat ſpar me: with ſuch queſtions. | 
Biron. Vour wit s too hoty1t{peeds too faſt, "vill tine | 
| | Rof. Not till it leave the rider in che Wire. 1 
6 Biron. What time a day ?; 44-1 $611 | 
| ' Roſa. The hour that fools ſhould. asl. * pair 
} Biren. Now fair befall your mack. 
| Roja. Fair fall the face it covers, 
| Birox. And ſend you many lowers. 
1 .Refa. Amen, W 1g wag by, S185 2:47 e 
1 Biron. Nay, then will I be | 
| King. M am, your father here Cd intimate 
1 The payment of a hundred thouſand crowns z 
| Being but th' one half of an intire ſum, ey 
Ton by wy father i in his ware. | 


——— — 2 
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„ 28980 1 * 
Þo'v z's Labour loſt. 2T 
But fay that he, or we, as neither have, | 3 
Receiv'd that ſum; yet there remains unpaid . , |» 

A hundred thouſand: more; in ſurety of the which, 
One part of Aquitain is bound to us. 
Although not valu'd to the mony's worth: 

If then the King your father will reſtore 

But that one half which is unſatisfy d, 

We will give up our right in Aquitain, 

And hold fair friendſhip with bis majeſty: 

But that it ſeems he little purpoſeth, 

For here he doth demand to have repaid 

An hundred thouſand crowns, and not jj demands 
One payment of an hundred thouſand crowns, 7 
To have his title live in Aguitain; ny 
Which we much rather had depart withal, yy 


And have the mony by our father lent, 4 


Than Aquitain ſo gelded as it is. 
Dear Princeſs, were not his requeſts ſo far pA 
From reaſon's yielding, your fair {elf ſhould make 
A yielding gainſt ſome reaſon in my breaſt, . 
And go well fatisfied to Fance again. | 
Prin. You do the King my father too much wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 5 
In ſo unſeeming to confeſs receipt 
Of that which hath ſo faithfolly been paid. 
5 = I doproteft I never heard of itz 
And if you prove it, Tl repay it back, 
Or yield ug Autan. 

Prin. We arreſt your word: 3 
Boyet, you can uce ittances 
For lach a 1 officers 
Of Charles his father: Nan 

King. Satisſie me fo. © "1h $ 

Beyer. So pleaſe your Grace, the packet is not come, 
Where that and other ſpecialties are bound; 
To-morrow you ſhall have a fight of them. 

King. It ſhall ſuffice me; at which interview, © - 
All liberal reaſon I will yield unto: cl t 
Mean time receive ſuch welcome at my band, | 

* - | remembers, As 


<a d - 


22 Lovers Labour's of | 


As honour without breach of honour may «6 
Make tender of, ro thy true worthineſs. 
You may nor come, fair Princeſs,” in my gates, 
Bur here without you ſhall be fo . | 
As you ſhall deem your ſelf Todg'd'in my heart, 
Tho' ſo deny d fair harbour in my houſe: . : 
Your own good thoughts excuſe me, and farewel my 
To-morrow we ſhall viſit you again. 
Prin. Sweet health and fair defires comfort 8 
ng. Thy own wiſh, with I thee, in every 4 
Exit. 
Biron. Lady, I will commend you to my own heart. 
Roſa. I pray you do my commendations; 
I would be glad to fee it. 


1 
* 


Biron, I would you heard it groan.+ [Exit.. F 
Dum. Sir, | pray you a word: what lady i is that 
me? 


Boyet. The heir of Alangon, Roſaline her name. 

Dum. A gallant lady; Monficur fare you well. Exit. 

Long. I beſeech you aword: whar is ſhe in white? 
E 


RIOT it 
@. Is nd ic grow. 


Biron. Sick at the heart. 

Roſs. Alack, let it blood. . urs 

Biron. Would that do it good? 18 | 
| Roſa. My phyſick ſays ay. 3 ' 

1 Biron. Will you prick't with * * Wah 

| Roſe. No peynt, with my kni 

1 on. Now God fave thy life. | 

| Roſa. And yours from long living. Oe HEL | 

| Bon. I cannot ſtay chankſgiving 11 (wr. A 


& 


Boyer. A woman r ometimes, if you 7 2 in the | 


* farther. ul. Long 


u E Labour 's loſt; 23 


Beyet. She is an heir af Fewlconbridge.* . 
Long. She is a moſt ſweet lady. * eey 
Boyer. Not unlike Sir, that may be.. Exit wo 


Fo. 3 


5 
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Long. Perchance light in the light: I defire her name. 
Beyer. She hath but one for her ſelf; to defire that 
were a ſhame. f 


* 3 Long. Pray you Sir, whoſe daughter ? 
»” | Boyer. Her mother's, I have heard. 
P. | Long. God's bleſſing on your beard. 
t. Boyer. Good Sir, be not offended. 
. ÞF Sheis an, Cc. * * 749 
Fes 1 Faulconbridge, 
* Long. Nay, my choller is ended: 
I Sheis, &c. : | 
F 141 that may be. | 


Biron. What's her name in the cap ? 
| Boyet. Katherine by 2 hap. 
1 Biron. Is the wedded or no? 
Beyet. To her will, Sir, or ſo. 
Biron.You are welcome, Sir: adieu. 
Boyer. Fare wel to me, Sir, and welcome to you. 
| dv. [Exit Biron. 
Mar. That laſt is Biron, the merry mad- cap lord; 
Not a word with him but a jeſt. | 
Boyet. And pry jeſt bur a word. | ; 
Prin. It was we 3 36% of you to take him at his word. 
Boyet. I was as willing to grapple as he was to board. 
Mar. Two hot ſheeps, marry. | _ 
| Boyet. And wherefore not ſhips ? £ 
No ſheep (ſweet Lamb) unleſs we feed on your lips. 
Mar. You ſheep, and I paſture; ſhall that finiſhfhe jeſt? 
Beyet. So you grant paſture for me. 
. Mar. Not ſo, gentle beaſt; 
4 My lips are no common, though ſeveral they be, 
Boyet, Belonging to whom ? Way | 
"db Aar. 
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If my tees very ; dom | lyes 442 

By the heart's ſtill rhetorick; Hiſclodhd cloſed with =. 

Dereive me not now, Navarve is lufected s 
hoc aun Thou arc an old -love-monger, aud EY 
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is infected, 
Prin. With what?, 
Boyer. With that which welovers intitle FO 


Prin. Your reaſon? , - 
Beyer. Why all his behaviours did make their retire 


To the court of his eye, peeping thorough deſire : 
His heart like an agat with your print impreſſed ; i. 
Proud with his form, in his eyepride expreſſed : 
His tongue all impatient. to ſpeak and not ſes, 
Did ſtumble with in his exe-light to 

All ſenſes to that Teaſedid make their repair, $5.48) 
To feel only looking on faireſt of fair; 


Methought all his ſenſes were lock'd in his, 2 
As fee in cryſtal Ty bm Prince to e 


Who tendring their rorth from yhen they 
Treg thelr gy worth fryo) v3 +: * 


| Dal, vox, out | to \ buy thew, alon og a you p paſt, 
ace's own magent did quote ſuch amazes, © 

That all eyes aw his eyes iochaiged with gazes: 

III give;you Aquirais, aud all that is his, 

And you Bye! bim for my fake but one loving Kiſs.” 
Prin. Come to our pavilion, B er is diſpos'd, 
Beyer. Wo 14 ſpeak Feat | in words wich his eye bath 

ILCLIOQS 
I only have Wide N of bis « eye, „Bases. * 
1 ing a tongue which T know will not lye. 


Thou art, Ge 
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| um. : | | | | 
E. eminda dart de 4 
; „ . . Mir; ee ebe . 
q | ar. No. 2 | 
1 t. What then, do you ſee? 
* N = eos. - _ 1 114 LExeunt. | 


ACT. M. SCENRE.4 
| The P ARK. | 
Enter Armado and Moth, = 
SO NS. begs 
AMA o. 


ERS years: take this key, give inlargement 
— to cbe Swain; bring bim feſtinately hi- 
ther: I muſt employ him in a letter to my love. | 
Moth. Maſter, Will you win your love with a French 
brawl? * | he 
Arm. How mean'ſt thou, brawling in French? _ + 
Moth. No, my compleat Maſter, bur to jig off a tune 
at the rongue's end, cagary to it with | your feer, hu- 
mour. it with turning up your eye lids; gh a note aud 
fing a note, ſometimes through the throat; if you 
fwallow'd love with ſinging, love ſometime through 
the noſe, as if you ſnuft vp love by fmelling love. 
B with 
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with your hat penthouſe like e erg + ſhop. of your 

he, wor lms _ on your t y Woe 
a rabbet on a ſpit) ot your. hands i et, 

like a man after the old — — Gp 7085 Pr too 

long in one tune, but a ſuip and away: theſe are com- 

p!ementrs, theſe are humours, theſe betray n e 

that would be betray d without theſe, —2 m 

men of note: do you. note men that are molt a 

to theſe:???? 

Arm. How bat thou parchagdthis ebene: 

Auth. By m mY pen of obſervation, - 

8 But but Orr. Dec K 

- Meth. The hobby-horſe is forgot. +... © 

Ads. (Calf thou my love hobby borſe? 

Moth. No maſter, the hobby — is but 2 0 and 
your love perhaps a hackney bat have you. forgot 
your love? 

Arm. Almoſt 1 hade. 
Moth. Negligent ſtudent, 5 her by heart. 
Arm. By and in heart, boy. 
_ "And our of (hints e ene es 1 
- wil prove. 051 
Arm. What wilt thou prope? - 
end, A man, if I lier. (And. this) by, ip, * one 
of: * 2 7 by A 1 Ne. her, becauſe 
com | 
b bezug kong is in love with” ol and out 
25 55 you love her, deing o1 out x heart * anc can- 
not enjo So n N 
1 R > 4 
th. "And | three nes as much mare; uf ye de. 
U at all ein g. 
e Arm. Fecch hither the Krain; he miſt carry we a 
oft er. N 8 
lo ch A. Sie well tymparkie'd; bert. e be 


d Ha "Hh ha; what Bit tbob?ꝰ⸗ 


of Sir, Tun muſt ſend e the bort 
bor he is 2 be Rep gaired : bur T'go. 
W \ hw. The way i buy ſhort „away. WIe 7 


Lev v tft. * 


; 12 Th Witt a lead Sir. 45 1 * Ane 
m meaning, pretty in dw a 
gn lead. e doll e tt 1 ail) 
e bene weten or'rathes maſter a 
2 5 Tay lead is f oo 206 moot 
10 5 You ate too ſwift Sir, 2 7 1 je. 
Now; Bir] Which is fu'd am ag bedr 
Techie? ' Sweer ſmoak of rhetorik??? „ ' nor 
He reputes me a cannon, and the bullet that's he 9+ 
I ſhoot thee at the Wann “gꝙdQß 
Moth. Thump then; and 1 fly. 45 28 Krir. 
Arm. A moſt canner, voluble; and» frees of 


ace? - wt Naben 294] . 
1 your, ſweet ali — lich in thy face, 
5 by thy rade melancholy, valour c eng 
My herald i is return returu d. n 120 1007 
SCENE tens nb, 
| _ Math and Chang: « J 
ry Arm. I give thee thy liberty, ſer thee from 8 
| and is lieu thereof impoſe on thee nothing but thiꝝ 3 
2 . 14 OL iQ . Nu 3 Genen 1 * 
. pe 3 — 


. 
IN Math, a hefe's 1 85 ard vali Gn 


FUE OA 
Fo 


A. Some enigma, ſome ids one thy Nindey 


> on ; 
Goff. a, no, riddle, Lende, no filve, 
the wi Sir * e {Phi plant ao? A 
| nod en. or dalve, Sir, bur plantan. 
| Arm. By vertue thou enforceft lope, 17 filly 
} thought, my ſpicen, the heaving of 2 langs proyokes 
me to ridiculous ſmiling: O pardon'me*my ſtars, doth 
the inconliderate vhs. Gre tor ere, and” tk the. word 


„ Penta fora 
—2 Per de * pit hinktheni other; knot bene 
a falye? 4 * 


o . : 7 EY CTY >, , 
Lie 5 2 1 


And he 71 e market, _ - 


=, 


28 Love's Labour's loſt. 


bear this ignificant to the coun yomaid| Jaquenetta; 
there is remuneration, for the bel ward of mine ho- 
_ —woltot WW eee big Ln ö 
— - 2415 * f — fr”? - = 

UNA} e TIEN: ea det W > Loh "4x 


Ai. No page, it is an epilogue dſo to 


ume make plain 


Some obſeurs. precedence that bath tofore been Gin. 


e it. Now will 1 begin your: 5 ud 


you fellow with my. & envoy. Fi 
— — the ape, and the r 1% 


Were ſtill at being but three. 


There's the moral, now the Þ enE,,'!. 
Moth. I will add the © envey; a che moril again. 
Arm. The fox, the ape, and the * | 
* ſtill at odds, being but three, 
Moth... Until the gooſe came out of door, 
And A Rap the odds by adding four. © | 
A good. J enuey, ending in the gooſe; would you 1 
ſire more? < 
| Cf, The boy hath fold him a bargain 5 a gooſe that's 


Sir your penay- worth i is good, an your gooſe be fat 
To ſell a bargain well is as Na as RD. 
Pet me ſee a fat I envoy, I e 

Arm. Come hiker, 179 den 


uod 2 


How did this argum 


Moth. By ſaying 22 ER was vols in 4 Ts 
Then, call'd you for a J envoy. 

e and H for a plantan n 
Thus came the ar [opment in; 


Then the boy's 85 ol the gooſe 17 0 IQ 


ren „Bot tell mez how. Was. FY, A Gf broktn 


| 1 0 02 mol a5; 
e 1 will tell you. f Seeg 225 
ng ſeeli of. it, 1 Jon 2 
"ol 1 2 A5 "PR (Ns hi angel 


rd, gal afely Wichin 
et the nat, pe Bl NS 2 


and broke my min. * 


41 wy 


— 


* N , Fa 
wah : 9 


my 1, o v on: bot: 


nours is rewarding my dependants. Moth, 1 
244 2 Xx 

Moth Like the ſequel l. Sighior Coſtard adieu. | Exit. 
My feet ance" of man's fleſhi wy in- eouy 

Few: now will 1 look to his remvneration. Remu- 
eratſon, 'O;thit's the Latin word for three farrhings : 
12 fartkings remüneration: What's the priee of this 
incle? a penny. No, III give vod d remuneration: 
why? it carries its remuneration?” why? it is a fairer 
name than a'French-&own; © IL wil never he Le tell 
out of this Word. 5 097 212 z av9t'f 


Vu 3% BON UT ISLES 530 einde 
MT | 8 SEN E In,” £0)! 


f; FP 1 aw 


6 17, D Bion. e uf 2175 W 
Biron. O y Ber cee Cofard, eee en 
9) Pray y you, Sit, bd much cartariotn ribbon may 


2 man . e a remuneration? | | 
hat is a remuneration ? 5) 2-203 
Co Marry, Sir, balf-penny farthing. 
2 O, why chen three Wr. he ec, 115 
A. 1 thank Jour Fate with 7 you. * 
— 4 O ſtay Uave, I chat employ chee ?: 
As thou wilt win my favour, my e N 
Do one thing for me that EM Ren o 
Coft.. When Would you bare ir done, e 


S eng 5+ 151 T 
— — —— 

m. We will talk no e of this matter. a £143 
C3 Ne r ln the üg. 5 

5 Sitrah i Coſtarg,. T wilt ngen bee 0 

N. 0 nary me to one" Franess,” T ſibell ſors ys 
Voy, 1 gooſe in this. 

Arm. By my. ſweet foul I mean ſerting thee at 1 
ty. . thy x wat ; thou wert immur'd, re- 
ſtrained captivate bound 

Coſt. True, trite, and fo you will be my Purgation, 
and let me looſe. - _ K N +; 


* 
1 2 


* ge, Ge. reins 21) ww yo ll 
l 5 3. Biron. 


& 1 Babor s loft 


Biron. O this Afternoon. Fond 01 N 
Coft. Well, I will do it Sir: fare 3 you well. 116 baH 
Biron. Gal . qu xnoweſt not whit i Ie 8915; yi . 
Coſt. 1 ſhall, K 


now, Sir, when I have RPO 
- Biron, Why villa in, t rf muſt know firſt. 8 
Co. I wil pu to your ororſnip to. morrou moru- 
| ing. '8W 07 + 728 Tot f gi 07 I bn 
Biron. It .muſt, be done this afternoon. 2.702 Nor 
Hark ſlave, it is but this: | WIR) 361 
The Princeſs comes to hunt hell in the parks 1 40 
Aud in her train there is a gentle lady; | 
When tongues ſpeak ſweetly, then they n 
And Reſaline they call her; ask for her, 
r hand 7 . do commęend 
's =o ol. 4 
e 0 pins Ph We ref 
neration, eleven pence Ang b 8 2 We t 
guerdon., I will 0 it, Sir, in print. Guerdon, remu- 
neration,.* L. > i © Exits. 
Biron. O! * 1 14 in love, 
I] that have been love's: Whip ; n FRO 
A very beadle to a bumorous fi 
A eritick 3.pays)a night-watch, cnſlable, 
A cominecring, pedant Ser the bay, 
Than whom no Aae Þofe wagn! . 
This whimpled. whining, 2 vets wayward boy, 
This Signior Fanio, giant rf, Dan Cupid, 
: t of love · rbimes, lord of folded arms, 
Th anointed Sovereign 1 fighs and gt 755 | Th; 


K i 


Leige of all loytere:s contents 8 
read Pri 78 2 98 King of # cory 10 


Sole imperator, $2; great genera 


Of 425 arators m * little hear? 3 7 . 
And 1 to 592 CCA of his feld. A . 
And wear his colours like 2 kombi k * 
What ? I'loye'? T ſue ! T ſeek a Wife, 99s Vo 
A woman, 1925 is like a German clock, 7 


Still a repairiag; ever our of frame, 
And never going aright, being a watch, v K 
But being watch'd, that i it may ſtill l- * 


Lio'v £8: Labour r loft. 


Nay to be perjur'd, which is worſt of all: 

And among three, to love the work of all, | 

A whitely wanton with a velvet brow, _ " 
With twapisch+balls ſtuck in her face for eyes, . 
Ay, and by heav'n, ong that will do the decd, 
Tha Anga, were her eunuch and her guard ; al 
And I to figh for ber! to warch for her! 
To pray for her I go to; it is a pligue 
That Cupid will impoſe for my neglect ” 
Of his almighty, dreadful, little, might. 
Well I will love, write, ſigb, pray, ſue and groan: 
Some men mult ore m 5 lad 4 and ſome To. LES, 


hn 129 


_ 
DC 
— 


F 


3 ACT Iv. SCENE = 
A Paviies i * the. Park near the Palace... 


Enter the rv, Nolte, Maris, 'Citherine; 170 
(of ys and a 9 ae 


Pedal 1 


4 5 chat the King that rab his bol 
ſo dard 
Agaioſt he ſteep upriſing of th Ki > 
Beyet. I know not, bur l think it Was 
Not 2 
Prix. Who-cer be Was; WA a 
| mounting mind. 
Well jords, to- day we (hall haue our dilpatch. — 
On Saturday we will return to France. 
Then Foreſter, my friend, where is the buſh, _ 
That we muſt ſtand and play the t wo er in? "aA 


| Ver. Here by. upon e ler coppice,, Tus 
A 


2 


32 Loves Labour f bop, 
A ſtand where you SAD e ſhoot *, 


IS | 


tl | 


1 — nan. . 
00 * WIA 4G 7X; "4 *. NES ap © 

— faireſt ſhoot. GHOTE. Y is 
Prin. I thank my beauty; I am fair that beet, 

And thereupon thou ſpeak ſt the faireſt»ſhoot: . , 
For. Pardon me, madam, for I mtaht not fo; | 
Pris. "= what? firſt 8 wo * 

ay no. | | 

O ſnort· liv d pride! n wack for woe! | 

For. Yes madam, fair. e 

Prin. Nay, never paint me ow, . N 73 | 
Where fair is not, praiſe cannot 2 as b 5 | 
Here, good my glaſs, take this for telling true; 

Fair payment for foul words is mote than Jae. 

For. Nothing but fair is that which you inks 

© Prin. See, ſee, my — — 

O hereſy in fair, fir for theſe days, © | | 

A giving hand, though foul, ſhall have fair praiſe, = 

But come, the bow: now mercy goes to kill, - 

And ſhooting well, is then accountcd ill. 

Thus will I fave my * credit in the ſnoot, 1 

— ——.— pity would not let me do't; 

ker rang then it Was to ſhew my skill, 

115 more for praiſe than purpoſe, meant to ki. 

And out of queſtion, ſo it is ſometimes, 

Glory grows guilty of deteſted crimes, 

When for fame's ſake, for praiſe,ag, outward part, 

We bend to t hat 3 of the heart. N * 

As I for praiſe alone now {ce ta {pill »;/ C381 1 FE LE 

The poor Be. s blood, that my heart means ne IH. 4 
Beyat. Do not curſt ies hold that felf-foy 

Only for praiſe ſake, when they ſtrive $0 de 

Livds oer their lords? 1 
Prin. Only for praiſe, and praiſe we « may aint he 

To any lady that ſubdues her lord. 

Enter 8 Cola, | 


<4 


eee 13 
-* 190); MoM Qaſtand .. 
Here comes a Sb of the common-wealth.* 


Py haye a letter from Monſieur Biren, to one 
lady Roſaline. e f. 
rrin. O thy letter, thy letter; he's a good | friend 
i y of mine? +. A* x £477) OE nOd L b 
* aſide, good bearer. Byjee, you enn carve, 
Break: uprthiis capon. 


b er. Tam bound to firve. 
This letter is miſtook, ir importeth-none heres | 


It is writ to Faquenetta. | aA - 
Prin. We will read it, I Wear. = * 
Break the _ r and every one kee, = 
. derer rd. „ a 400 00d; 2h n 
AL A7 Pony V5 | 14} + a 


true that thou art: beauteous; truth it ſelf that 

ou art lovely; more fairer than fair, beautiful than 
beautepus ; truer than truth itſelf; have commiſera- 
tion on thy n vaſſal. The magnanimous and 
moſt Wuſtrate King Copherus ſer eye upon the perni- 


ii 5 


B: heaven, that thou art fei is > wp: iofulibles 
t 


ttt. A... —_— * _W TY OI 


TI EL.TY 7 * 
- 


pn CEE 


oe 
IF — 
1 — : 


— wa 
Coſt. God dig- Jou-· den all, oy you which is the | 
head lady? 


Prin, Thou ſpalt know her, fellow,” by the reſt bar 
have no N | 5 m hel — 
hich is the "the 1 8 
5% Ihe thickeſt 3 cet. th xk 
Caſt) The FINE and- the talleſt? it is o, rack is 
trut 
An your waiſt, miſtreſs, were as Nleader' as my wit, 
One of theſe miids gird!es for your waiſt ſhould be fir. 
Are not you the, chief, womaty? you are the thickeſt 
here. 
Prin. What's your will, Sir, what's your will? 
Cope L have, Se. p ; ie aff 


— 2 


36 Lo „bb bt. 


cious and indubitate beggar Arneiaphhon z and he it was 
that might rightly ſay, ven;; vidi, vici; which, to ana- 
tomize in the vulgar, (O. -baſe and obſcure vulgar ! 
videlicet, he came; ſaw and overcame r he [cameTone, 
{gw two, overcame three. Who, came? the King. 
Why did hé come: to feb” wh did ae ſee dᷣ to 0+ 
vercoms. To whom cane he.) to the heggar: What 
ſaw he? then beggur-: Who overcame het the beggar. 
The concluſion is victory; om hoaſo fide? the King's ; 
the caprive+ is inrichd : on whoſe ſide ?. the beggar's. 
The "cataſtrophe is a nuptial: on whoſe fide? the 
King's? no, on both in one, or one in 9 5 — 


the King. (ſor ſo. ſtands the co reg c 
beggar, for ſo witneſſeth = owlineſs 875 


mand thy love? I may. Shall I enforoe thy lobe? [ 
could.” Shall F'entrear" thy 10% 7 1 win, What ſhale 
thou exchange for trags ? robes ; for G for 
thy ſelf? me. Thus expecting 7. nent 

my lips on thy foot, x Bs in Pare 19d 

. heart on thy'every paree's e 


en Thins in the tear 4055 e | 
8 00 | on Adriato de Armado. 


. ee 20 9 Gs 1 wonarys 


Thes d a0 Got- hearth Keiwedi tn roar” * 
Gainſt thee thou lamb, that ſtandeſt 2 er 
Submiſſive fall his princely feer before 
Aud be from forage will incline to play. 
But if thou ftrive (poor ſoul)-whit arr thou then? 
Food for his rage, repaſture-for his den 
Prin. Wha plume of fearhers is he that indited this 


letter? 
hee vide“ bet weathereock ? did you oor hear 
better 5414.7 | 
2 *% am much deceived, bat ! {emiamberithe ſtile, 
i, Rl your memory is bad, going ober it ere while. 
Boyer. This Armado is a Spaniard that keeps here in 
* court, 
A phantaffne; #*monarcho, and one that makes ſport 
Ta the 3 mates | 
HS 1: © » 7 Brim. 


L v sauer n 


„ein. Thou follows a word. Dog »nor 
9 r 10S N bazin zug en: 
ou, my lord 
- Prin. Tov whom ſhould'ft-thou gire it 2 | 
Ce. From my lord to my lad /. 
Prin. From lord to which lady bd. Lib vw 
Þ ce From my lord Berown, a good maſter of mine, 
| Tas lady of France that he called Roſaline. 
Prin: Thou haſt miſtaken his letter. Come lords away. 
- Here fret, put up-this, will be thine: day: 


"3 


- 
7 148 _ " 6\ © 
EIA 9S 1 ae LAT ©; FW 


ren WW 07 0 hath 


1 25 y 

tial Dar. Who is the ! ho is the oe 

N neee cs vod 
er, — my continent of beau. 

Nee, My Ihe that bears the bow. Finely put off. 

— — ady goes to kill horns, but if thou mat ry. 

2 by the 0 deck, | is borns chat * milcarcy. 


h then, I am the ſhooter. 
Beyer. And who is your deer? 
Roſa. If, we ow IG LETT: come nor 
near. 
pinely put Fg Fi 
Mar. You {ill wrangle. with ber, Bees. and fie 
_ + 2» Bikes at the hrow. 
Baer. But.ſhe hee Gif is bic lower. | Have I hit 
dor aher D N + halts in 
' Roſs. Shall I come upon thee with an old fay- 
iag, that was à man. when, King Pippin of France was 
a little boy, as touching the hit it. 
Boye. S0 4 may anſwer. thee with one. as old, 
\ he vs woman when, Queen: Guinover of Britains 
85 r IE as touching the hit it. 
o/a. Thou can'ft not hit it, hit it, kit it. 
Thou can'ſt not hit it, my 2 4H 
Boyet. I cannot, cannot, cannot. 
And I cannot, another can. 22 


36 Ho vw Labor, s: bft. 


cious and indubitate and he it was 
that might righily ſay, ven;; vidi, vici; which, to ana- 
tomize in the vulgar, (Oꝭbaſe and obſcure vulgar ) 
videlicet, he came, ſaw and overcame v he came fone, 
fw two, overcame three. | Wha; came? the King. 
Why did he come? to ſe. Why did he ſee dᷣ to 0+ 
vercome. To whom came he.? o the beggar: What 
ſaw he? the beggar.*' Who overcame het the! beggar. 
"The <conctuſion is victory; o EhOo fide? the King's 3 
the captive-is-inrich'd : on whoſe fide, ?. the beggar's. 
The cutaſtrophe is a nuptial: on whoſe fide? the 
King's? no, on both in one, or one 5 gc 2 2 


RIS for 5 witneſſeth Tem- 


| 
mand thy love? I may. Shall 1 enforce chy-lofe 7 [ 
' 
| 
| 


could.” Shall J entreat thy love? I will What ſhale 
thou exchange for rags ? robes ;*for titles? titles; for 


thy ſelf ? me. Thus expecting o hy 125 1 E 


my lipa on thy foot, my eyes on and my 

ent on thy every ve: P 1.2308 
panes is 6h war} dies e. | 
| Don Adriano de Armado. 


Thus dof thowhearthe/Nemean lion roar 
Gainſt thee thou lamb, that ſtandeſt as l 
1 fall his princely feet before; 
And be from forage will incline to play. tz 
bout if thou ſtrive (poor ſoul) kat art thou then EC 
Food for his rage, repaſture-for his de. 
Prin. N plume of feathers i is he chat indited this 
(81, eter? 0s 
| --Whar vice? ac, weatereock 7 4 aid - you ber 
tter | | 
8 deceived, but I temember che ſtile, 
22 Elie your memory is bad, going o'er it ere while. 
e. This Armado is a Spaniard that keeps here in 


court, 
A phantafine; 4 monarcho, and one that makes ſport 
Ta the Prince and bis book: mates | 
| Re A ' 14 Pr in, 


| 
' 
| 8 -—— +4, 2395 #04 24 ena a+ 4 
| 
: 
| 
| 


ex * 21 


Pi 29 2 9 „ 5 7 


* 


* 


1nd 'Coft: From my lord Berown, a good 


10 value "_ 33 


rin. Thou follows a word. dot nor 


— 1 this * ö 


pry | 
» Pris: — —— 9 N * . | 

Coe. From „ e to my 0 ist 
9 From lord to coy lady 4 * 


1 


maſterof mine 
1 lady of France that he called: Roſaline. © | 
Prin: Thou haſt miſtaken his letter. Come lords un. 


lar buen, e 3 nn thige. another day;* 


I Eveunt. 
12 EN K 


©, * » * 
81 Gai ck ua. 1 re x: LAY l 


—_— 


Not wot u th 


* 4 | 7 
n. Who is the — Who ig the a 
N 4 1: oi Anne te O 


* my continent of beauty: 

F or" hy ſhe-that bears the bow. Finely put off. 

— M 5 es to kill horns, but if thou mat ry. 

2 by the neck, is horns that your miſcarcy. 
III 


are "Ra Wel — am the ſhooter. 


Boyer. And who is your deer? 
Roſa. If we N dener a 


near. 
Finely put Bis Fi 
Mar. You &ill wrangle. with ler, ve, and | fie 
_ +, »- icikes at the brow... + 
Boyer. But-ſhe ber ſelf n ix lower. Have 11 hit 
da: ber no M MW 
Rea. Shall I come upon thee with an old fay- 


ing, that was à man when. King Piggin of Fravce was: 


a little boy, as touching the hit it. 

Beyer. 80 4 may aalwer. thee - with; one as old, 
3 wasa woman when, Queen Guinover of Bricain- 
91 * a5 touching the hit it. 

o/a. Thou can'ft not hit it, hit it, hit it. 
Thu can ſt not hit ir, my good man. 
Boyet. I cannot, cannot, cannot. 1 
And I cannot, another can. bebte. 


v — —: . — Rs nee — ” „ O— - 


Inter Dull, Holofernes, and. ne - 


"ERY- reverent ſport rily and and. "tone is 
* n 2 ee ce. 


W - 


Nath, © 


=, By my troth moſt pleaſant, how both did- 
Mer. K mark marvalous well Thotz bor they oth: 


- did hit-it. 9 nw nD > 
e. A mark, O mark but chat mark! * mark 
ſays my lady; 


Let the mark have a prick in't, to meer ut, if it 


be. f F 

Mar. Wile Oh bow-band, i i“ faith your hand i is out. 
. Coft. Indeed a muſt hoot nearer; or hel nefer hir f 

the clout. A Wares 1 

Boyet. And if my band be ot, then belike your a 
hand is in. © * * 
Get. Then will ſhe get the upſhor by cleaving the F 
| pin. | 
Mar. Come, come, you talk greafily, your lips t 
29 grow foul. te., L 
Cope. She's too hard for you at pricks, Sir, chal- - 
lenge her to bow). | 

Boyer. I fear too much robbing; good night, my 
good 'ow). * 8 

Ceſt. By my ſoul a ſwwain, a moſt ſimple clown. 

Lord, Lord! how the ladies and I have put him down. ; 

©' my troth moſt fweet jeſts, moſt incony vulgar wit, 
When it comes fo ſmoorbly off, ſo obicenely, hs 15 A 
were, ſo fit. A 
| Armado © th one fide, O a moſt henry man. | 80 


To ſee him walk before a lady, and to bear her fan; 
To ſee him kiſs his hand, and wow moſt ſweetly he 
will ſwear: Holi 


Lo abaurs dat. zy 


Hy), .The deer -was (as you know) /an is in blood, 
ripeas 2. pom water, who now hangerh like a jewel in 
the car of Calo the ky, the welken, the heav'n, aud 
anon falleth like a crab on the face of Terra, the ſoil, 
the land, the earth. Ie. * 

Nath, Truly maſter Holofernes, the epithets are 
ſweetly varied like a ſcholar at the leaff:" but, Sir, I 
aſſure ye, it was a buck of the firſt head. an 

_ Sir Nathaniel, oy wo E 1 1 

Dull. Twas not a hand credo, twas a pricket, 

Br elf Babies fp en Jer . Ba PG 
ſinuation, as it were in via, in way of explication fa» 
cere, as it were replication, or rather o//en?are, to ſhow 
as it were his inclination after his undreſſed, unpoliſhed, 
uneducated, unpruned, untrained, or rather unlettered, 
or rathereſt unconfirmed. faſhion, to inſert again my 
haud creds for adeer. © _— Xs 

Dull. I ſaid the deer was not a, baud credo, 'twas a 
pricker. a Gabe ts alta 
Hol. Twice ſod ſim plicity, 44s codtus; © thou mon- 
ſter ignorance, ho deformed doſt thou look ? 

Nath, Sir, he hath. never fed on the dainties that 
are bred in a book, He - hath, not eat paper as it 
were; he hath not drunk ink, His intellect is nor re- 

eniſhed, He is only an animal, only ſenſible in the 

uller parts; and ſuch barren plants ate ſet before us, 
that we thankful ſhould he; Which we taſte, and feel- 
ing, are for thoſe parts that do fructifie in us more 
than he. . N | KK" 
For as it would ill become me to be, vain, indiſereet, 
e | 
So were there a patch ſet on learning, to ſee him in 
ne 


* * % : 5 d , i . 
e . 2 4 hs 6 


And his page o' t'other fide, that handful of wit, 
Ah heav'ns! it is a moſt pathetical ait. 
So wla, ſowla ! e A eee 01 Breen t 

SCENE Il ooo „ 
een anne 


e But 


38 b Labour 7 


But cone bene ſay I. of an, old father mind, 
Fa can algo yoo weather, that love ho wind. 


Dall. Lou tuo are. book: men; cun you cell by your 


F wir, 

| What was 2 month * Cain's birth, that's not five 
F411 1,144 werks old as, yet 

os Bel. D een l e deal aan 


Dall What i is Difinns ? 3 
Nash. A title to Phebe, to Luna, to PEAS * 
Aa. The moon was month old ben Adam was 
Ard 8 hve week wheo he came t Kveſcore: 
And rought not to $ 
| zee holds in the exchange my 
| N 'Tis aged, Ihe colon holds in the er· 


Hel. God comfort thy capacity, I, the alufton 
holds in the r e 
Dull. And lay a holds in the exchan 4 
for the moon is © Tres ut àa month old ; and 1 ſay 
ſide that 't was a pricket thatthe Princeſs kill'd. 
Hel. Sir Nathaniel, will. you hear an ęxtemporal e- 
pitaph « on the death' of the deer, and to humdur the | 
ignorant, r have: called the” deer che Fremde Kilrd, a 


21 


Pricket. e ee 
Nath, Perge good maſte s, kerze Je it l 
es. neat, ** £7 


| pleaſe you to Au aries. 
Hol. 1 will fotnething che dener wor n he 


3 
, all Princeſ tiered and prickt- _ 
A pretty pleaſmg pricket. | 
12 a fore, but mrafwe,” 
now made fore with ra 
The dogs did yell, put L v0 fare, 
© Then ſorrel j — 9 5 
Or pricket-ſore, or elſe ſorel . 
"The people full xhooting." I 13 28} 
If fore be fore; then L te forest. 
Mates fifty ſores, O ori? 
Of one fore I an band abate; 9 p40 
By adding 6ut one more L. 


AU 


Vd Labour e la. 39 
Nath. A rite talent! 

Bull. If a talent be a claw,” on Bowe ne 
with a talent. 

Hol. This is 4: gilt that? 1 have, Gmaple, Geaple ; A 
fooliſh extravagam ſpirit, full of forms, figures, ſhapes, 


objects, 1 apprehienſions, motions, © revolutions... 


Theſe are begot in the ventricle. of memory, mouriſh'd 
in the n of pia mater, and deliver'd upon the 
mellowing of occation ; but the gift is good in thoſe 
in whom it is acute, and I ant thankful for ir. 
Nath. Sir, I praiſe the lord for you, aud ſo may my 
pariſhioners; for their ſons are well tutor'd by you, 


and their daughters profit very greatly under you; you. 
are a - member of the eommon- wealth. 
Me 


hercle, if their Sons be ingenaous, they ſhall 
n_ no ĩnſtruction: if their daughters be capable, I 


ut it to them. But vir ſapit, qui pauca 5 
2 ee e a * | a 
i 104 ages RENE IM 
e | Jaquenetts and Coda. de ad 
700 Goa yon good- morrew, maſter parſon.® 


Good, maſter F. be o good as to read, me this let- 


ter; it was given me by Coftard, and ſent me from 
Don Armatiho. I beſeech you read it. 

Nath. Faufte precor gelida quando pecus omne ſub um- 
bra.ruminat, and ſo forth. "Ah good old Mantuan, I 
may 5 of thee as the traveller doth of Penice; Ve- 


2 


— 22 — 8 2 1 11 
„ ſr batte. 
Hel. Maſter par ſon, quaſs- perſon, And if one 


ſnould be pierc'd, which is the one? 
on Marr RE ERR: be that is likeſt 
to a 
Hol. Of pi piercing a hogfhead, 3 good cluſter of 
conceit in a tuft of earth, fire 8 for a flint, 
pearl enough for a ſwine : Tis pretey, it is well. 
Jag Good malter, Oc. 5 
chi, 


40 Lo yE 4 loſt. 


nech, eb? a, 1) non 7e {ing pulled. Old 
Mantuan. old Mantua Who underitandeth thee mot, 


loves t hee not. ut ne fol la mi a. don ne. 


Hue Under pyrdon; Sir, what are; the contents ? or 
rather, vas "Horace (ſays in bie:  Whas! wy foul! 
verſes ! erer TERS. 

' Nath. Ay Sir, and very De 


Hol. Let me hear a ſtates; "a Verſe} Fvge, 
Domine 1 100 260 21 a 2 Steh o ut ntl 


Nath. If. leve make me forſorora how ſhall ſwear | 


c love? V uns 1 £ JAS 147 


Kt Werde c Cost Wel hege — lee, | 
1 


Thought my (elf fortworn, to those III farttiful pro 
Thoſe thoughts to me were oaks; to · thee likepſiers” 
bow d reren 


Study his biafs — nd mekebindeoyUhino Greg,” 


Where al! thoſe pleaſures * that art would com- 


prehend: | n 803 6 ty dh en 
If knowledge'be the mark, to know thee ſhall ſee, 
Well learned is "that: tongue, that well cart thee | 
commend. 


All Tgnorant that Soul, that ſeer tbel dbb wonder + 


"Which is to me dome. Pray} __ 1 80 angel | 


mire 
Thy - 1 Fove's lightaing- bears, tby voice is ae. 
thunder; ; 266 0 
Which not to anger bent, i is molick ad. derb fire 
_ Celeftial as thou aft, Oh pardon; love, this wrong. 
That fings heav'ns praiſe with ſu ch an earthly tongue. 
Hol. You find not the  Afoffrophes, and ſo miſs the 
ac cent: het me {ſuperviſe the-cargenet.. © oo. —— 
Nath. Here are only numbers ratify'd, but for the 
eegancy, facility, and golden cadetice of poeſie rare: 
Ovidius Naſo was the man. And why indeed *Naſo, - 
but for ſmelling out the odoriferous flowers of fancy? 
the jer ks of invention imirary is nothing: 16 doth 2 
— his maſter, the ape his keeper, the tir'd horſe 
rider: But mg ods Virgin, was this directly to'you ? 
Fag. Ay Sir, from one Monſicur Biron, one of the 
king: Queen! lords, e er He Og pag 
bag | Rach... 


P — a = 


+, Xt 4 Oo #4 4 


ke 


© *%y © 


0 | 1 SITE ; * 5 7 dA 74 
Toys Labour's off. 4 
Nath. Iwill overglance the ſuperſeript. To the ſnow» 
white hand of the moſt beauteous lady. Roſaline. I wilt 
look again on the iùtellect of the letter, for the nomi- 
nation” of the party writing, to the perſon. - written 


. " Rate „e i [ kg 
Tour Tech, in, all defir'd employment, Biron. 
Dull. Sir Holofernes, this Biron is one of the vo- 
taries with the King, and here he hath framed a letter to 
a ſequent of the ſtranger Queen's, which aceidentally 
or ly the way of progreſſion hath miſcarry'd. Trip. 
and go my fiveer;; deliver this paper into the hand of 
the King; it may concern much; tay not thy com- 
plement; I forgive thy duty: adieu. 
577 5 Good Coftard go with me. Sir, God ſave your 
e. eee! 1 991 ey >>: a a | 
C,. Have with thee, my girl. [Exe. Coſt. and Jaq, 
Nath. Sir, you have done this in the fear of God, 
very religiouſly: and as a certain father ſaith 
Hol. Sir, tell not me of the father, Ido fear colour- 
able colours. But to return to the verſes : did they 
pleaſe, you, Sit Nathaniel?“ N 
VNath. Marvelous well for the pen. le 
Hol. I do dine to-day at the father's of a certain pu- 
pil of mine; where if (being repaſt ] it ſhall pleaſe 
you, to, gratifie.the table with a grace, I will on my 
privileze I have. with. the parents of the aforeſaid child 
or pupil, undertake your ben venuto, where will I 
prove thoſe, verſes, to be very -unlearned, neither ſa- 
vourigg of, popiry, Wi e ofen dio beſeech your. 
„ GU hed ae of tr 
Nach,” And thank you, too: fgr ſociety: (faith the 
text) is ihe happinels af life. er Be WI” 
Hol, And certes the text moſt infallibly concludes it. 
Sir, I, do invite you too; you ſhall not ſay me nay: 
Pauca verbs, Away, the gentles are at. their game, 
and we will to,our recreation... +.» [xe 


W-4 & iS. J 


" SCENE 


42 _ leans oft. 


Enter Biron with a paper. 17 of bank] alone. | 34 8 


Biron. "The King i 5 hunting the dect, I am courling 
my ſelf. The itcht-a toil, I am Sn i102 
itch; pitch N defies; deßle, 4 foul word z well, 
et thee down ſorrow ; for ſo they ſay the fool faid, 
and ſo ſay I, and I.the fool. Well prov'd wit. By 
the lord _ love is as mad as Ajax, it kills ſheep, 
it kills me, Ia 4 - Well-proy'd again on my ſid 8 
I will not love ; if L do, hang! me z gl 58 will not, G 
but her eye: by this light, but. fo FERC AA I would 
not love ; 172 for her twW q eyes "Well 0 nothi ng 
in the world but lye, and lye in my throat, By Raben 
I do love, and; it hath taught me to rhime, and to be 
melanebolly; sad berg is part af my rhimę, and here 
my melancholly..... Well, ſhe, hath, one o my ks 
already the clown bore. it, the faal ſegt ir, and the 
lady hath it: ſweet clown, ſweeter fool, ſweereſt lady ! 
By the world, L. would not dr i the 12357 eee 


were in. Here comes ane With a paper, G od give 
him grace to gran. % . 
"STOR G50 2 Zocor the King vont 1 Nee! 


AN 


King. Ay me vi) IO £ NH 2 2291 OO 
Biren. ot, by heav'n! proteed, Reer cup thob 
haſt thuropt him with'thy bird- bolt under the left ha 
: in faith ſecrets. 
"*King. So feet a kiſs the golden ſun g per not 
To thoſe Treſh morning drops . the rod, 
As thy eye beams, when their freſh rayr have ſmote 
The night of dew that oH my cheeks down Hows; 
Nor Thines the filver moon une Ralf ſo bright. 
Through the tranſparent boſom. of the deep, 
As doch thy face through tears of mine give light 3 
"ah 928 ſnin ' ſt in every tear that I do wed] 
iv + bar as a coach doth N 
* eſt thou trium̃phing in in _ 1 
Do but behold the tears that ſwell 
And they thy glory through my pri "wil Pp 
a d 


: 


WEN 


— I 


Doves Labour g ll. 43 


But do not love thy ſelf, then thou wilt keep 

My tears from glaſſes, and ſtill make me weep. 

O Queen A Queens, how far doſt thou excel! 
No thought can think, nor tongue of mortal tell. 
How fhall ſhe know my griefs ? I'll drop the Papers, 
1 5 177 _— nn, Who i is he comes here? 


S r all [the King lep. aſide. 
Fuer Longaville. 


What! Lmigabitle ! and” reading! ngen ear. 1 
Biron, Now in thy likeneſs ne pare fctoppeeny . | 
Teng. Ay me, 1 & forfworn. 
Dion. Why he comes in like a perjur'd, wearing 
a 
Kin 9 love l hope; fixeet fellow ſhi in me 
1 5-4] One drunkard loves another of the name. 
Tong. Am I the firfl that have been perjur'd ſo? 
Biron. | could put thee in comfort : not by two that 


I, kgow 
Thou, 5 the 'rrianiviey, the three mee of 
bh. =" 
The bee be s Tyburn, that hangs up fhplicieys- | 
Long. I fear theſe ſtubhora lines lack power to move: 
O ſwert Maris, Empreſs of my love. 
Theſe nosobers will J tear, and write. in proſe. 
inen. O rhimes are guards on wanton Cupid's hol: 
D:shgure not his flop. 
Long. This ſame ſhall. go. [he reads the fonnes. | 
Did nat 1. 22 herarich of thine eye, 


10091 266 e th | world. cannot held argument) 


ur oiPerfe m eart to this falſe perjury? 
Voms;for thee broke deſerve not puniſhments. 
4227 1 fa ſwore, but 1 will prove, 
17 being 4 goddeſs, I farſware not ther. 1 
ho W wa; 22 0 4 beavniy love: 
Thy grace being aka 'd, cures all diſgrace in e. 
, Fows are but breath : aud breath a va pour is : . 
T hen. thou fair ſun, which on my earth deſt Eine, 
| Ex this va pour ow; in thee it i; 
Dy If broken then, it is no fault of mine; 


＋ 


aye \ ok LY we” LA \ 
44 Lov ES Labour's he 


If by me broke, pa 1 ol. is nat jp Ps 
A, an oath to. . paradiſe 2. 


Biron. This is the nerven, which cakes fleſh a 
deity; 

A green goole ; a godieſe: ur Pare Ldolatry.... 

God amend us, God i: FN 5 are much ore h Way. 


Enter Dumain. 


Long. By whom ſhall E ſend this! (company? ?) ſtay. 
Biron. All hid; all hid, an old infant p 
Like a demy God; here fit L in the sky. Nes 
And wretched fools ſeerets headfully o'er-eye tr 
More ſacks: to the mill! O heav'ns 1 have.my.wiſh, 
Dumain transform'd ; four wocdcocks ina diſh! 
Dam. Ormoſt divine Kate! Nr ds 
Biron. O moſt Prophane corcomb! «5 [af ue. 
Dum. By heav'n the wonder of a mortal eye! 
iron. By earth ſhieis not; corporal, there eee 
Dam. Her amber hairs for foul have amber coted. 
Biron. An amber. colour d rayen was wellgoted. Lai Ws 
Dum. qs uptight as the cedar. | A 
uon. Srooy't fay, her ſhoulder is wich child. b. a 
Dum. As fair as day. 
Biron. Ay, a5 ſome days; but 'hen o fn wall ve. 
7. * „ eee 
Dum. O that? wa my with)! | en, ab ( 
| | . Loig. And 1 had mine. 
King: And migetoo,, god loxd:  . 
' iron, Amen, ſo f had Mig . 
word? i en 10. 
Dam 1 would forget her, dt Les we 
Reigus in my blood, and will remembted be. 
Biron. A fever in your blood ! Why then inciſion WO 
Would let her out in Aucers, ſweet miſpriſion. Q wide. 
Dum. Ogce more Vi! read the ode, that | have writ. - 
Biran. Onet mere II mark how ve cm e. f 


Dumain 


—, 


Love's Labour's * 45 


SORT) ON Einer. 


on 4 day, alack the day? > "I 
Tove, whoſe month in ever May, 
d a bloſſom paſſing fair, 
2 in the wanton air: 
1 the velvet leaves, the wind. 
All unſeen, can paſſage fi 
11 "That * lover + 1 i 
Wiſh'd himſelf the heav'n's 4762 th. 
Air (quoth he) thy cheeks may (low, 
Air, would I might triump i ſo. 
But alack my hand is (worn, _ 
Ne'er to pluck thee from thy thorn: 
Vow alatk for youth unmeet, 

- Youth ſo apt to pluth a ſweet. "tek 
= wy pray der . * 
That I am forſworn for | | 

- Thog for whom ev'n, Jove er 1 


| Juno but an Ethio) e _ TS 
* 2 deny him ove, ; 
I re mortal for. t F ee . 


£0 well I "ſend; and ſomething elſe more RS of 
hat ſhall expreſ my true loye” sfaſtin e. 2.69 
O would the King, Biron and Longavill 
Were lovers too: ill to example ill! 
Would from my forchead wipe a perjur'd note: 
For none offend, where all alike do dote. IP 
Long. Dumain, thy love is far from charity, 206% , 
That in love's grief deſir'ſt ſaciety : _ (ming 
Yow may look le, butt ſhould bluſh, I know, .- 
To be oerheard, and taken napping ſo. of 
King. Come, Sir, you bluſh,z as bis, Your: pep is 
ſuch, * we; [coming forward. a 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. 
You do not love Maria? Longavills² 
Did never ſonnet for her fake compile, an 
Nor never lay'd his wreathed arms Wart, py „ VS 
Rae boſom, to „ his heart ? 
2 aye 


ö — ———— ———— = 


_ 9 
18 Lov Nou, (pf. 
I have been cloſely ſhro ia this buſly oo +. 
And markr you' and f. you both did blu ., 214 
I heard your guilty rhimes, ohſer vd your füſhiaon; 
Saw ſighs reek from you; noted 8 
Ay me! ſays one; © e the other tie; 
Her hairs were gold; cryſtal the;other's . 
You would for paradiſe break fait h and tot h At 1 * 
And Jovs for your love Would infringe an cat) 
What will Biron fay, When that he ſhall hear, 
A faith infringed, which ſuch zeabdid Wear ©. 
How will he ſcorn? how will he ſpend; his wit ?,  -- 
How will be triumph, leap, and laugh at ii? 
For all the wealth that ever I did ſe i, 
I would not have him know-fo; much by me. 
Biron. Now ſtep E forth to whip hypocrifie,. 

Ah good my Liege, I pray thee pafdon me. 

1 [Coming forward. 
Good heart, what price haft tu thus te reprove 
Theſe worms for loving, that are moſt in love? 
Your eyes do make no conches in your tears,” . 
There is no certain Princeſs That appears ? 
You'll not be perjut di? tis a hateful thing 
Tuſh; none but miaſtrels like f ſonnettigg. Da") 
But are you not aſham'd2-nayy are, You-got +1 
All three of you to be thus, much, gferfhat?,,. |» 
You'found his mote, the King your more didrice ; + 
But I a beam do ſind in each otitheees , 0 - 
O what a ſcene of fooPry have Len. 
Of ſighs, of groans, of ſorrow, and of teen??? 
O me, with what ſtrict patience have L ſat, pH 


CY 

» + 
/ "I | 
A 
; 


To ſee a King transformed to a guat? 
To ſee great" Hercules whipping a gięeg - 30 NN 
And profound Solomon tuning a gigg 20 wor AR 
And Neftor play at puſh- pin with the boys, 
Aud cririck Timon laugh at idle toys. 
Where lies thy grief? O tell me good Damaia; 

And gentle Longavillo, where lies thy pain 
And where my Liege's? all about the breaſt. 
„ Hot ob titer Phat ot on gt 
þ A 0) foam YÞhe iv ni «6 1 os OT I 


S 
ä ö Nin 
«4 mg, >, 
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Lo vr abourls, toff. 47 

King, Too bitter is chy jeſt. be. 
Are wie betray d thus to thy over · viv 7 

Birdy," Not you by me, but I betray d to > you. 
I that am hogeſt I that hold it fim 
To break the vow” — engaged in. 
I am betray d by company 5 
With wen ind hoe ſtrange inconſtancy. N 
When ſhall you ſee me vvrite à thing in rhime ?+ |, 
A groan for Joan! or ſpend a minute's time 

runing me? when ſhall you hear that I 

wil | praife a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 


a * air, a ſtare, bie + brexfh; 2 waiſt, 


A leg, a limb? | 
King. Soft, Whither n falt 2 
A true man or thief, that gallops ſo. 
Biron. I bon en love; good lover let me go. 


oer Jaqueoetta and Pots. 


725 Cd den te King 

King. What preſent haſt thou — 2 

000 Some certafry freaſn. 

Xing What makes treaſon here? 

. Nay it makes nothing, Sir. 

= If it mar nothing neither, 

The treaſon and you ge away in dere wenher, | 
aq. Lbeſcech your Grace, let this letter be read, 

Our par ſon miſdoubts it? it Was treaſon. he ſaid. | 


King. Biron, reid it oven" Nn reads the later. | 
Where hadſt thou it? | 

Faq. Of Coftard: t org WoL + ary 2 

King. Where hadſt thou it * * * 


col, Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadie. | 

g. How now; what” ie in ue why dolt then 
Aenne 

Biron. 1. — . my Liege, a toy : your Grace needs 

not b 

Long. It did move bim to paſſion and therefore let's 
hear FILE 10 oc oc 

Dum. It is Biron's eng and here is his dame, 

Ae. Ah, you whoreſon loggerhead, you were born 
to do me ſhame, Guilty 


Loy ts Labour's let. 
'Guifty my lord, guilty : I confels, I conſels, - 


King. What? 
Biron. That you three fools lackr me fool —_ 
up the meſs. a 
He, he and you: and you my Liege; ud n 
Are pick- purſes in love, and we ve do A. 


O diſmiſs this audience, and I ſhall tell you more. 
Dum. Now the nutnber is even 
Biron. True, true, weare four: t 
Will theſe turtles be gone? BY. An 
King. Hence Sirs, away. 8 | 
Coft.Walk aſide the true folk, and let the . ſtay. 
Biron. Sweet lords, ſweetlovers; O'let us imbrace 
As true we are as fleſh and blood can be. | 
The ſea will ebb and bw, heav'n will ſhew his tee: 
Young blood doth not obey an old decre. 
We cannot croſs the cauſe why we were born: 
Therefore of all hands muſt we be forſworn. 
* . did the ſe rent ines ſnew ſome love of 
thine | 
Biron. ; Di they, quoth vou? whoſees the heavenly 


That (l:ike a rude and ſavage man of hd vg) 3c, 
At the firſt opening of the gorgeous craft) 
Bows not his vaſſal head, and ſtrucken blind, — 
Kiſſes the baſe ground with obedient breaſt 2 
When is bei. n ee 

Dates look upon the heavenother-brow, - 
That! is not blinded by her ma jeſty s? 
King. What zeal, what fury hath inſpir'dthee ove? 
My bt (her miſtreſs) is a gracious moon, 
She 7 ſtar) ſcarce ſep a light. R 165; 
Biron. My eyes are then no eyrs, nor I Biro. 
O but for my love, day would turn to ah 
| Of all complexions the culld ſovereignt / 
| Do meet as ata fair in her fair cheeky © 
Where ſeveral worthies make one dignity, - 
| Where nothing wants that want it ſelf doch ſeek, 
| Lend me the flouriſh of all gentle to #4; ar; 


| - Fie painted rhetorick, O ſhe it no: 
| 65-19-59 |, wont 
| 
[ 


8 , * 7 
L 6% #2" EA 1%. 
To ——— of Tale,” L ſeller's. praiſe belongs: _ 
| the prajfe too ſhort death Llot. 
A wit der d ermit, fiveſcore winters worn, 1 
t ſhake off. fifty, looking in her eye: 
k oth h age, as if new born. 
15 ves the crutch the cradle's infancy, 
O 'tis the o tht NE the x ut axty ban 
eaven ove is black as ebony. 
ke | = like her ? O word divine! 
A wife of ſuch wood were4elicity. 
O who gan give an.oath ? wh 242 back >, 
That I may fwear, beauty doth N lack, 
If that ſhe learu not gf her eye to 
2 Sete ne nin 
King. adox, e o 
The — af dungebns, and the ſchool of night; 
And beauty's creſt becomes the heavens well. 
*. 8 Jaonelt tempt, reſembling Tg of 


O, it i Bk be deckt: | 
— 1 i ufurping hair 


rr b 
8 born to make black fair. 
Her favour tyros the fa ion of rhe days, 
tive blood is counted painting now; 
And thee ore red that would avoid. diſpraiſe, 
Paints itſelf blael tu imitate her brow. 
Dum. To look like Ho ohimuey- ſweepers black. 
Leg. And face” be 
; bright. ne 
King. And Ethiops. of their ſweet-complexion crack. 
Dum. Dark needs no candles now, for dark is light. 
Biros, Your miſtreſſes dare never come in rain, 
For fear their colours ſhould be waſht aws 
King. 'Twere good yours did ; for, Sir, to tell you 


plain, 
Fil find a Kiter fice not waſht to-d 
Biron. I'll prove her fair, or talk — 3 here. 


Beau 


King. Nodevil-will-fright thee then fo much as ſt:c. 


| Dum, I never knew man hold vile ſtuff fo dear. 
C Long. 


* 


r time, are colliers counted 
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50 Love's daghour's loft. : 
Long. Look, here's thy love, my, ſopt Air Es * 


ce ſee. 


Biron. O if the foto Were payed with elt 6X 1 4 


Her feet Were mich t ainty for ſach tkes 
Dum. O vile ! then as*the goes, whe, up 

The ftreets ſhou?d fee as he walkt over head; © 
King. But what of this, are we not all In love? 
Biron. Nothing fo fire, and thereby Fo. 15 
King. Then leave this chat, And Hiron new 

ro ꝙ © 

Our loving tat, and ou Fall not'torn.” © 
Dum. Ay marry.t beige ſome Aattery for this wy” * 
Long. O ſome authority how 97 proceed, 

Some tricks, ſome quillets, how t6 ) cheat | the devil... 


A UI! 4 


Dum. Some falve for #2 
Biron. O "tis more 1955 nn — JO ww 


Have at you, then affeQions. Men b arg Ang. fi = 
Conſider what you firſt did! ſwear unto: 44 75 tow = 
To faſt, to ſtudy, Ant to ſee ho womans A 09 25 * | 
Flat treaſon gainſt the kinply. ſtate of your,” 0 * 
Say, can you faſt? 7 <= are” 480 5h 1 


And abſtinence . 
a I's ns ee hs 


And where - 
In that each o 705 | eg ** 
For when would you my Mrs r Ms or e 


— 1 
. = 


17 
— 


Can you ſtill 7 4 SG 7 4 
Have ſound the ground of Rudy's 9 Beh 
Without the beauty of a Worh 1— 
From womens eyes this Dökkrine 11 e: 
They are the och, "the book, the kanne 1 
From whence ring the true 
Why, unferlafp 1 7 poffons e e 
The nimble ir Ky in 5 FP 
As motion and long during ation 
The ſinewy vigour « of the TOY velfer.” 
Now for not looking on a woman's face, 
You have in that forſworn the uſe of e 5 
And ſtudy tov, the cauſer © Fyo ur vow. 
For where is any author in Ute wor! 
Teaches ſuch beauty as 4 FOWL exe _ water "lhe 
"Teitning 


ties" 2909 Feb 18 


I tt i fon. 


x 
a; 


r! yy ft 


Bo ward Arad 2:41 
— a: 


d. in [8]; url \ 94 


] 
| 


Lov EY Exbour's lf. 51 


Learning is but an adjun& to our ſelf, 

And where we are, our learning likewiſe is. 

Then when our ſelves we fee in ladies eyes, 

Do we not likewiſe ſee our learning there ? 

O, we have made a vow to ſtudy, lords, 

And in that vow. we have forſworn our books: 
For when would you, my liege, or you, or you, 
In leaden contemplation have fond ur 
Such fiery numbers as the prompting eyes 

Of beauty's tutors have enrich'd you with ? 

Other ſlow arts entirely keep the brain; 

And therefore finding barren pratiſers, _ 
Scarce ſhe a harveſt of their heavy toll. 
* But love frſt learned in a lady's eyes 


Lives not alone immured in the, brain : 
But with the motion of all elements, n 


* Courſes as ſwift as thought in every power, 

And gives to every power. a double power, 

Above their ſunctions and their offices. 

It adds à precious ſeeing to the eye: 

«A 2 eyes will gaze an eagle blind! or p02 

* A Jover's ear will hear the Toweft ſoud. 

* When the ſuſpicious head of theft 18 ſtopt. PET ao t 

© Love's feeling is more ſoſt and ſenſible, ' 

* Than are the tender horns of cockled ſnails. | 

Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus groſs in taſte ; 

For valour, is not love a. Hercules? © © 47 

Still climbing trees in the He/erides. _ 3 £0 riO% 

Subtle as Sphinx, as Tweet and muſical - - * 

As bright Apolls's lute, ſtrung with his hair: 

And when love fpedks, the voice of all the Gods, 

Make heaven drowſie with the harmony. x. 

Never durſt poet touch a pen to write, 

Until his ink were temper'd with love's ſighs;  .. 

O then his lines would raviſh ſavage ears, | 

And plant in tyrants mild humility, | 

From womens eyes this doctrine I derive : | 

They fparkle ftill the right Promethean fire, 

They are the books, the arts, the academes, 

That ſhew, contain, ea all the world; * 
A 1 e 


- 
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52 Loves Labour's loft; 
Elſe none at all in ought proves excellent, 
Then fools Lebe mon n 1 31 
Or in W On WI 8. A 8 
For witlon's ſake — that 2 3 
Or for love's ſake, a word that loves all men:; 
Or for mens ſake, the author of theſe women ; 
Or womens ſake, by whom we men are men; 
Let us once loſe our oaths, to find ourſelves ; 
Or elſe we loſe our ſelves, to keep our r oaths. 
It is religion to be thus forſworn, a 
For charity it ſelf fulfils the law; 
And who can ſever love from charity ? 
King. Saint Cupid then, and ſoldiers to 88 
iron. Advance Naur at and n 
Lords; of bo a 


Pell melt, down Wich chem: but be belt ide, 
In NN that et. pare an or ow AA; 
ow to plain dealing, lay t loſſes: 
Shall e reſolve prot theſe girls of Lern 05. 0 | 
"King. And win: them too; thereſore lex u deviſe 
Some entertainment for them in their tent. | 
Biron. Firſt from the parklet\us.conduQchem thither 
Then homeward every man attach the hand | 


Of his fair miſtreſs};\in'the afternoon; / | | - 9 
We will with:fonie: e paſtime ſolace th 235 
Such as the ſuprtneſs of the time can ſhapę: em, =Y 


| | For revels, dances, maſks, and merry hours, 
31 Forerun fair love, ſtrewing her way with: e 
| King. Away, away, no time ſhall/be:omitted, 
| That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 
Biran.” Alone, alone fowed cockrel, Teap'd 1 ben, 
| And juſtice always,wharls in [ 229 
3 Light wenches may prove plagues to men erer, 
= II o, r D 4 
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Love's Eabour's loft. $3 


ACT V. SCENE. 
Enter Holoſernes, Nathaniel, "ul 


- HoLovennps, - 
r Att; ued Jufecit. 
11a 3.428 82 praiſe God Eee, Sit your 
& reaſons. at dinner have been ſharp and 
g Tentzntious.; ;. pleaſant without ſcurrility, 
8. witty without affectation, audacious Wit 
out unpudency, learned without opinion, 


1 


and ſtrange without hereſy : I did couverſe, this gungdam- 


| natical p anta 
panions, ſach. rackers. of orthograp aphy, as do ſpeak dout 


8 


day with a companion ef the King's, mA e. 
nominated, or called Don Adriano de Ata 
Hol. Novi  bomzjuen , tanquam te, 155 humour is 
lofty, his We e remptory his. tongue filed, „his 
eye ambitious, his. gait, majeſtical,. and his general be- 
haviour vain ridiculous, and. thraſonĩc He is too 
picked, too ſpruce, too affected, too „ as # ** 
too peregrinate as I may call it. | 
Nat. A moſt ſingular. * 17 e 
draws-out his table-bpe 
Hol. He draweth 702 the at of his verbeſity how 
ner than the ſtaple of f his argument, 1 abhor ſuch pha- 
2 {ſuch inſociable and mirs com- 


fine, when be ſhould. ſay doubt; det, when e ſhould 


pronounce. debt; d, e, b, t not d, e, t: he clepeth a 


calf, cauf: half. han: neighbour ns nebour 

neigh abbreviated ne: this is -abominable, which we 

would call abhominable : it inſinuateth me of infamy : 
Ar inet gi Damine,. to male frantick, e 


de, bene intelligo. 
3 Hol. 


54 Los Labour s loſt. 
Hol. Bome, boon for. boon, preſcian; a little ſcratch, 


will ſerve. ... ati aobloxiu 


W e 1 —8 0 EN E. * rb 


Eiter Armado, Moth and EY 


Nth Videſnt quis" wert? 2 
5 ere & giraideo. of & e eu 
1: Chirra. - 8 * 457% nee ,203 0% 
Hal Quare Chirra, not Sirraz 
Arm. Alen ot „well exiecuntred. 


Hel. 2 . Sir, —— We" 62 8 PRY 
Math ve been os a pear Ru eee, 
and ſtole the Lage | 


Ceſt. O they bw 1d long on the Ns kalle of 
words. I marvel thy maſter hath not eaten thee for 
2 word, for thou art not fo long by theihtadt 24. Je. 
abs Hiri fitatibies : s thou art { ons __ 
a fla} dra on. | 8 2 25 "1 121; 

91494 Pace; chi peel beste. enn 
n, Monfieur, are you not leuerd ! £3 K: 
" Moth. Ves, yes, he teaches boys the horn- TY 
hat is A B ſpelt back ward with the horn on his head ? 
Fl. Ba, purfitia, with a horn adden. 
Mtb. Ba, moſt filly ſheep; wich a ora, Von hear 
is learning » | 
Hol. Duyzs, quis, thou r L „ | 
. Moth: "The" laſt of the five" vowels, ib pen repea 
* or the fifth if l. TU 
He, T will 1 e les COMET tO 


Feth. The the other two/ cottudes Mrbut. 

An. Now by the ſalt wave of the Madtrerramcuni, 

* ” Hreet touch, a quick venew of wit? ip, ſnap; quick 
” WG d home; it e wy intelſect ; troe wit... 11 

9 72 Offer'c by $-chil Eto > ar old old mann, — 1 is 


L +25 IC) 45.4 Fob); 65 99 a 1859 7 


cn 70 White is th er what © ge? 
iy — 2 Horns. bare >» is the © 897% 


Hol Thon diſputeſt like an ub; whip 
Meth. Lend me * n to e * Fu if 


whip 


ch, 


'Love's Labou's . 55 


A your infuny ee cita, a gigg of a 
hear „horn 

1, Cop. And L had. but one penny in tho world, thou 
ſhauldſt have it to buy ginger-bread ; hold, cheep is 
the very remuneration I had of thy maſter, thou half- 
penny purſe of wit, thou pidgeon-egg of diſcretion. 
O, that the heav'ns were ſo pleaſed that thou wert but 
my baſtard! what a joyful father wouldit thou make 
me go too, thou haſt it e at the knger's 
ends, as they ſay. 

Hal. Oh, 1 anal falſe latin, 9 for ungucm. | 
Am. Aid man preambule ;; we will be ſingled from 
the 2 Do you not educate __ at the oth 
chou the top of the mquntain ? * 

Hal. Or Mong the hill. 

Arm. At your ſweet pleaſure, for the mountain, 

' Hole deen, 1 120 

Arms _ it ig the King's moſt. ſweet FOLLY and 
n, to congratulate the princels at her pavilion, 
in the Pofteriors of this, day, which che ane mall. 
call the aſternoon. 

Hiti The fofterion. of the day, moſt generous: Sir, is 


liable; congruent, and mea ſurable ſor the afternoon; 


the word is well cull d, chalce, lweet, and 51 do 


aſſute you Sir. IL do affure. 


Arm. Sir, the King i is a > noble gentleman, 424 my 


familiar, I de aſſure ye, my very good friend; lor 


what is imyard between us, let it paſs 1 do be- 
ſeech thee, remember thy curteſie 1 beſeech thee 
apparel thy head, and among other importunate and 
moſt ſerious deſigns, and of great import indeed 
too but let that paſs, ſor I maſt tell thee it will 


Pleaſe his Grace (by the world) ſometime to 555 up- 


on my poor ſhoulder, and with his . royal. finger 
dally. with my „ e, with my muſtachio; br 


ſweert heart; let that paſs. By the world I reco 


fable ; ſome certain ſpecial honours, it pleaſet 
tneſs to impart to Ar mad a ſoldier, a — 105 


travel, that hath ſeen the world; hut let that paſs 
the very all of all i but ſweet heart, I do implore 


C4 lecre- 


36 Loves abus 2 . 


ſecrecy — that the King would have me preſent the 
princeſs: (Veet chuclæ it ul .gltentati 


or ſhow, or 


- underftandi 


re- work. Now 


geant, or antick, or 
that #be curute and your ſweet tel Dare 
good at ſuch eruptions,” and ſudden reaking out bf 
-mirth {as it were) I have acquainted you withal, to che 
enck to erave 


S S 


Hul. Sir, you ſhall preſent before her the nine wor- 
thies. Sir, as cbhcerning ſome entertainment of time, 
ſome ſhow in the poſterior of this day, to be rendred 
by our aſſiſtants at the king's command) and this moſt 
gallant, illuſtrate and learned - gentleman, before the 
Princeſs: I ene ſo fit as to preſont of nine 


"Worthies: + - Bro N a IT 
Nath. Where will you bad ee enough to 
preſent them? 5 ABI © 


Hal. Fofona,” your {elf this gallant man Fudas Ma- 
chabeus, this 2 ——— of his great Iimb, or Joint) 
"ſhall paſs Pompey the great, and the page Mercular.. ; 

Arm. Pardon, Sir, error: he is not quality | endogh 

152 y's thumb: een © pig ie" The end 
of his clu 2 70 $6587) 
" Hol; Shall I bear 2 3 te tall 25 Beall 
| nority : his Enter and Þxtt ſhal gung a 
ak z. and I will have an apology er that. * 

Moth. An excellent device: for if of the 1 
dience hiſs, you may cry: well done alan, now 
thou cruſheſt the-ſndke 3. chat is the way. to malte an 
offence gracious,” tho few have the grace to do ant Te 

00: R 3 7 rsd 1 
Hal. I wi three myſel en 

Meth. Le wr Penne; Vaio EAU 

Arm. Shall I tell you 1 ien An ITT 
Hu. We attend. „ 

Arm. We will have, if his 645.50 *an mige, 

1 beſeech you follow. 

al Via good- man Bil, thou 1 1 ti ord 
all tha While 

Dull. Nor Ablerttoed none either, 1 5 | 22 

5 20 Allens, we will einploy' thes, ; 4 5 * Pg 5 
"ST + 0 


* 


Lo Vibe lat: 577 


ne Duft. Tap male one in 3 dance, or ſo or I will 
2 play on che tab? to cho worchics, and let them dance 
the ha oe 4 4 \ * 1105 2 

1. "Fol ut Dull. honeſt Dal, to zone {port a day. * 
[E eunt. 

1 Novo 418, WRC Da αν 5,46 un 
2 . 27014. 63 goth A 
Ml rs NE Ill. 5 
ſt m 214 r 8 Gd 
4 Prix wWeet beute, we hall be nich o'er. de 40 
0 If fairings come thus plentifully in. 


A lady walb'd about with diamonds ! unn 
P Look you, what L have here from the loving King 
Roſa. Madam, came nothing elſe along with chat? 


0 Prim. Nothing but this ? yes, as much love in rhime, 

As would be cram'd up in a ſheet of paper, 

| Writ on both ſides the leaf, margent and all. : 

That he was fain-to ſeal on Capids name 

Noſa. That was the way to make fris god hend wax, 

Por he hath been five thouſand years a boy. 2 

Kath. A Ay, and a ſhrewd unhappy gallows too. 

a 3 ne er be —— with him, he vor 

n . 


Kath. He ade her arr ſad and — 
And fo ſhe died; had the been light like y. 80 
Of ſuch a merry, nimble, ſtirring ſpirit, 2 — 0 

She might have been a grandam ere ſhe dyd. 
And ſo may you; for a light heart lives long. 
Roſa. What's your dark meaning, 1 ol (this 
light word? „ 40> 516; 

Kath. A light condition, f in le 

Eeſa. We need more light to find your meaning out. 

| Kath. Vou'll marr the light by taking it in A: 
Therefore Þ' darkly end. x argument. 

Reaſa: Look what ydu do, and d it ſtill ich . 

Kath. So do not you, for you are a lig wench. 

Roja.. Indeed I weigh not you; and therefore light. 

Kath. You weigh me not, O that's, you care not 


for me, C5 Roſa, 


Fa. 
* 


5 TUV, bp. 
elt. Great reaſon ; for paßt tare is 0 
Prin: Well bande Ke 4 bet of Wee ek . 
But R alive, you haye a fi outs tog; N 
We it it Land what is M ?:; 5 = 94 
Noeſa I would you knew. . I ace en 3 wr 
And if my face were but as fair as yours, wad RP 1 


My faveir were a5 great; be witneſs this.” ai, 
Nay, I have verſes too, 1 poke 2 eD 12363 
The numbers tri 3 an Ed ng too, of 


] were the 375 i god oddeſs on e br 5 bi 11184 
Iam W d to twenty or dF fan- Nd. 
O he hath draun my laute in his WET: BEN A | 
Prin. Any thing like? 6 
Roſa. Much in the legers nothing in 55 Pale. 
Prin. Beauteous as. jnk 5 a good © Se 1 
Kath, Fair aba text, Bi in a copy- 32 


ea. Ware 7 How let 1 2 10 fr your 


debtor, \; 
My red ddmini n letter. 
O that your face — 2 10 full of O's, | | 
* PH h of that jeſt, and IL beſhrew 10 mern, 
But Katherine, What was enten ven a4 
Kt rec Demai ty 11 Bt: fonts 1 2 
' Kath. This — 4 27 5 
Prin. Did he not ſend you twain 2. 0 
Nb. Ves, madam and moreover... 14 4 2 
Some thauſand verſeg of a faithful lover. 
A huge tranſlation; of hy pocriſie, „ Abos 44 
Vildiy compi Wd. profound eity. t Ga 
. Mar. — —— % me ſent ne 
Thi —— bngsby. half n 
Prin. I think no leſs; doſt thou — of in beart 
F he chain wert ent the leucy Mort? F ge 
Mn Ayer {would theſe hands might veyer part. 
Prin, Me gre wie girle, to mocl. Or. lovers io, - 
Roſa. They ure woriefodls. 40; purchaſe a ſo. 
That ſame Bhν Fl torture er ere 80. 1.3 0 
Or that knew he were but in by th eck, 7 
; How! would 1 wr en dig nas ak 


baue, : : N dir el 


. l 


Wr. 


And 


DDD > I CO tr. ro i. >. 


_ 3 3 3 


£m, . %*% „ 


. 1 


Idle into a neighbour thicket 198 


And Fold is ghe 272 n, and erve the R 
And {| rodigat. in bo6tleſs a an | 
And ape ervi 75 ann. 
And make him proud to male ee ingen, 1 
So pertaunt like World I otrivvd 
That he ſhould be my fool; dad 1 His fte 
Prin, None are ſo futtl eh Kaoghr, when they are 
catch d: 
As wit turn'd ol; folly in cat harctfa / b % 
Hath wiſdom's warrant, ant the help of fchool., 
And 2 7 grace th, gra a learned fob. 
Roſa. The blood of 815 . not in fuck ence 
As gravities revolt to Br e Py 1359 2; 
Mar. Folly in 7 jade not Arblig She I“, 
As Gebey in the 0 Wet en wit doth dote': . 


Since all the po it doth „ 
Ty prove DT . Vorch in Anpliciey. Sr 
1 70 6: E N. Mi W. 1 1 7 MW f 
Bet Royet., 8 5 * 


Prin. Here e and; Minka in ls Saar 
Beyet. O, I am ſtab d 2 17 lang, where's her 
Grate? 4 1 4K&: 25 IS av 
Prim. TI news, Boa, $444 di 
B repare, madam, N art . r E 
r arm inebunters 1 are 108 T 
Againſt your peae*,;love-doth approach-diſguis'd, t . » 
Armed im arguments, vp ll beturprizid(«- 1 / if) 
Muſter your Witt {tid eee a 1 
Or hide your hends like cowards, and fly thence. .- * 
Prin. Saint Denni, to Saint Cupid ; what are they £ 
That charge their breath againſt us? — 
Boyet. Under the col thade- of a ſycamore, 
I tht ht to cloſe mine eyes ſome half an 0 442 
When lotto interrupt my purpos u reſ trie 
Toward tihat: ſhade, : might behold, wies. W 2 
T he, King and his companions; Warily 7 36s 2 4.3 


Loves Labour g loft. s g 


ͤ— — — — e acl AO Ol ewe - 


60 2 4 
1 . 


Nee n do fl 

gt we SF „ 

Action and accent, d 5 3 ot 

Thus muſt thou . thy. body bear; 

— ee N 1 oy a 
reſence majeſti — — him gut:. 

For, quoth che Kin e l {08 1 li 47. 

Vet S aue. an. 1 Og 

| — boy ee 


bebe all lau end be 


ins 11 
mille hers, Ne 


n » * 4 fl 


40 3 $71.0 


 glap'd 1 — on oute 


ng the y their | 7 | ' 
os. rbb a bs 1 5 Aeg = ſwore, 
A better ſpeech was never 9 _ 4 
Another with his hager Snag. 5, 
Cry'd via, we will do't, come "wha * 
The third he 


ca and qyy d, all, — th E 
The fourth he en the toe, hay; 2-6 he fell. 
With that they all did tumhle en the ground, 


With ſuch a 2 Jaughter, ſo n 20 r 
Tore in 2 OY F 
Toe their folly, paſſions, n teaft, | 
e what, but what, come they to Ty 7 
| Boyer. They do, they do; and are apparel d ow. 
Like Muſcovites, or Ruff RE 5 1 | 
Their purpoſe is to dane, 
And * one 22 eat will advancde 
VUnto his ſeveral miſtreſs; Which: they'll kn] 
By favours ſew'ral; whith beſtow: » 1: ' 
Prin. And will they ſo? the gallants. ſha be dalle 3 
For ladies, we will every one be mackt : Prof 
And not a man of them ſhall have che grave, > 35 
\ 2 t of ſute, to ſee 2 lady s ſace. e 
ofaline, this faveur thou ſhalt 3 Nun: 
Aan e will court thee for his "ih 114 
Hold, take then * mar ms 
hs. hall Sirontake ene FAST SAY | 


—_ 


re at 0 wi... 92 


Levi lat. or 


And change your fayours rn ſqſhal yoot loves © _ 
| Woo contraty, deceiy/d\by.chefeiremoves,y © > 
Roſa. Come on then, wear the favours moſt in fight. 
Kath. But ip this changing. hat is your intent? 
- Prin. Fhe effect of my intent 1 is to crols theirs 3: 
They do it but in moc I] | 
And mock for motk. is-onty my inten | * 
Their ſeveral eoumcils they Site lt BP 22 
Lag wn and ſo-be-mecktwitha), * 
pan the neut —— 


Wan i es ul and greet. e 
Roſa, — Fes yy we We, if they defire us tot? 
> me No, to the death 8 foot. 
Nor to their pen'd ſpeech render e no 
But while 'tis ſpoke, each turn 
Beyet. Why ee eatiſherigt Alt kal the? wy bee 5 
heart, 44 les 39-0 oy 
And quite divorce is memory from his 
Prin, Therefore I do it, and I make Ba 
The reſt will neber come: in if he be out. * 


There's no ſuch i a8 he ate Sort overthrown ; 
To make e our oο.rͥn; 


= ſhall we ſtay intended game, of 
es Tbs per Range, he with ſhame, (Sound. . 
ie The trumpet ee It 8 _— the —_ 


* 728 


5 


9 0 EN 8 . - 


— ä — — 


„„ [ . 0 ö 8 1 E 

wich, e far @. maſquerade 5 | 
Math. WT hail the richeſt ern ten 2. carth. | 
Biron. Beauties no richer than rich 


Moth. A Holy of | the, fai . | 
ny their bel iet. N that. on | 
re their backs to him. 
jk Their. — Villain, their eyes. 
Math. That men tang Meir, Gun ta age). im 
+ attempt, 4 keepers | 


62 Dev, bound 
Birun. True; out indeed. 
Moch. Ouv your ſacourn e ſpirits ue. 

vt to ej. Tr 1664/0 WASH - 

Bivow. | Once toi behold; rogue. ie e 
Moth. Once to behold wi your! fur-biamed. ger — 
With your ſun-beumeu e — — 
Biron. They will not anſwer to that epithets; Few, 
vou were beſt call ĩt ;daughter-beamed eyes. 
Moth. They do not matk me, — me out. 
Biron. Is this ynun perſedneſs q be gone, you rogue. 
Roſa. What wouldtheſetrangers? Know theiy minds, 
. eee ee It N 252 +4 ob \ day 
If they do ſpeale our ge; tis our 
That fome —— the their purpoſes.” 
N what they would. 
Bayet. Wikaclwouldyay: with the Princeſs? | 
Biron. Nothing but peace and gentle vidention. . 
Ro/a. What would they, ſay they; ?; 
Boyet. Nothing but and gentle viütation. 
Roſa. Why thai they: haves them ſa be gone: 
' Boyet. She ſays you have it; and q hay he gane. 
Kin. Sayoto- lier; we have mr d many ies b 
To tread a meaſure with her n the gras 
"Bape." They ſay they haue meaſur d many a tails, ' 

o tread a meaſure with you on the graſs. 

Roſa. It is not ſo. Ask them how many inches 
Is in one mile: if thi E 10 e 


The meaſure the 


Boyet. If to 215 dee ou bare meaſur'd miles, 
tell, N 4 


Auf m 

How many Cr ons D Nn „ 
Biron. Te her e by'w yy ft 
Buer. She teu her lk 05 D 


2 How N ſteps F% 1 >; ; ' 

"Of ntany ry les ved ave 0 945 
| Are number) 9 5 OO 
we ſpend for 20, 


| 2 ED 
| is .o rich, e finite, 20 1-0 
& Tut way do MAN bet acbompt- > c 


8 0 — 
| Vodiehlaie to hey the ple of your fc, * 


Dew Babonrle left.. 63 

2, That we (like ſavages) may worſhip it. 

yafe Roſa. M 1 Dee at 

4 King. Bleſſed are clouds, to do as ſuch. clouds do. - 

Vouchiafe, bright moon, on theſe thy ſtars to ſhine 

(Thoſe clouds remov'd) upon our watery eyne. 

Roſa. O vain petitioner, beg a greater matter; 

Thou now requeſts but moon- nine in the water. 
King. Then in our meaſure, vouchſaſe hut one change; 

Thou bid'ſt me ES» this bepging is not ſtrange. 
Roſa. Play muſick then; nay, you muſt do it ſoon. 

Not yet? no dance? thus change I like the moon. 
Kirg. Will you not dance? how come you thus e- 

{tranp'd ? 
Roſa. "= took the moon at full, but now The's 
chang” 
7 et ſill ſhe is the moon, and. I the man, 8 
1% The muſick plays, Are oe nen to ĩt: 

Our ears 8 it. 05 V 401 | 
Kin ut your legs thou it. "IR 
720 * — eee er and come Wer 

ane, 

We'll not de nice, take;hands, we will not dance, 
King. Why take you hands then! F be 
Reſa. Only to part friends. 

Curt'ſie, ſweet hearts, and ſo the meaſare ends. mr 
King.” More meaſure” of this meaſure; be not nice. 
Roſa. We can afford no more at ſuch a price. 
King. Prize your eee een your. com- 

2% Vaud ane: onh | 6," 5 5 
King. That can never 
Roja. Then cannot we be 46% * 4 ſo . 

Twiee to your viſor, and half once to you. 

Kim. If vad neee ** shold, more Ry 
Roja. In-privatethenst ot i 14. 


- 


© Kings — belt plas wich that yon 


by 8 k 


Biron. CME miſtrefd, der. ſor — "M 
thee.” at RERY nen 1. 12 "1; The 
422 Honey, aud milk, and f dee Gee. 


Biran. 


„ Tov aLdhe luft 


Biron. Nay then. tuo treys a and ãſ yougrow ſo nice, 
Methegline, Wort malmſey .; el de iy 


There's half a dozen fweets. ' 
Prins Seventh ſweet Adieu, Hat, 

Since you can cog, I' play no more . you... 
Binn One word in ſecree. A c 
Prin; Let it not be west. ne PIERS: 
'Biron. Thou prievt my ' gall. 
Prin. Gall, bitter. 

Biron. Therefore meet. th 3 > 2 


7 
Wen 7 HA : 
Sw ! WW 4ww 0 


Dum. Will you vouchſafe wid me to aer 7 


Mar. Name ie. 1 ff 

Dum. Fair lady, 5 ; a 

Mar. Say you ? fair lordt tat e T 4 
Take that for your fair lady. 208 Dis * 

Dum. Pleaſe it you 3 N 
As much im private: and and II bid adicu, my 


_— What, was your vizard made without ation gue 


I know the reaſon, lady, w u ask. 
1 8 your reaſon, u Bier Leng, 


Long. You | — a double tongue within your 7 mask, 


And would afford my ſpeechleſs vizard half. 


calf? 
A calf, fair lady? TT 
Kath. No, a fair lord calf. Me TRY 
Long. Let's part the word!: W 
Kab. No, PA nor'be your halt: . 
Take all and wean it; it may prove an ox 


— Lo K ahi nin theſe Tharp 


Will you wed Nes chaſte lady'? do not ſo. 
Kath: Then die a-calf before your horns do grow. 
Long: One word in private with. you ere I die. 


Kath. Bleat ſoftly then, the butcher hears you cry. 


, 
& Y 


Kath. Veal, quoth che me; is no: veal A 


Bojet." The tongues of mocking hes are her 
5 As is the aner edge 57 
e hair than may be den, | 
Above the ſenſe 6f Genie, do leni 


Seemeth 


T8 tt Reluun ff 65 


Seemeth 7 chufyremea, ahtir enmceirs' free wings, 
Flegter than rv, ee dein Fun 
ene Soeren 


20%. Nec Ze, gl mos, my! aide bree of, 
„„ etbreaß eg Well - D 
Bran * ; 
tos. Panel well, wach keneden ann HOLP inplarclts. 
"8; eb; ah bod | 1018 * 94 


n zf Sc . 14047 ee L 


8 rb Ko en 


— 1 
4 


r . K 


Are 12 | 8 N 8 + 1 24 
Boyet. 1 APery che ren keit Aar nee breaths 


Ref Witte aii dee dere ee d E 


Prin. O'poy a or float: 
Will they not {thy —— ec-aight® 
19 785 it aa v 0 er er faces i 


gen ae eee. AN 
: — OT. 


L 1 ripe — a good — 
| Pris. tron nes La blf ont f all ſuit. 


Mar. . . at my ſervice, and his ſword: 
0 ˖ 57 
WIE See "rin 
And trow a what ER 
| Pain: ape. 2 95 * 8 
Kath. Ver in in — y xx ii m 22] a 2 1 752 Kos 
* »Patr>>Go; ichn asahouart (2s LT 
_ Rea: Well, betterwits bk worn plain lane ape, 
But will you hear g the King is my-tove ſworn. | 
Priu. And quick i bithplighted ith 40 me. 
Kath. And Tepee wr fur r 
22 Dumain is mineias, furvias bazk on tree. 
' Matlamy und prettymiſtraſſes, give gar: 
ö —— — oy yr Pp 5 
In their owniſhapes; dor can nener be, 0 4 ae Þ 
They will digeſt this r 4M 
Prin. Will they tun? 11939 2 2828 


11 


Boyets 


66 


Baues. They Wilt, Gol” 
* pn ey "they WiN2"Gol le 
Therefore ch 


Blow tike fivect roles" e 


Prin. How bl h 
Bee: Tait Nate i e e 


Dover Bab tf. 


are fame Wi 
92 Boles and when they 


0 2 5 


1 700 
es if rhbir bid : 


Diſmaskt, their dainackt ſweet edimmixtire hdd r, 
Are angels vailing clouds, or roſes blown. © 


Prin. Avaunt.perplexity } en 
If they return bel A timber 


their o Woo? 


we do, 


Ref. Good Midana, if 5 ny 4 me owl N be and, | 
Let's moch then Ar rb as Well K 


Let us complain 


Diſgu 
An 


Fheir ſhallow ſhows,- and prolo 


And their rou rh carriage fo ri 
-Shogld be p 
| Boyet. Ladies, 


Prix :Whipo our teiſts, de es run Jae 
* big Þ ot 3 


iy! $ aig) 
ae 555 "OY 


Pl 


King. That ſhe vouc 
Bayet. Iwill, and ſo Wilhſh, — 


We Were Ke 
'©H — # in Rapeſels pea zl 
wonder what by were, apd to 


nted at ae 


89785 2 — 8. 15 50,428 A * TY | * 


nate SEU Ne 3 Vir 


Ds 


2&4 


1,4 Tal 


e it your Majeſty; command me 


iron. This fellow up wit as pigeons. 
And utters it ag When Zet deen rate: 
He is wits „and retails his wares 
At wakes and 


. 10 1 xr 


- 5h 9; 


7 


N «Arg FOO 
King. Fair Sir, God fave yous ee 


Printeſ: ? 
Beyet. Gone to her tent Long hi 


2 


. 


5 * a 
— fas: 


| Fast 


at end 
; hn vildlypen'd, 


N 


whhidtay, cht Falze gte 275 
Lg 


A 


N 


BT ker ? 
4 —.—— r one word. 


Ext. 


( 


Wallas, meetings, 
And we that ſel! y gwoſte che Lord doth! know, .- 


Have not th grace to 
This 


Had he been Lan, he had mpred Eve. 


W ins the wenchen on hisiſleeve; 


* *. 


grace cit with Joch ſhow. ; 


"7 Is 


He 


| — >» = a ws. So BS 


* a MC 


1 


Loy Labaur s loſt. 67 
He can carye too, and liſp.: N A his is he, 
That kiſt away his han Ml FI 
This is the ape of | form, 1 8 the ice, _— 
That when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honourable, terms: nay, be can ing 58 part 
A mean. moſt +, mainly, and 3 in_uſheripg 
Mend. him who can; the e ladies call him TT 
The ftairs as he treads on them kuils his feet. 1 
This is the flower that ſmiles on every dne, 
To ſhew his teeth as white as,whale' his bone. 
And conſciences 2 will not die i in debt, S 
Pay him the 4 due of honey- tongue Boyet- 

King. A bliſter on his ſweet tongue with . tear, 
That * e. s page out of his pa 44 


SCENE, vat. 


„ 
Yo 


Euler the T. ne Rofuline,: Maria, Katherine /and 


1 e arten err 160) 

be 2 5 6 E84 Trae 

E We come ta vidt you, and p now 

Io lead you to out court, vouchlafe it then. 

Prin. This field ſhall hold me, and ſo hold your. vow : 
Nor God, nor I, delight in perjur'd men. 

Sou: Rebuke me not for that which your provoke; 

he virtue of your eye maſt break my oath. 

Prin. Toke! ni virtue: vice you ſhould have 

poke? 

Dir oficoncver breaks meng uh. Mrs 


=; C 4 \# 4 FP Our) 8 


2 . 


_ 


PSII S441 


— n e | | 
5 See here 3 it comes, 7s WORE COR wert _ 


Till this mad-man ſhew'd thee? and what art thou now ? 
King. All hail, ſweet madam, and fair time of day. 
Prin, Fair in all hail is foul, as I conceive. 
. Conſtrue my ſpeeches better if you may. 
rin, Then with me better, I will Bee you leave. 
King. We came, &c. e ro 
ow 


| fortune. + manly. 3 >. 


6 TD: 
FR _ 5 pore te 4 | 
8 unfully”* : 11 
A world of tormentꝭ thon 1 2 Boaldlendute, | 
T would not yield to be your houſe's ae 57 
So much I hate a breaking canſe to Pre 
Of heay'nly 6aths; vowU With integrity. 
. © you have liv'd in deſelation here, 7 
nſeen, unviſited, much to our flame. 
Prin. Not ſo my lord, it is not ſo 1 ſwear. 
We have hack paſtimes here! and pleaſam game, 
A meſs of Ruſfians leſt us but of late 
. How, madam ? Ruſfans? 
Pin Ay in truth, my erde OD 
"_ gallants, full of courtthip;and of ftate. - 


a. Madam, ſpeak true. It is not ſo, bord: 
My | y (to che manner of the days) my 


In courteſie gives undeſerving praiſe. 
Me ſdur indeed confronted were with four, 
In Raſſias habit: here thæy ſtay d an hour, 
| And talk d apace, and in that hour, my lord, 
| They did not bleſs us with one happy word. 
I date nst call chem fookyy bm this 4 think, | xt 
When they are thirky; fools would! fain have ate 
Bron. This jeſt is dry tome. Fair,” 
Four wit makes: wiſe things \fooliſh : when we greet. 
; NR 4 
By light we loſe liglit; your capacity | 
Is of that nature, as to your huge ſtore, E 
f Wiſe things ſeemufoaliſh, andvrich things but 53. 
| . This proves aug 1er rieh; for in my ey 
| Rake I am a fool; Darke, Ts 
But that you take —— h to 
* were A to ſharch words from my tor BY 
 Biroz, O, Iam yours, and all that 1 poftels. 
en vt 


hls All the fool 7 
iron. eres . 
| offs. Whiak pick ofthe Fi vizards was it that yok whey 
| ron. Where? when? what vizard? why demand 
| | 
| 


” you. this? -* | 
dich 80 Reſa. 


e, ſweet 


Lowes. aqbour's. loſt. 6s 


Roſa. There, then, that yizard, that-ſuperfluous-caſe, 

Lat hid the worſe, and ſhey'd the better fade. 

King, 0 are deed, an mack. ” ene. 
right 

Das, Let us c oulels, 1111 0 io 2 jeſt. * 


Prin. Amaz'd, m 6 h your hi 4 445 
Roſa. an, hold his brows,. roy , run; "why look 
u pale: 
Sea fick I think, coming from Muſcouy 


Biron. Thus pour the ſtars down plagues for perjury, 
Can any = þ of braſs hold a gs pe 7 
Here ſtand I, lady, dart thy fkill at me; a 
Bruiſe me with ſcorn, confound me with a flout, 
n_ thy ſharp wit quite through my ignorance ; 
ut me to pieces with thy keen conceit : 
And I Foil wiſh thee never more to dance, | | 
Nor never more in Raſſan habit wait. + | 
O! never will I truſt to ſpeeches pen d. n | 
Nor to the mgtion'of a ſchool-boy's angie. BY 
Nor never arms in Nerf, fr n 
or in rhime ikea þlin harper's ſong; N ö 
Taffata phraſes ſilken terms preciſe, 3 
.Three-pild. hyperboles, ſpruce . | 
et Fi igures pedantical, theſe ſummer flies, . 
1 Have blown me full of maggot oſtentation. or 
Ido forfwear them, and here proteſt, 
By this white glove (how white the- ade 
_— ſhall he « Wiek 
Hencęforth y; Wooin mind e 
I yeas,, auf honeſt kerſie nee: 
And to wat "wrench, ſo God help me law, 
My love to thee 5 Pund. fans crack or 10 775 
Roſan Wer int, I pray vou. 
Biron. I have a tru | | 
Of the old rage: bear with me, I am hide.” 
I'll leave it by degrees: ſoft, let us ſee, | 
Write Lord have mercy on us, and thoſe three, 
d bey are infecged, in cheir hearts: it liess, 
"Pp have 8 plague, and cxpght.3 of your 9299 * | 
e 


had * 


70 Loves" Beton loft.” 


Theſe lords are Viſſted, you ate not fre: 

For the lord's tokens on you both'T'ſee. 
Pin. No, they eee that gave theſe tokens to us. 
Biron. Our ftates are forfeit, ſeek not to undo us. 
Ro/a. It is not ſo; ſor how can this be true, 

That you ſtand forfsit; being thoſe that ut. 
Biron. Peace, for I will not have to do aith y you. 
Roſa. Nor ſhall not, if I do as I intend. 
Biron. Speak fot your ſelves, my wit is at an end. 


King. Teach vs, I madam, x2 our rude tat 


greſſion 
Some fair excuſGGG. { OI? 
Prin. The faiteſt 1s te Er 
Were you not here, but even now, ae; 
King. Madam, I was. 


Prin. And were you well advis'd? 20 : TITTY 


King. TI was; fair madam.” dn e nogy-r 
Prin. When you then were here, qt 11:0 [64 
What did yow-whifpet"in' your lad Bol wp 9-0 be 
King. That more than all the or I did reſpect lei! 
Prin. When ſhe mall challenge this, ah will v7 


Kür. Uta mine honour no: 128 250 gone 


Prin. Peace, pan, forbearz 3009 5 09 090 1 Set W 


Your oath once. broke, 'you force nt 15 forſyear,” 
King. Deſpiſe me when I break this'6ath of 1 mine. -e 
Prin. J will, and thetefore keep it. Rojalint, 
What did the Ruſſian whiſper in your ear? ene 
Roſa. Madam, he fwore that he did 5 * 
As precious Eyeſight, and did value ne 
Above this world ; adding thereto moreover, | 140 9 
That he would wed me; or elſe de my over e Ot 
Prin. God give thee joy bf him; the noble win. ok 
Moſt honourably doth uphold his word. 
King. What mean you, madam ? by. 15 life; why” 
troth, | 
I never ſwore this lady fuch an'oath 0 4 „ ite 
Roſæ. By heav' n you id; and to alte it Plain, by; | 
You gave me'this : but take it, Sir, a N vol, 
Ling. My faith and this, to th' Princeſs I did give: 
I knew her by this jewel on her ſleeve. Prin, 


5 


Loy Dabu dt. 7s | 


Ppt; Parde 
Andtord'$tron, 10 th 
9 Wl} you. ha aye me? ary . 

1 Nees 15 ofthe 1 renve-bork- evain 
I 4 "he len — Vt z. here was a coplent; Uh 
(Kiidwirg uforef 'bf aur merrithent) | Aa wk, 
To diſh, it like a 'Chriflmas comedy, F 
Some carry: tale, — pleaſe- man, Ds ai ht zany, 
Some mumble- news, ſome trencher-· knight, ome Dick 
That ſmiles his cheek in years, and knows the tricx 
To thake my lady laugh, hen ths s diſpos'd, 
Told 'our intents before; which once di clos d, 1 
The ladies did ch change ange favours, and then 5708 
Following the 4 but the fi by e: 
Now to 5A Pe Bad al re cor 1 
We are again rler in will and error. 


E 


is my dear. 


Much upon this it is. And might not you [To beige 


F oreſtal our ſport, to. make us thus untrae ? "EL 

Do not you know "wy kdy's tes by th! + ſeuier, 5 
And laugh upop the apple of her eye, | 

And dag bee Tuches backs Sir, A the re, 
Holding A d IN errily ? oy 

Vou put out page'ont :: Fo you are allow'd,” 

Die when you l, a ſmoc hall be your throws” 

Vou leer upon me, do you.? there fan Eye 2 WO ct, 

Wounds like a leaden ſword.. + Ln. 


* 4 „ TRL: | 2 


Boyer. Full mern 8 
Brave manager e Ws . 


Fate, Coſt 

welcome pare Wire ou. partelt'a 
Cen. O 

er the three worthies ſhall come in or ho. 
Biron. What, are there but three? | 
Coft.. No Sir, but it is very fine ?- 

For every one preſents three, 

Biron. And three times thrice is nine? 

" Coff: | Nox ſo Sir, under vorteation Sir, 1 yl it is 


not 10 


Biron. Lo I 57 4s 1 5 ig ſtralt. Neef f have done. 


„ 


"tare us ro 11001 6742 & 0 


1 7 


rd Sit, e L. oy 


"4 „ 
; You 
1 
„5 4 


— — . 7— 51m, 


| 4 , T » N - 
ht we know.: | 
» g * „ err %% 4 
1 rr. 8 


""Cof- Dade 1 
Aa 


. 2 
pe Ly $4 <4 | 9 


doth amdune. 


ho" S 


9 
li ig. ko e * 
vin pax aging 8 
"I 1 ic; 4. # 


TR * e kbemſclyes, a 
ir youn 


til it ;amourt ;: for, 
part, I am, 2 555 yo. 1 48 
one poor man, ety 5 8 
of Arte Os 


* 


Ag Py 
* We are e 10 7 65 eme; 
c | 4 . 
Bo Les one ſhoe n gle —5 e F company 
King. I fay th ee, 
Prin. Nay, my 765 15 is me d 
That ſport * NG] IR a : e eee a 
Where zcal- tirives 11 1 
Dies in the Leal 1 g's W 5 1 it F128 "Wee s 


Ted: Perm 0 . r 


When great thi 
un- H til e e dard, 


» $44 7 AT 8 5 OEN 2 wit... K. Tay 


vi 


rat. bed i „. mags,” 21 * 
198 ns aj mage,” 9? 1.D'; K * 
- ge det expanee of chy 


royal ſweet breath, b 110 utter Pe Free of 1 * 
Prin. Doth this min 125 8 God 
Biron. Why ask you? 


— 


Prin 


1C/ 


27 
. 4 


Low.E's Lalour s lat. 73 


5 Trim. He ipeaks not like a man of God's making. 
Arm. That's. all one, my fair ſweet honey monarch ; 
for I proteſt the ſchool-maſter is exceeding fantaſtical: 
too too Vain, tao too vain: but we will pur it, as they 
ſiy, to fortuna delaguar. I wiſh you the peace of mind, 
moſt royal cupplement.. . 

King, Hege, 16 like to be a good preſence of wor- 
thies : he preſents Hector of Trey, the ſwain Pompey 
the Great, the pariſh-curate Alexander, Armado's page 
Hercules, the pedant Juda: Macha ben,; 8 
And if theſe four worthies in their firſt ſhew thrive, 
Theſe four will change habits, and preſent the other five. 

Biron, There are lee in the firſt deo. 
King. You are deceiy'd, tis not ſo. | 4 
Biren. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge · prieſt, 
the fool, and the boy. n | 
A bare throw at novum, and the whole world again 
Cannot prick out five ſuch, take each one in's vein. 
King. The ſhip is under fail, and here ſhe comes a- 
main, | 


Ver Coſtard for Pompey. 


Coſt. I Pompey am. PT" 7 * 
Boyet. You lye, you are not | 
en. 1 Pontpey, mn. 
Beyet. With Libbard's head on knee. \ 
Biron. Well ſaid, old mocker, | 
I muſt needs be friends, with thee. | 
Ca. I Pompey am, Pompey ſurnam d the Big. 
W. e 1s: 525. 5: þ 4 
Cos. It is great, Sir; Pompey ſurnam d the Great , 
That oft in field, with targe and ſpeild, 
i Did aka uy t ſweat: 
And travelling along this coaſt, I here am come by chance; 
And 2 my arms before the legs of this ſweet laſt of 
rence. . . 
If your ladyſhip would ſay thanks Pompey, 1 bad done. 
A. Nn e 1 hope 1 
„ Tis not fo much worth; but was 
ee Flew EL, * 
| Fr Biron. 


74 Love's Labour's loſt. 


Biron. My hat to a half. penny, Pompey proves. the 
beſt wortby. Si" 
Euter Nathaniel for Alexander. THe 
Nath. When in the world 1 liv'd, r war the world 
commander. 
By eaſt, weſt, north and ſouth, 1 ſpread 17 aue 
might: 
My eſcutcheon plain declares that Jam Alifander.. ( 
Boyet. Your noſe ſays no, you are not; fy it ſtands 


not right. * 
Biron. Your noſe ſmells no, in this moft render ſmel- 
ling Knight: 
Prin. The conqueror is diſmaid ; proces, (good 
Alexander. 
Nath. When in the world I 1 1 was the wee, 
commander. 


Boyer. Moſt true, tis right; you were ſo auf, 

Biron. 2 the Great. 

Coſt. Your ſervant and Caſtard. 1 

Biron. Take away, the conqueror, take n Ali- 

ſander. 

Coſt. O Sir, you have overthrown Aliſander che ebn- 
queror. [to Nath. ] You will be {crap'd our of the paiat- 
ed cloth for this; your lion that holds the poll ax ſit- 
ting on a cloſeſtool, will be given to ax ; he will be 
then the ninth worthy. A conqueror, and afraid 
to ſpeak ? run away for ſhame, Aiſamder. There, 
an't ſhall 'pleaſe you ; a fooliſh mild man, an honeſt 
man, look you, and ſoon daſh'd. He is à marvellous 
good neighbour" in ſoothi, and a very gbod bowler ; 

at for Aliſander, alas you ſee; how tis à little Ger 
parted: but there are Worthies a —_ will ſpeak. 
their mind in ſome other ſort. Y, FAY al 

Biron. Stand aſide, good Pompey. WAN by 'S” 


Enter Holofernes ſor Judas, and Moth JOY F 
Hol. Great Hercules is preſented by: chis ind, 
Whofe club kill'd Cerberus that three headed — ; 
And when he was a babe; 4 child; a ſhrimp, ec 1 7 
Thus did he ſtrangle ſerpents in his manus: 
Quo niam. 
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Luoniam,, he ſeemeth in minority; 
Ergo, I come with this apology. 
Keep ſome ſtate in thy N and vaniſh, [Exit Moth 


Hol. . Judas I am. 
Dum. A Judas. 
Hel. Not Iſcariot, Sir, 


Judas I am, ycleped Machabeus. 


Dum. Judas Machabeus clipt, is plain Judas. 

Biron. A kiſſing traitor, How art thou prov d Juda, 
Hol. Judas I am. . 

Dum. The mare ſhame for you, Judas. 

Hol. What mean you, Sir? 

Boyer. To make Fudas hang bimſelf. 

Hol. Begin Sir, you are my elder. © 

Biron. Well follow'!, Judas was hang'd on zn cher 


Nel I will not be put out of countenance. 
ron. Becauſe thou haſt no face. | 


Hol. What is chis? 

Heyet. A cittern head. | 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Biron. A death's face in the ring. 

Long. The face of an old Roman coin, ſcarce ſeen. 
Beyer The pummel of Ce/ar's faulchion. 

Dum. The carv'd-bone face on a flask. 

Biron. St. George's half cheek in a btoch. 

Dum. Ay, and in a-broch of lead. 


Biron. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth-drawer ;- 
And now forward, for we have put thee in countenance. 


Hol. You have put me out of countenance. 
Biron. Falſe, we have given thee faces. 

Hol. But you have out-fac'd them all. 

Biron. And thou wert a lion we would do fo. 
Boyer. Therefore, as he is an afs let him go. 


And fo adieu ſweet Fude; nay, why doſt thou ſtay ? 


Dum. For the latter end of his name. 
Biroge For the 4ſs to the Jude; give it him. Judas 


away. 


Hol. This is not generous, no entle, not humble. 
Boyer. A light for monſiour Fab 


15 It G99 Tank. 
may ſtumble. 


HN 8 N Prin. 


N 
N 
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Prin. Alas! poor MAHPNBUn), hour e Yath been Baited 
$1100 d 7 ai. att Enter Armado. M Woo 93 
Firon. Hide thy head Achilles, here n in 


ar ms. 


Dum. Tho? my mocks come botng y b "wt. J. 


now be merry. 

King. Hector was but 4 ww in Tr 1 
Boyer But is this e ; 1 8 7 

King. I think Hector was not ſo clean tittbard.. 

Long. His leg is too big for Heckor. 
Dum. More calf, certain. "one | 1 Fm doe, 

er. No; he is ſt indu' t | pi 
— Thie can't ge 15 be _ | 
Dum. He's a God or a pat ater, pb Ae Les 
Aim. Tae ar mipotent Mars, of 1 launces the, Alm Rs: 

Gave Hector a gift. 
Dum. A gilt nutmeg. 
Biron. A lemon. > 
Long. Stuck with Pet bee | 
Dum. No, cloven. n 
Aim. The Armi 22 Mars. of Nag che hat, 

Gave Hedtor 4 «6 Ihe heir US ron, 0 

A man ſo breathed, at ca in lit would 5 * | 

From morn to night ont. of biz Pavjll loa, 13 ry * 

I am that flower. Mer 
Dum. That mint. 10 1 A | = 
Long. That Sfanthc. 7 : * 

run. Sweet lord Loagaville {ein ch by todgy thy 


Long. I muſt rather give it Wich ori W e 
W e e e e 90k dne 
en; p 

Wer 


een DD . f 


mog Kol 
Denne 
22 "vo 1 apes 


5%" "ab VA ; 


will farward with my device; "5 
81 alt y beſtow | 11 "heſenſs ths arin * . 
* Speak brave Heftr we ate much delighted. . 
Arm. I do adore th A grace's, Ake. AV «40117 

Beyer. Loves her by the foot. 712 
Dum. He may not by the yard. 


th 


Loyg s Habeari I.. 77 
arm. Thi. Necker far ur mawnzed, Elpanibal. | 


The party is gone. 
Coſt. Fellow Heldor, een 3 ſhe is two months 
on her wa $4 Tx i +4 ; 
Am Wha wean lt thou? * 1 
„Feich wnlcſs ou play the. none 
EA is caſt away he's quick, the Wy . 
in her belly Already... Tis yours. 
Arm. Boſt thou infamonize We a moog potentates ? 
Thou ſhalt die. 
Coſt. Then ſhall. Heitor be whipt for F aquenetta, 


that is quick by him ; and n for wg that is- 


dead by him. 
Dum. Moſt rare Pompey ! 
Boyet ; G Wm Pompey 1 
Biron, reater 
Pompey the huge. 
Dum, Hedtor trembles. 
Biron Pompey is movid, more Arts, more Ars ftir 
them on, {tir them on. 
Dum Fector will challen ge Him. | 
Biron, Ay, i, he * no e man A blbod in's belly 


- 


- than will lp“ 


Arm. By * a 1 do chatlen e thee. 
Coſt, I will not, 

man: I'll aſh; wn dot by the fword, : 1 * you 
ler me borrow my arms-again.” 

Dum. Room for the incenſed worthics Bey 

Coſt. III do't in my Hirt. | bb 

Dum. Moſt reſotdite Pom 7 8 —_— ry We, 

Moth: Maſter, let me t you's eee ae tower, 


Do ye not ſee Pompey is uncaſing for the combat: 


what mean you? you wil loſe your reputation. 


Arm, Gentleno@ aud leder, pitdon me, E-will nor | 


combat in my Ft. 


Dum. You may, not deb) "ir, Pb wide the 
naler 15 25 beer Math 8 3] b 

Arm L bh 1 Wed Sn a wir 8 

Viren. — cu e 0 FRE hay 4 Ly 


* 
# » 


; 3 22 1 WIL) © ods ; 6+ 4% 
«4... 


han great, FEM great, babe ! 


fight with à pole like a northern 


: 1 
* 
R 
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787 LOA AND loff;1 
Arm. Themed: mtb of ir ic. E have a6 ff, J be 


woulward for penanees: 1s 5119/1902 40 16 ente 41: 
Boyer. True) and it us enjoin'd him in | Rome for 
want of linnen ; face: when, I'll be {worn wh wore 
none, but a diſh-cloutof Fuentes, and t hat he wears 
next hisheart'for a favour; I eo Hi 360 wn Mort 


Mt Hou mod d dowm ed 100 > 
- 9 " 122 NE. N 5 oor JT (37 1 
ld { 
. vob ** a dann 778 VAE SI Deo t fs, J oh M1 0 4 ga ell 
1401 18 * 
8 10 2 me Macard. 5 avid 
k 447 F . : 7 PF - 


Mac God 1 you, madam.” 4 
Prin. Welcome Macard, but that ik n 
our mer iment. 
Mac. Im lorry madam, wr the 1 news bring 
Is heavy in my tongue. The Kiog 19, fither——— 
Priz. Dead for my life. | ib: erat 
Mac. Even ſo.: my tale is told. * 
Biron Worthics AWAY: the ſcege en to hee | 
Arm. For my own part, 1 breathe free breath; 1 
have ſeen the day of wrong through the little hole of 
diſcretion, and I will Tight. my 1 "Telf like a foldier. | 
Leun Err 
Rig. How, fares your \ Majeſty 1 
E. in. Boyet e Þ bg oy 170 5 art on 
m, n > 0 0 u | 
wo pune ay. I. thank you * large, 
For ail your, fair endeavours. W #9 entre, 
Out of a neus ſad ſoul, NP you fora 
In your r&h wiſdom 2 ny or hide 
The libetal oppakition of gur Ipirits; 
H over - boldl 7 2 have bore. our ſelves ee Fe 
la the converſe of e Four nes 1 


0 4 


Was gail of 1 Ae el, ford; $I = 
An heavy heart bears 2 85 . _ 7 e . 
Excuſe me ſo, coming. ide 
For my whe Fe nts ſuit bo BOY 'obtain'd, n dee 5 vir 
Al ** pu his w Ore MEOT: 05 A 
ten . bis e dint 1 190 45h W; 3151 36% 


Phat, — proceſs could not arbicrare, 


' 


4 
{ 


* 


LOVE . 


79 
% 


And though the moutning/biow! of progeny. "7 i? 


Forbid the ſmiling courteſie of los-, 
The holy ſuit which faint would convince; 


Vet 1 


ace love vargdincat was ſirſt on foot, 


Let hot the chund ob furrowy j uſtle iltetetet 
what it purpos d. Since io wail friends loſt 
Is not by much ſo wholeſome, profitable, 


From 


As to 


rejoice at friends 'þur/newty found: 


4 


Prin. I underſtand you not, my griefs are double. 

Biron. Honeſt plain Words beſt pier ce the car of grief; 
And by theſe badges underſtand the King. | 
For your fair fakes we have neglected time, 


Play'd 


Hath much deform's us, faſhioning our humours 


foul with our oaths: your beauty, ladies, 


Eyen_toth' appoſed end of our intents ; 

And what in us hath ſeem'd ridicalous, 

As love is full of unbemting ſtrains, | 
All wanton 3s a child, skippiag and vain, 
Form'd by the eye, and therefore like the eye, 


Full o 


f {traying ſhapes, of habirs ang of forms, 


Varying in ſubjects 3s the eye doth rowl, 
To. every varied object in his glance; 

Which party-coated preſence of looſe love 
Put on by us, if ia your heav'aly eyes, 


Have 


misbecom'd our oaths, and gravities ;** 


Thoſe, hrav'nly ces that look intò theſe faults, 
Suggelted us to ajake them: Therefore, ladies, 
Our love being yours, the eiror that love makes 


Is likewiſe yours. We to our ſelves pro 


By be 


Prin. We have regeiy d your leiters, full of 
Your favours, the emballadors of love: ©” 


And — that falſy rod, in it {elf 4 flu, 
T 


ing once falſe, for eyerto be true 


ve falſe, 


* ; 
"2 . 


ole that make us both, fair ladies you 3 [4 134 


purifies it ſelf, and turns to grace. 


vs : - 3 

loves TS VE 
* o 

4 * «#4 * 


And in our maiden council, rated hem 


Ar courtſhip, pleaſant jeff, and courtelic, 6155 
As bumbalt, and as limog do the ume? 
But more devout than'theſe are dur Teſpets, 

Ne TIT [An ieren Ax . 


+I 


: 


% 
a. : * PIR 


ates, 


„ K 


«442 


S0 Lover's Labour's lo tof.... 


Have we not been (and therefore met your loves. 
In their own faſhion) likeca'merriment ? 21 it © A 
Dum. Our eee ſne wd moch more than y 
jeſt. e ige 0 dN 20 329 
Long. So did our l 4026-01," 801 i L 
Roſa. Wer did not caat them fo. gd & „n K In 5 
Ring. Now ati the lateſt minute o che bout, * 
- Grant us your loves ky 64,3 e ) rac 
Prin. Auieoorhinls too hort, 1015 Wan 
To makeia worldrwithout : end 2 * Arn 
No, no, my lord, our grace is perjur'd much, 
Full of dear guikineſi and therefore this; © | - | 7 
It for my leve (as there is no; ſych cauſe) YI 
You wi'ldg;aught, this you ſhall do for me; J. 8. 
Your oath I will not truſt; but gowhhifpced®” 
To ſome forlorn and naked bermitage, 541: 
Remote from all the pleaſures of the World; 
There ſtay until the 4welye-celeftial-figns' - - 
Have brought abeut their annual reckoning. . 
If this auſtere uſociable life 8 
Change not your, oſſet made in heat of blood; 17 n 
If froſts, and faſts, hard lodging, and thin weeds- _ 
Nip not the gaudy bloſſoms your lovey.? 192 tos 0 
But that it bear this tr yal, and laſt love; 
Then at the expirarien of the year, 
Come challenge ma challenge me by theſe ute, 
And by this virgin pal: dow kiſſing thine, - * 
Iwill be thine ; and till that inſtant ſn re 
My woful ſe f up in a mauraing houſe, 
Raining: the'tears of Jamenzazion + 1 VE Hy 
For the remembrance af my f father's- douths - OLA 
If this thou do deny, det ou, hands york”: e 
Neither intitled in the ot her het. nen 
King. E this, or more than this, FERN deny, l 
To flatter up theſe powers of mise with reſt ? 
The ſudden hand — up mine ye. 4 
Hence ever then m heat is in thy: pres. 34 
Liron. And what tome my love]? and whirto m me FY A 
Roſa. You muſt he purgakzan, your ine morapk, 214 
Vous zent attaint NN _ Wd 5 1 
- There efore 


5 * 
hay * 
8 
— 
42 


Fry wy * 


« With groaging 'wretches ; and yourtask ſhall be, 


m—_— ” qe 


AN + 
Love's 


SM I 


bo our , $1 


Therefore if you my favour — get, 


A twelve· month ſhall au ſpend, and never fell, 

But ſeek the weary beds 2 people ſick. | 
Dum. But what to me my love but what to me? 
Kath. A wife, a beard, fair health and honeſty; 


With three · fold love 1 wiſh you all theſe three. 


Dum. O ſhall I fay, I thank you, gentle wife? 

Kath, Not ſo; my lord; a-twelye-month and a day | 
Fil mark no words that ſmooth- ſacd wooers fay. : - 
Come when the King doth to Pp: nr come; 

Thea if I have much love, III a ſome. . - 

| PI pa thee true an "a fall till then. 

Kath. Vet iwear, Dot, be tor ain. 

Long. What ſays n n, 1 

Mar. At the twelve · month's end. | a 
IN * black gown for a faithful friend. 

Long. III ſtay with patience ; but the time is long. 

Mar. The liker you, few taller are ſo. bung. 

Biron. Studies my lady ? miſtreſs, look on Wes x 
Bebold the window of my heart, mine eye: 

What humble ſuit attends thy anſwer there, 
Impoſe fome ſervice on me for thy love. 

Roſa. Oft have | heard of you, my lord Biron, 
Betore I ſaw you; and the world's large tongue 
Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks, 

Full of compariſons and wounding flouts, 

Which you on all eſtates will execute, 

That lie within the .mescy of your wit: 

To weed this wormwood from: your faithful ble 
Aud there w it hal to in me if v pleaſe, 

Without the which Lam not to be n; 

You ſhall this twelve- manth term from day to r 
Vifis the ſpeechleſs ſick, and {till converſe 


Wirh all the fierce endeayour of your wit, 
Teenforce the pained impotent to ſmile. 


Biron. To move wild laughter in the cure of death Þ 


Ir cannot be, it is im poſſible: 
Mirth cannot move a foul in agony. 


Roſa. Why that's the way to choak a gibing 1 4 


* 


1 


32 Loves Labows bs. 


Whoſe influence is begot of that looſe grace, 
Which fpallow laughing hearers give, to fools: 
A jeſtis'proſpetity lies in the elf 5 24 auf 
Of him that bears th, never in the de pope 3 45 
_ Ofthing chat makes ir: then, if fel "ON g 
Deaft wirkt the clamours of their Won dear groang,” 
Will hear your idle ſcorns; continue then, 

And I will have you, and that fault withal: . 

. But, if they will not; throw away that ſpirit, | 
And I :fhall find you empty of that fault, he 576 
Right joyful af J, rebel N I" 

—_ A evethe-mogrh ? "well 1 bela. wit Mi be. 


Pl ;oft rcd most in a ne 8 
Prin. Ay, ſweet my lord, dns hy bre 
re ing. 
No Madam, we will bring you 9 0 Fol ky Way. 
Our wooin gdoth not end like an W ee 3, 
2 hath no fs Theſe ladies cburteſſe 
Might Well have made our ſport 8 
King. Come, ig, it Wants 4 twelye: Was, 2 0 


day, 65 i Delve 11 
And then t wil end. Werne 3 4. wall 
Biron. "That's hot for. wr "AY ee 
Enter Armado, = Wee 
Arm. Sweet Maj rity, vouchſafe me. 
Pain. Was not t Hellor oh p 


Dum. That 5 05 Knight of y. 
Arm. I will 1 y 19 00 finger, and take leaye. 


* 1 
.. N DI 


I am a votary; T he vow'd to Zaquenctts. to 
the plough for her tweet Jore” three e But. moſt 
— greatneſt, will v Bear dialogue that 
the two learned men haye compiled, 55 pralſe of the 
- owl and the cuckow?. it. cu t have follow d in the end; 
of our ſhew. ne b. 

. King, Call them, fo th quic we Will do 

m. Holla, Pere eh . Ws ET 
77/72 Enter 


; a ® # 
* Py , : 9 * ' 1 * 5 Y „ 4s 7 
9 £ { $365 "> iS, 610 F * «* S* # - 134.7 Ye * 0 - 
* Sz : * 


RN 


C3 


Lovzs ts - 


* ele fe. IG * 

"Ent ally ine belt. 
V7. n ar. 
inen 3 aral ut. 


This ſide; is 


reer Dt 


Ver, begin. een 
rie 8 ON W 


When daixies pledpamd/violets Un, 
And cuc kom · bud 2222 — r mn 
8 Oy -ſmocks all. fil ver 1 ' 2667 o 
Do paint the meadows with Au; 5 
The cut kom then on every tree 
Mecks married men; for thus ſings he, 
Cuckow. 
..,. Cuckow, cuc ow: O word of fear, 
Unpleaſing to a married ear ! 


When n (phers pipe on oahen 1 
And merry larks are ploughmens clocks : 
When turtles tread, and rooks and daws, 
And maidens bleach their ſummer (mocks; 
1 The cuckow then on every tree 
Moc ks married men; for thus ſings he, 
Cuckow. 
Cuckow, cuckow : 0 word 7 fear, 
an 


This ver, the: ag: worries tay owl, 
18 The other by 2 * on 


Node in pail; 
When blood is nipt, and ways be foul, 


Then nightly ſmgs the Haring owl 
Tu- whit, to- who; 


A merry note, 
While greaſie Joan ah keel the bot. 


hen 


84 


Love's Labour loft. 

When all aloud the wind doth. blow, 

And coughing drowns the parſon's [aw ; 
And birds fit brooding in the ſnow, 

And Marian's noſe looks red and raw ; 
1 — ror ua bowl, 
Then nightly ſmg: the flaring owl, 
Tu-whit, 7 "i * | 

A merry note, 


While greaſie Joan doth keel the pot. 


Arm. The: words of Mercy Fine tte | 
Are harſh after the ſongs of Apollo 
You that way, we this way. [Exeunt omnes 
p c | dere 1 8 . a 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


THESEUS, Dale of Athens. 
Egeus, an Atheniati Lord, 
Lyſander, in love with. Hermia. - 

Demetrius, in love with Hermia. 


| Quince, the Carpenter. 
Snug, the Foiner.,, 
Bottom, \the Wetter. 

Flute, the Bellows:mender. © 
Snowt, the Tinker. » 
Starveling, the Tayber. 


Hippolita, Princeſs of the Amazons, betrothed to Thefens. 
Hermia, Daughter ts Egeus, in love with Lyſander. 
Helena, in love with Demetrius. 


* 
© * 1 


. endet. 
8 1 [op > —_ 7 
8 King H the } Fairies. 
Titania, Queen of the-Fairies. | . 
Puck, or e a Ty: I . 
Peaſebloſſom, „ 2 


'Cobweb, 4 2 3 | 4 — 
Moth, * THY 
Lade. R. F 


hr ker, ande on the roy and Ween: 


SCENE Athens, wy a Wind not far 
4 {8 Feen it. | 
iT doc! 6, 


A Midſumer-Night's 
. 


* 


— 


% 


. 


4 T H 6; 
Enter Theſeus and Hippolita, with attendants, 


TunrsEtVUS. 


@ OW, fair Hippolita, our nuptial hour 
> . Draws on apace ; four happy days 
. bring in 

Another moon: but oh, mEthinks, how | 
Wi: ſlow 

his old moon wanes | ſhe lingers my 
/ YS 4 deſires | 
Like to a ſtep-dame, or a dowager, 

Long withering out a young man's revenue. 

Hip. Four days will quickly ſteep themſelves in nights, 
Four nights will quickly dream away the time : 
And then the moon, like to a ſilver bow, 

New bent in heaven, ſhall behold the night 
Of our ſolemnities. 

The. Go, Phil:ftrate, 

Stir up th* Aibenian youth to merriments, 
Awake the pert and nimble ſpirit of mirth: 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals, 

| | A 2 


4 Midſummer-Nigbi's Dream, 


The pale companion is not for our pomp. 
Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my ſword, 
And won thy love, doing thee injuries: 
But I will wed thee in another key, | 
With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling. e 
Enter Egeus, Hermia, Lyfander, and Demetrius: 
Ege. Happy be Theſeus, our renowned Duke. 
The. Thanks, good Egeus ; what's the news with thee 2 
Ege. Full of vexation, come I with complaint 
Againſt my child, my daughter Hermis. 
Stand forth, Demetrius. My noble lord, 
This man hath my conſent to marry her. 
Stand forth, Lyſander. And, my gracions Duke, 
This hath bewitch'd the boſom of my child: . 
Thou, thou, Lyſander, thou haſt giv'n her rhimes, 
And interchang'd love-tokens with my child: 
Thou haſt by moon-light at her window ſung, 
With feigning voice, verſes of feigning love, 
And ſtol'n th* impreſſion of her fantaſie 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 
Knacks, trifles, noſegays, ſweat-meats, (meſſengers 
Of ſtrong prevailment in unharden'd youth) | 
With cunning haſt thou filch'd my daughter's heart, 
'Turn'd her obedience, which is due to me, 
To ſtubborn harſhneſs. And, my gracious Duke, 
*Be't ſo, ſhe will not here, before your Grace, 
Conſent to marry with Demetrizs, 
J beg the ancient privilege of Athens, 
As fe is mine, I may diſpoſe of her : 
Which ſhall be either to this gentleman, "J 
85 to her death, according to our law, 
mediately provided in that caſe. 
The. What ſay you, Hermia ? be advis'd, fair maid, 
To you your father ſhould be as a God; 
One that compos'd your beauties; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax 
By him imprinted ; and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it: 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman, - 
Her. So is Lyſander. 
The, In himfelf he is; 
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But in this kind, wanting your father's voice, 
The other muſt be held the worthier. 
Her. I would my father look'd but with my eyes. 
The. Rather your eyes muſt with his judgment look, 
Her. I do intreat your Grace to pardon me: 
I kngy not by what pow'r I am made bold, 
Nor how it may concern my modeſty 
In ſuch a preſence here to plead my thoughts : 
But I beſeech your Grace, that I may know 
The worſt that may befal me in this caſe, 
If I refuſe to wed Demetrixs. , 
The. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the ſociety of men. 
Therefore, fair Hermia, queſtion your deſires, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood, 
Whether, not yielding to your father's choice, 
You can endure the livery of a nun: 
For aye to be in ſhady cloiſter mew'd, 
To live a- barren fiſter all your life, 
Chanting faint kymns to the cold fruitleſs moon? 
Thrice bleſſed they that maſter fo their blood, ; 
To undergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage ! 


But earlier happy is the roſe diſtill'd, > 


Than that, which withering on tke virgin thorn, 
Grows, lives, and dies, in Fngle bleſſedneſs. 

Her. So will I grow, ſo live, ſo die, my lord, 
Ere I will yield my virgin patent up 
"Unto his lordſhip, to whoſe unwiſh'd yoak 
My ſoul conſents not to give Sov'reignty. 

The. Take time to pauſe, and by the next new moon, 
(The ſealing day betwixt my love and me, 

For everlaſting bond of fellowſhip) 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 
For diſobedience h your father's will; 
Or elſe to wed Demetrius, as he would; 
Or on Diana's altar to proteſt 

For aye, auſterity and ſingle life. 

Dem. Relent, ſweet Hermia, and Ly/ander yield 
Thy crazed title to my certain right. | 
Ly/. You have her father's love, D#metrius ; 
Let me have Hermia's ; do you marry him. 

2 a Ege. 


. . 
— - 
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Ege. Scornful Lyſander ] true, he hath my love; q 
And what is mine, my love ſhall render him. . 
And ſhe is mine, and all my right of her 
I do eitate unto Demetrius. 
Ly/. J am, my lord, as well deriv'd as he, 
As well poſſeſt: My love is more than his: 
My fortune's ev'ry way as fairly rank'd, 
If not with vantage. as Demetrius : 
And, which is more than all theſe boaſts can be, 
I am belov'd of beauteous Hermia. 
Why ſhould not I then proſecute my right! 
Demetrius (I'll avouch it to his head) 
Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena, 
And won her ſoul ; and ſhe, ſweet lady, doats, 
Devoutly: doats, doats i in idolatry, 
Upon this ſpotted and inconſtant man. 
The. I muſt confeſs that I have heard ſo much, 
And with Demetrius thought t' have ipoke thereof ; ; 
But being over-full of ſel{-affairs, 
My mind did lofe it. But Demetrius comes 
And come Egeus, you ſhall go with me, 
I have ſome private ſchooling for you both. 
For you, fair Hermia, look you arm your ſelf 
To fit your fancies to your father's will; 
Or elſe the law of Athens yields you up 
(Which by no means we may extenuate) 
Jo death, or to a vow of ſingle life. 
Come, my Hippolita; what cheer, my love? 
Demetrius and Egeus go along, 
J muſt employ you in ſome vutine's 
Agiinſt our nuptials, and confer with you 
Of ſomething nearly that concerns your ſelves, | 
Ege. With duty and deſire we follow you. [Exe. 


+ Manent Lyſander and Hermia. 


L/. How. now, my love ? why is your cheek ſo pale? 
How chance the roſes there do fade ſo faſt ? 

Her. Belike for want of rain, which I could well 
Beteem them from the tempeſt of mine eyes. 

Ly. Hermia, f ought that ever J could read, 
Could ever hear by tale or hittory, 


The 
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The courſe of true love nev@ did run ſmocth, 

But either it was different in bloed 
Her. O croſs! too high, to be enthrall'd to love. 
Ly/. Or elſe miſgraffed, in reſpect of years 
Her. O ſpight! tos old, to be engag'd too young. 
Ly/. Or elie it ſtood upon the choice of ſriend— 
Her. O hell! to chuſe love by another's eye. 
Ly/. Or if there were a ſympathy in choice, 

War, death, or ſickneſs did lay ſiege to it; 

Making it momentary as a ſound, 

Swift as a ſhadow, ſhort as any dream, 

Brief as the lightning in the collied night, 

That (in a ſpleen) unfolds both heav'n and earth; 

And ere a man hath power to ſay, Behold ! 

The jaws of darkneſs do devour it up 

So quick bright things come to confuſion. 
Her. If then true lovers have been ever croſt, 

It ſtands as an edict in deſtiny: 

Then let us teach our tryal patience: 

Becauſe it is a cuſtomary croſs, 

As due to love, as thoughts and dreams and ſighs, 

Wiſhes and tears, poor fancy's followers ! | 
LIV A good perſuaſion ; therefore hear me, Hermia : 

I. have a widow-aunt, a dowager | 

Of great revenue, and ſhe hata no child; 

From Athens is her houſe remoy'd {even leagues, .« 

And ſhe reſpects me as her only fon. 

There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee, 

And to that place the ſharp Athenian law 

Cannot purſue us. If thou lov'ſt me, then 

Steal forth thy father's houſe to-morrow night ; 

And in the wood, a league without the town, 

Where I did meet thee once with Helena 

Todo obſervance to the morn of May, 

There will I ſtay for thee. | 

. Her. My good Ly/ander, 

I ſwear to thee by Cupid's ſtrongeſt bow, 

By his beſt arrow with the golden head, 

By the fimplicity of Venus doves, 

By. that which knitteth ſouls, and proſpers loves, 

And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage Queen, 


A 4 When 
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When the falſe Teja u — was ſen ;: 
By all the vows — ever men have broke, 
In number more than ever women ſpoke : 
In that fame place thou haſt appointed me, 
To- morrow truly will I meet withithee. | 

Ly/ Keep promiſe, love. Look, here comes Helens; 


Enter Helena. Saks. h 


Her. God ſpeed, fair N whither away? 
Hel. Call you me fair? that fair again unſay,- 
Demetrius loves you, fair; O happy fair 
Your eyes are load- ſtars, and your tongue's ſweet air 
More tuneable than lark to ſhepherd's ear, 
When wheat is green, when haw-thorn buds W 
Sickneſs is catching: oh were favour ſo, 
Your words I'd catch, fair Hermia, ere I go; 
My ear ſhould catch, your voice, my eye your eye, 
My tongue ſhould. catch your tongue's ſweet melody 
Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated, _- 
The reſt I'Il give to be to you tranflated. 
O teach me how you leok, and with what art 
You {way the motion of Demetrius heart! 
Her. I frown upon him, yet he loves me ſtill. 
Hel. Oh that your frowns would teach my nn 
ſuch skill! 
Heri I give him curſes, yet he gives me love. 
Hel. Oh that my pray'rs could ſuch affection move? 
Her. The more I 4 the more he follows me. 
Hel. The more I love, the more he hateth me. 
Her. His Folly, Helena, is none of mine. 
Hel. None but your beauty ; would that fault were 
mine! 
Her. Take comfort ; he no more ſhall ſee my face, 
Luyſander and my ſelf will fly this place. 
Before the time I did Lyſander ſee, 
Seem'd 4then: like a Paradiſe. to me. 
O then, what graces in my love do dwell, 
That he hath tnrn'd a heaven into hell! 
L/. Helen, to your minds we will unfold ; 
'To-morrow night, when Phebe doth behold 
Her filver viſage in the 'wat'ry glaſs, 
Decking v with liquid hid the bladed Eraſe, | 
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(A Time that lovers flights doth ſtill conceal) | 
Through Atben gate have we devis'd to (teal. 

Her. And in the wood, where often you and I 
Upon faint primroſe beds were wont to lye, 
Empty ing our boſoms of their counſels ſwell'd ; 

There my Lyſander and my ſelf ſhall meet, 
And thence from Athens turn away our eyes, 
To ſeek new friends and ſtrange companions. 
Farewel ſweet play-fellow; pray thou for us, 
And good lack grant thee thy Demetrius“ 

Keep word, Ly/ander, we mult ſtarve our fight 
From lover's food, tilt morrow deep midnight. 


[ Exit Herma. 3 


Ly. J will, my Hermia. Helena, adieu, | 
As you on him, Demetrius doat on you? [Exit Lyſand. 
Hel. How happy ſome, o'er otherſome can be? 
Through Athens Fa thought as fair as ſhe, 
But what of that; Demetrius thinks not ſo: 
He will not know, what all but he do know. 
And as he errs, doating on Hermia's eyes, 
80, I, admiring of his qualities, 
Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 
Love can tranſpoſe to form and dignity : 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind, 
And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind; 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment taſte ; 
Wings and no eyes figure unheedy haſte. 
And therefore is love ſaid to be a child, 
Becauſe in choice he often is beguil'd. 
As waggiſh boys themſelves in game forſwear, 
So the boy Love is perjur'd every where. | 
For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyne, 
He hail'd down oaths that he was only mine ; 
And when this hail ſome heat from Hermia felt, 
Jo he diſſolv'd, and ſhowers of oaths did melt. 
I will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight: | 
Then to the wood will he to-morrow night 
Purſue her ; and for this intelligence, 
If I have thanks, it is a dear expence. 
But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 


To have his fight thither, * back again. [Ex7?, 


5 Enter ' 
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Fave Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snowt, and 
Starveling. 


Quin. 8 all our company here? 
Bot. You were beſt to call them generally, 
.man by man, according to the ſcrip. 

Quin. Here is the ſerowl of every man's name, 
which is thought fit through all A:hens, to play in our 
Interlude before the Duke and Dutcheſs, on his wedding- 
day at night. 

Bot. Firſt. good Peter Quinte, ſay what the play 
treats on; then read the names of the actors; and ſo 
grow on to a point. 

Din, Marry, our play is the moſt lamentable comedy, 
and moſt cruel death of Pyramus and Thrsby. 

Bot. A very good piece of work, I affure you, and 
a merry. Now, gocd Peter Duince, call forth your 
aQors by the ſcrowl. Maſters ſpread your ſelves. 

Quin. Anſwer as I call you. Nick Bottom the weaver. 

Ber. Ready : name what part I am for, and proceed. 

Quin. You, Nick Bottom, are ſet down for Pyramus. 

Be. What is Pyramus, a lover, ora tyrant? 

Quin. A lover that kills himſelf" moſt gallantly for 
love. 

Bot. That will ask ſome tears in the true perform- 
ing of it; if I do it, let the audience look to their 
eyes; I will move ſtorms; I will condole in fome 
meaſure. To the reſt yet, my chief humour is for 
a tyrant; I could play Ercles rarely, or a part to tear 
a cat in. To make all ſplit the raging rocks, and 
ſtivering ſhocks ſhall break the locks of priſon-gates — 
and - Phibbus carr ſhall ſhine from far, and make and 
mar the fooliſh fates —— This was lofty. Now name 
the reſt of the players. This is Ercles vein, a tyrant's 
vein ; a lover is more condoling. 

Quin. Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. 

Flu. Here Peter Duince. 

Quin. You mult take Thisby on you. 

Flu. What is Thisby, a wand'ring Knight? 

Quin. It is the lady that Pyramus mult love. 

Hu. Nay, faith, let not me play a woman, I have- 9 
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beard coming. | * | 
Qu in. That's all one, you ſhall play it in a mack 
and you may ſpeak as ſmall as you will. 
Bot. An I may hide my face, let me play 77765 
too; [I'll ſpeak in a monſtrous little voice, Tine, 
N Thiſne 3 ah Pyramus my lover dear, thy Thisby dear, and 
lady dear. | 
2uin, No, no, you muſt play Pyramus ; and Flute 
M2 you Disky. = 
Bot. Well, proceed. bas 
Quin. Robin Starvelin the taylor. 
| Star. Here Peter Quince. ; 
| Quin. Robin Starweling, you mult play Thisby's mother, 
Tom Snow the tinker. | 

Szcwt.” Here Peter Quince. | 

Quin. You Pyramus's father; my ſelf, Thisby's fa- 
ther; Snug the joiner, you the lion's part; I hope 

there is a play fifted, | 
Sang. Have you the lion's part written? pray you, if 
it be, give it me, for I am flow of ſtudy. 

Quin. You may do it extempore, for it is nothing 
Sut roaring. | | 

' Bot. Let me play the Lion too, I will roar, that J 
will do any man's heart good to hear me. I will roar, 
that I will make the Duke fay, let him roar again, let 
him roar again. 

Quin. If you ſhould do it too terribly, you would 
fright the Dutcheſs and the ladies, that they would ſhriek, 
and that were enough to hang us all. 

All. That would hang us every mother's ſon. 

Bet. I grant you, friends, if you ſhould fright the 
ladies out of their wits, they would have no more dif- 
cretion but to hang us; but I will aggravate my voice 
ſo, that I will roar you as gently as any ſucking dove ; 
I will roar you an 'twere any. nightingale. 

Quin. You can play no part but Pyranms, for Py- 
ramus is a ſweet-fac'd man, a proper man as one ſhall 
ſee in a ſummer's day; a moſt lovely gentleman-like 
man: therefore you muſt needs play Pyramus. 


Boe. Well, I will undertake it. What beard were I 
beſt to play it in? 
. as; Quinn, 
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Quin Why what you will. 

Bot. I will diſcharge it in either your firaw-colour 
beard, your  orange-tawny beard, your ,purple-in-grain 
beard, or your French-crown-colour'd beard, your per- 
fect yellow. 

Quin. Some of your French-crowns have no hair at 
all, and then you will play bare-fac'd. But, maſters, 
here are your parts, and I am to intreat you, requeſt you, 
and defire you to con them by to-morrow night; and 
meet me in the palace-weod,. a mile without the town, 
by moon-light, there we will rehearſe ; for if we meet 
in the city, we ſhall be dog'd with company, and our 
devices known. In the mean time I will draw a bill 
of properties, ſuch as our play wants. I pray you fail 
me not. | 

Bot. We will meet, and there we may rehearſe more 
obſcenely and courageouſly, Take pains, be perfect, 
adieu. | , 

Quin. At the Duke's oak we meet. 


Bot. Enough, hold or cut bowſtrings. [Excunt. 

ACT 1. . 

Enter a Fairy at one door, and Puck, er Robin-goodfellow, 
| at another. | 


Puck. JF © W now, ſpirit, whither wander you? 
Fai. Over hull, over dale, 

Through buſh, through briar, | | 
Over-park, over pale, | bn 
Through flood, through fire, 
I do wander every where, 
Swiſter than the moon's ſphere ; 
And I ſerve the Fairy Queen, 
Ta dew her orbs upon the green ; 
The cowflips tall her penſioners be, 
In their gold coats ſpots you ſee, 
'Thoſe be rubies, Fairy favours : | 
In thoſe freckles five their favours : 
J muſt go ſeek ſome dew-drops here, 

hang a pearl in every cowllip's ear. 


N 


Fare wel 
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Farewel thou lob of ſpirits, I'll be gone, 
Our Queen and all her elves come here anon. | 
Puck. The King doth keep his revels here to-night, 
Take heed the Queen come not within his fight. 
For Oberon is paſſing fell and wrath, 
Becauſe that ſhe, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy ſtol'n from an Indian King: 
She never had ſo ſweet a changeling ; 
And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of his train, to trace the foreſts wild; 
But ſhe per-force with-holds the loved boy, | 
Crowns him with flow'rs, and makes him all her joy. 
And now they never meet in grove, or green, ” 
By fountain clear, or fpangled ftar-light ſheen, 
But they do ſquare, that all their elves for fear 
Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there, — 
Fai. Or I miſtake your ſhape and making quite, 
Or elſe you are that ſhrewd and knaviſh ſprite 
Call'd Robin-goodfellow. Are you not he, 
That fright the maidens of the villagree, 
Skim miik, and ſometimes labour in the quern, 
And bootleſs make the breathleſs huſwife churn ; 
And ſometime make the drink to bear no barme, 
Miſ-lead night-wand'rers, laughing at their harm? 
Thoſe that Hobgoblin call you, and ſweet Puck, 
You do their work, and they ſhall have good luck, 
Are not you he? 11 
Puck. Thou ſpeak'f aright ; 
J am that merry wand'rer of the night: 
J jeſt to Oberon, and make him ſmile, 
When I a fat ani] bean-fed horſe beguile, 
Neighing in likeneſs of a ſilly foal : 
And ſometimes Jurk I in a goſſip's bowl, 
In very likeneſs of a roaſted crab, | 
And when ſhe drinks, againſt her lips I bob, 3.81 
And on her wither'd dewlap pour the ale. iv 
The wiſeſt aunt, telling the ſaddeſt tale, | 
Sometime for three-foot ſtool miſtaketh me; 
'Then ſlip I from her bum, down topples ſhe, 
And tailor cries, and falls into a cough, 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and lofſe,  _ :/ 
++ WR. : fy 5 And 
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And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and ſwear 


A merrier hour was never waſted there. 


But make room, fairy, here comes Oberon. 
Fai. And here my miſtreſs: would that he were gone. 


Enter Oberon King of Fairies at one | door with his train, 
and the Queen at another with hers. 


Ob. Ill met by moon-light, proud Titania. 

Queen. What, jealous Oberon? fairy, skip hence, 
I have forſworn his bed and company. 

O6. Tarry, raſh wanton, am not I thy lord? 

neen. Then I muſt be thy lady; but I know 

When thou waſt ſtol'n away from fairy land, 
And in the ſhape of Corin fate all day, 
Playing on pipes of corn, and verſing love 
To am'rous Philida. Why art thou here, 
Come from the fartheſt ſteep of India ? 
But that forſooth the bouncing Amazon, 
Your buskin'd miſtreſs and your warrior Love, 
To The/eus mult be wedded ; and you come 
To give their bed joy and proſperity. | 

O5. How can'ſt thou thus for ſhame, Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hipfolita, 
Knowing I know thy love to The/eus ? | 
Didit thou not lead him through the glimmering night 
From Perigune, whom he raviſhed, 
And make him with fair Egle break his faith, 
With Ariadne, and Anti ? 

Queen. I heſe are the forgeries of jealouſy : 
And never ſince the middle ſummer's Spring 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreſt, or mead, 
By paved fountain, or by ruſhy brook, 
Or on the begched margent of the ſea, 
To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling wind, | 
But with thy brawfs thou haſt diſturb'd our Sport. | 
Therefore tne winds piping to us in vain, 
As in revenge have ſuck d. up from the ſea 
Contagious wgs; which falling in the land, 
Have every pelting river made io provd, 
That they hive over-born their continents. df 
The ox bath therefore uretch'd his yoak. in vain, 
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The Ploughman loſt his ſweat, and the green corn 

Hath rotted, eer its youth attain'd a Beard. 

The fold ſtands empty in the drowned field, 

And crows are fatten'd with the murrion flock ; 
The nine-mens morris is fill'd up with mad, 

And the queint mazes in the wanton green 

For lack of tread are undiſtinguiſhable. 

The human mortals want their winter here, 

No night is now with hymn or carol bleit; 
Theretore the moon, the governeſs of floods, 
Pale in her anger, waſhes all the air; 

That rheumatick diſeaſes do abound. 

And thorough this diſtemperature, we ſee 
The ſeaſons alter; hoary headed froſts 

Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon roſe; 

And on old Hyem's chin and icy crown 

An od'rous chaplet of ſweet ſummer buds 

Is as in mockery ſet. The ſpring, the ſummer, 
The chiding autumn, angry winter, change 
Their wonted liveries ; and th' amazed world 

By their increaſe now knows not which is which ; 
And this ſame progeny of evil comes 

From our debate, from our diſſention, 

We are their parents and original. 

O5. Do yau amend it then, it lies in you. | 
Why ſhould Tania croſs her Oberen? N 
Ido but beg a little changeling boy, 

To be my henchman. | 
Queen. Set your heart at reſt, 
The fairy-land buys not the chi'd of me. 
His mother was a votreſs of my order, 
And in the ſpiced Iudian air by night 
Full oſten ſhe hath goſipt by my hide ; 
And fat vith me on Neptune's yellow ſands, 
Marking th' embarized traders of the flood, 
When we have laught to fee the fails conceive, 
And grow big-bellied with the wanton wind: 
Whica ſhe with pretty and with ſwimming gate 
Following (aer womb then rich with my young ſquire/ 
Would imitate, and {ail upon the land, | | 
Je fetch me trifes, and return again, 


> 
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As from a voyage rich with merchandize., 

But ſhe being mortal of that boy did die, 

And for her ſake I do rear up her boy, 

And for her ſake I will not part with him. 
OB. How long within this wood intend you ſtay? 
Queen. Perchance till after The/eus' n day, 


If you will patiently dance in our round, | 1 


And ſee our moon- light revels, go with us; 
If not, ſhun me, and I will ſpare your haunts. 
O6. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. 
2ueen, Not for thy fairy kingdom. Elves away : 
We f ſhall chide downright, if I longer ſtay. [Exeunt. 
Ob. Well, go thy way; thou ſhalt not from this 
grove, 
Till I torment thee for this injury 
My gentle Puck come hither ; thou remember'ft 
Since once I fat upon a promontory, 
And heard a Mermaid on a Dolphin's back 
Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 
That the rude fea grew civil at her ſong, 
And certain ftars ſhot madly from their * 
To hear the ſea-maid's muſick. | 
Puck. I remember. 
Ob. That very time 1 flor, but thou could'ſt not, 
Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all arm'd ; a certain aim he took * 
At a fair veſtal, throned by the weſt, 
And loos'd his love-ſhaft ſmartly from his bow, 
As it ſhould pierce a hundred thouſand hearts; 
But I might fee young Cupid”s fiery ſhaft 7. 
Quench'd in the chaſte beams of the wat'ry moon, 
And the Imperial votreſs paſſed on, 
In maiden meditation, fancy- free. 
Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Capid fell, 
It fell upon a little weſtern flower; 
Before, milk-white, now purple with love's wound, 
And maidens call it, love in idleneſs. 
Fetch me that flow'r ; the herb I How'd thee once; 
The juice of it on ſleeping eye-lids laid, N 
Will make a man or woman madly doat 


Upon the next live creature that it ſees. 
Fetch 


- 
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Fetch me this herb, and be thou here again 
Ere the Leviathan can ſwim a league. 

Puck. T'll puta girdle round about the earth 3 
In forty minutes [Exir. 
Ob. Having once this juice, * | 

I'll watch Titania when ſhe is aſleep, 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes: N 
The next thing which ſne waking looks upon, 
(Be it on lyon, bear, or wolf, or bull, 71 
Or medling monkey, or on buſy ape 

She fhall purſue it with the foul of love: 

And ere I take this charm off from her ſight, 
(As I can take it with another herb) 

I'll make her render up her page to me, 

But who comes here ? I am inviſible, 

And I will over-hear their conference. 


Enter Demetrius, Helena fa/lwing bim. 


Dem. I love thee not, therefore purſue me not. 
Where is Lyſander, and fair Hermia ? 
The one [I'll ſtay, the other ſtayeth me. 
Thou told'ſt me they were ſtol'n into this wood; 
And here am I, and wood within this wood; 
Becauſe I cannot meet my Hermia. 
Hence get thee gone, and follow me no more. 
Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted adamaat, 
But yet you draw not iron; for my heart Tue 
Is true as ſteel. Leave you your pow'r to draw, 
And I ſhall have no.pow'r to follow you. 
Dem. Do I entice you? do I ſpeak you fair? 
Or rather do I not in plaineſt truth 
Tell you I do not and I cannot love you ? 
Hel. And ev'n for that do J love thee the more 
I am your ſpaniel, and Demetrius, 
The more you beat me I will fawn on you: 
Uſe me but as your ſpaniel, ſpurn me, ſtxike me, 
Neglect me, loſe me; only give me leave, 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 
What worſer place can I beg in your love, 
(And yet a place of high reſpe& with me) 
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Than to be uſed as you uſe your dog ? 
Dem. Tempt nor too much the hatred of my ſpirit; 
For I am fick when Ido look on thee. 
Hel. And Iam fick when I look not on you. 
Dem. You do impeach your modeſty too much, 
To leave the City and commit yourſelf 
Into the hands of one that loves you not, 
To truſt the opportunity of night, 
And the ill counſel ofa deſart place, 
With the rich worth of your virginity. s > 
Hel. Your virtue is my privilege; for that 
It is not night when I do tee your face, ; 
Therefore, i think, I am not in the night. 4 
Nor deth this wood lack worlds of company, 4 
For you in my reſpect are all the world. * 


Then how can it be ſaid Jam alone, 


When all the world is here to look on me? | 

Dem. VI: ran trom thee and hide me in the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy. of wild beaſts. 

Hel. The wildett hath not fuck a heart as you; 
Run when you will, the ſtory ſhall! be chang'd: 
Apele flies, ard Daphne holds the chaſe; 

The dove puriues the griffin, the mild hind 
Makes ſpeed to catch the tyger. Bootlets ſpeed! 
When cowardiſe purſues, and valour flies. 

Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions; let me go: 

Or if you follow me, do not believe 2 
But I ſhall do the miſchief in the wood. 8 | 

Hel. Ay, inthe temple, in the town and field 

You do me miſchief. Fie, Demetrius, 

Your wrongs do ſet a ſcandal on my ſex : 

We cannot fight for love, as men may do; | 
We ſhou'd be woo'd, and were not made to woo, — 
I follow thee, and make a heav'n of hell, * « 
To die upon the hand I love ſo well. [Exeunt. 


Ob. Fare thee well, nymph; ere he doth leave = 
rove 

Thou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhalt ſeek thy love. WF" 

Haſt thou the flow'r there? welcome won'crev * * 

7 Er 


f 
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Enter Puck. 


Puck. Ay, there it is. 

Oh. I pray thee give it me: 
T know a bank whereon the wild time blows, 
Where oxſlip and the nodding violet grows, 
O'er-canopy'd with luſcious woodbine, 
With ſweet musk roſes, and with eglantine. 
There ſleeps Titania, ſome time of the night, 
Lull'd in theſe flow'rs, with dances and delight; 
And there the ſnake throws her enammel'd skin, 
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in: 
And with the juice of this I'll ſtreak her eyes, 
And make her full of hateful fantaſies. 

— Tale thou ſome of it, and ſeek through this grove; 
A ſweet Athenian lady is in love 
With a diſdainful youth; anoint his eyes, 
But do it when the next thing he eſpies 
May be the lady. Thou ſhalt know the man, 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 
Effect it with ſome care, that he may prove 
More fond of her, than ſhe upon her love; 
And look you meet me ere the firſt cock crow. 


Puck. Fear not, my lord, your ſervant ſhall do ſo. 
| x — [ Exeunt, 


Enter Seen of fairies, with her train. 


Qucen Come, now a roundel, and a Fairy ſong : 
Then for the third part of a minute hence, 
Some to kill cankers in the musk- roſe buds, 
Some war with rear- mice for their leathern wings, 
To make my ſmall cives coats: and ſome keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and wonders 
At our queint ſpirits. Sing me now aſleep, 
Then to your Offices, and let me ret, 


Fairies ſing. 


. You ; ſorted ſnakes with double tongue, 
Thorny hedgehogs, be not ſeen, 
ewts and blind worms, do nd wrong, 


Come not near our fairy Queen. | 
5 Philomel 
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Philomel with — 

Sing in your feet lul, 

Lulla, lulla, lullaby, lulla, Lulla, lullaby: 
Newer 3 nor ſpell nor 1 

. | Come our lovely lady nigb, 


So good night with lullaby. 
2 Fairy. 


Weaving ſpiders come not here; 
Hence you long-leg'd ſpinners, heace : 

Beetles black approach not near, 
Wirm nor (ail do no offence. 


Philomel with melody, &c. 


1 Fairy, 
Hence away; nowell is well: | 
One aloof Rand Centinel. [Exeunt Fairies, 
Enter Oberon. 
Ob. What thou ſeeſt when thou doſt wake, 
Do it for thy true love fake; 


Love and languiſh for his ſake; 

Be it ounce, or cat, or bear, 

Pard, or boar with briſtled hair, 

In thy eye what ſhall appear, 8 
When thou wak'ſt, it is thy dear; 


Wake when ſome vile thing is near, Exit Oberon. 


Enter Lyſander and Hermia. 


Ly/. Fair love, you faint with wandring in the wood g 


And ts ſpeak truth, I have forgot our Way: 
We'll reſt us, Hermia, if thou think it 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. * 
Her. Be't ſo, Lyſander; ſind you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank will reſt my head. 
Ly/. One turf ſhall ferveas kilo, for us both, 
One heart, one bed, two boſoms, and one trotk. 


Her. Nay, = Ly/ander, for my ſake, my wy | 


Lye further off yet, do not lye ſo near. 
2 O . the ſenſe, ſweet, of my innocence, 


Love 


"& 
I 
8 
, 
8 
3 
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Love takes the meaning in love's conference; 

I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit, 

So that but one heart can you make of it: 

Two boſoms interchained with an oath, 

So then two boſoms, and a ſingle troth : 

Then by your ſide no bed-room me deny; 

For lying ſo, Hermia, I do not lye. 
Her. Lyſander riddles very prettily ; 

Now much beſhrew my manners, and my pride, 

If Hermia meant to ſay, Ly/ander ly d. 

But, yrs friend, for love and curteſie, 

Lye further off in human modelty ; 

Such ſeparation as may well be ſaid 

Becomes a virtuous batchelor and a maid ; 

Bo far be diſtant, and good night, ſweet friend, 

Thy love ne'er alter till thy ſweet life end. 
Ly/. Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, ſay I, 

And then end life when I end loyalty : 

Here is my bed; ſleep give thee all his reſt. 
Her. With half that wiſh, the wiſher's eyes be preſt! 

| . [They Sleep] 


Enter Puck. # 


Puck. Through the foreſt have I gone, 
But 4thenian find I none, 
On whoſe eyes I might approve 
This flower's force in ſtirring love: 
Night and filence ! who is here ? 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear; 
This is he, my maſter ſaid, 
Deſpiſed the Athenian maid ? 
And here the maiden fleeping ſound 
On the dank and dirty ground. 
Pretty ſoul ! ſhe durſt not lie 
Near to this lack-love, this kill curteſie. 
Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 
All the pow'r this charm doth owe: 
When thou wak'R, let love forbid 
Sleep his ſeat on thy eye-lid : 
So awake when I am gone, 
For I mult now to Oberon. 


&% 


Exit. 
Enter 
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E uter Demetrius and Helena running. 


Hel. Stay, tho' thou kill me, ſweet Demetrius! 
Dem. I charge thee hence, and do not haunt me thus. 
Hel. O wilt thou darkling leave me ? do not fo. 
Dem. Stay on thy peril, I alone will go. 
| [Exit Demetrius, 
Hel, O I am out of breath in this fond chace ; 
The more my prayer, the leſſer is my grace. 
Happy is Hermia, whereſoe'er ſhe lyes; 
For ſhe hath bleſſed and attractive eyes. 
How came her eyes ſo bright? not with ſalt tears, 
If fo, my eyes are oſtner waſh'd than hers, 
No, no, I am as ugly as a bear; 
For beaſts that meet me run away for fear. 
Therefore no marvel, tho' Demetrius 
Do (as a monſter) fly my preſence thus. 
What wicked and defſembling glaſs of mine, 
Made me ccmpare with Hermia's ſphery eyne'? 
But who as here? Lyſander on the ground: 
Dead or aſleep ? I ice no blood, no wound: 
Ly/anger, if you liwe, good Sir, awake. 
Ly/. And run thro” fire I will for thy ſweet ſake.  _ 
e [Waking, 


Tranſparent Helen, nature kere ſhews art, 
That through thy boſom makes me ſee thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius? Oh how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to periſh on my {word ? 
Hel. Do not ſay fo, Eyſander, ſay not fo; | 
What tho' he loves your Hermia ? lord, what tho! ? 
Yet Hermia ſtill loves you; then be content. 5 
Ly. Content with Hermia ? no: 1 do repent. 
The tedious minutes I with her have ſpent; 
Not Hermia, but Helena | love: 
Who will not chanye a raven for a dove? 
| The will of man is by his reaſon fway'd,” © 
| And reaſon ſays you'are the worthier maid. 
| Things growing are not ripe until their ſeaſon; 
| So I being young "till now not ripe to reaſon, 
And tonching now the point of human skill, 


Reaſon 
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Reaſon becomes the marſhal to my will, 
And leads me to your eyes, where I o'erlook 
Love's ſtories, written in love's richeſt book. 
Hel. Wherefore was I to this keen mo:k'ry born? 
When at your hands did I deſerve this fcorn ? 
Ist not enough, 1s't not enough, young man, 
'That I did never, no, nor never can 
Deſerve a ſweet look from Demetrius eye, 
But you muſt flout my inſufficiency? 
Good troth, you do me wrong, good ſooth, you do, 
In ſuch diſdainful manner me to woo : | 
But fare you well. Perforce I muſt confeſs, 
I thought you lord of more true gentleneſs : 
Oh, that a lady of one man retus'd, 
Should of another therefore be abus'd ! [Exit, 
Ly/. She ſees not Hermia; Hermia ſleep thou there, 
And never my) ſt thou come Ly/ander near; 
For as a ſurſeit of the ſweeteſt things 
The deepeſt loathing to a ſtomach brings; 
Or as the hereſies that men do leavd 
Are hated moſt of thoſe they did deceive ; 
So thou, my ſurfeit and my hereſie, 
Of all be hated, but the moſt of me, 
And my pow'rs addreſs your love and might 
To honour Helen, and to be her Knight. [Exits 
Her. Help me, Ly/andzr, help me, do thy beſt | 
Fo pluck this crawling Serpent from my breaſt ; 
Ay me, for pity, what a Dream was here? 
Lyſander, look how I do quake with fear; 
Mechought a ſerpent ext my heart away, 
And you fate ſmiling at his cruel prey: 
Lyſander ! what remov'd ? Ly/ander, lord! 
| hat, out of hearing, gone? no ſound, no word? 
Alack, where are you? ſpeak, and if you hear, 
> N of all loves; I iwoon almoſt with fear, 
o, then I well perceive Nou are not nigh, 


Or death or you I'll find immediately. [Exit, 


ACT 
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ACT II. 


* 


Enter Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snowt 
and Starveling. 


The Queen of Fairies tying aſleep. 


Li 


BOTT O M. 


RE we all met? 
A Ain. Pat, pat; and here's a marvellous con: 
venient place for our rehearſal. This green plot ſhall be 
our ſtage, this hauthorn-brake our tyring houfe, and 
we will do it in Action, as we will do it before the 
Dake. 

Bar. Peter Quince. 

Quin. What ſay'ſt thou, bully Bottom ? | 
Bot. There are things in this comedy of Pyramus and 
Thisby, that will never pleaſe. Firſt, Pyramus muſt draw 
a ſword to kill himſelf, which the ladies cannot abide, 
How anſwer you that ? ' 

Snowt. By'rlaken, a parlous fear 

= I believe we muſt leave the killing out, when all 
is done. 

Bot. Not a whit, I have a device to make all well; 
write me a prologue, and let the prologue ſeem to 
ſay, we will do no harm with our Swords, and that 
Pyramus is not kill'd indeed; and for mare better aſ- 
ſurance tell them, that I Pyramus am not Pyramus, 
but Bottom the Weaver; this will put them out of 


fear. | 
. g Quin, 


L 
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Quin. Well, we will have ſuch a prologue, and it 
ſhall be written in eightand fix. 

Bat. No, make it two more; let it be written in 
eight and eight. 

Snout. Will not the ladies be afraid of the lion ? 

Star. I fear it, I promiſe you. 

Bor. Maſters, you vught to conſider with yourſelves ; 
to bring in, God ſhiéld us, a lion among ladies, is. a 
moſt dreadful thing; for there is not a more fearful 
wild-fowl than your lion living; and we ought to look 
to it. | 

Snout. Therefore another prologue muſt tell he is not 


a lion. 


Bot. Nay, you muſt name his name, and half his 
face muſt be ſeen through the lion's neck, and he 
himſelf muſt ſpeak through, faying thus or to the ſame 
defect; Ladies, or fair ladies, -I would wiſh you, or I 
would requeſt you, or I would intreat you, not to fear, 
not to tremble ; my life for yours; if you think I 
come hither asa lion, it were pity of my life ; noI am 


no ſuch thing, I am a man as other men are; and there 


indeed let him name his name, and tell them plainly he 


is Snug 8 


Quin. Well, it ſhall be ſo ; but there is two hard 
things, that is, to bring the moonlight into a cham- 


ber ; for you know Pyramus and Thisby meet by moon- . 


- 


to preſent the perſon of Moon-ſhine. Then 


light. 


Snug. Doth the moon ſhine that night we play our play? 
Bot. A kalendar, a kalendar ! look inthe almanack ; 

find out moon-ſhine, find out moon-ſhine. | 
Quin. Yes, it doth*ſhine that night. 

Bot. Why then may you leave a caſement of the 
great chamber window where we play open, and the 
moon may ſhine in at the caſement. 

Quin. Ay, or elſe one muſt come in with a buſh of 
tharns and a lanthorn;-and fay he comes to _ or 
re is 
another thing, we muſt have a wall in the great cham- 
ber, for Pyramxs and Thisby (fays-the ſtory) did talk 
through the chink of a wall. | 
Snug. You can never bring in a wall. What ay you, 
Bettom ? B 21, 
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Bot. Seme man or other muſt preſent Wall, and 
let him have ſome plaiſter, or ſome Jome, or ſome 
rough-caſt about him, to ſignify wall: Or let him 
hold his fingers thus ; and through the cranny ſhall 
Pyramus and Thiſoy whiſper : | | 
Juin. If that may be, then all is well. Come, fit 
down. every mother's ſon, and rehearſe your parts. 
Pyramus, you begin; when you have ſpoken your 
ſpeech, enter into that brake, and fo every one accord- 


ing to his cu. | 
s SCENE U. 
. Enter Puck. | 
Puck. What hempen home-ſpuns have we ſwag- 
| gering here, | 
do near the cradle of the fairy Queen? 
What, a play tow'rd; I'll be an auditor ; 
An actor too perhaps, if I ſee cauſe. 
Quin. Speak Pyramus ; Thifſby fland forth. 
Pyr. Thiſdy, the flower of odious ſavour's ſwe:t, 
Duin. Odours, odours. 
Pyr. Odours ſavours ſweet, 
So doth thy breath, my deareſt Ty dear: 
But hark, a voice ! ſtay thou but here a while, 
And by and by I will to thee appear, [Exit Pyr. 
Puck. j ſtranger Pyramus than e&'er plaid here ! Aſide. 
i Muſt I ſpeak now ? 
Quin. Ay marry muſt you; for you muſt under- 
ſtand he goes but to ſee a noiſe that he heard, and is 
to come again. | "a 
Thi/. Moſt radiant Pyramus, moſt lilly white of hue, 
Of colour like the red roſe on triumphant bryer, 
Moſt brisky Juvenile; and eke. moſt lovely Few, 
As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never tire, 
Fil meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's tomb. | 
Quin. Ninus tomb, man; why you muſt not ſpeak 
that yet; that you anſwer to Pyramus; you ſpeak all 
Your part at once, cues and all, Pyramus enter, 
your cur 45 paſt; it is never tire. | 
Enter Pyramus. 
74i/ O, as true as trueſt horſe, that yet would ne- 
ver tire. 2 ye 


* 


Pys- 
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Pyr. If I were fair, Yi, I were only thine. 
Juin. O monſtrous! O ſtrange ! we are haunted ; 
ray maſters, fly maſters, help. [The Clowns exeunt. 
Puck. T'll follow you, I'll lead you about a round, 
Through bog, through buſh, throughe brake, through 
r3 
Lotnetiumnes a horſe I'll be, ſometimes a hound, 
A hog, a headleſs hear; ſometimes a fixe, 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and burn, 
Like horſe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn. [Fxir. 
Enter Bottom with an Aſs head. 
Bot. Why do they run away? this is a knavery-of 
them to make me afeard. 
Enter Snout. 
Smut. O Bottoni, thou art chang d; What do I ſee 
on thee ? 
Bot. What do you ſee? you ſee an aß. bead of C your 
own, do you? 
Enter Quince. 
Nel. 'Bleſs thee Bottom, bleſs thee, thou art tranſ- 
lated. [Exit. 
Bot. I ſee their knavery, this-is to as an aſs of 
me, to fright me if they could; but I will not ſtir 
from this place, do what they can; I will walk up 
and down here, and I will fing, that they ſhall. hear 
'1 am not afraid. [ Sings. 
The Ouſel-cock, ſo black of hue, > 
With orange-tawny bill, | 
The throſtle with his note ſo true, 
The wren with little quill. 
Queen. What angel wakes me from my flowry bed ? 
f 515 Waking. 
Bot. The finch, the ſparrow, and the lark, 
The plain-ſong cuckow gray, 
Whoſe note full many a man doth mark, 
And dares not anſwer nay. 
Fo indeed, who would fet his wit to fo oli a 
birds who would give a bird the Ive, tho' he cry 
cuckow never ſo? 
Queen. I pray thee, gentle mortal, ſing again, 


Mine ear is much enamour d of thy note ; 
B 2 On 
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On the firſt view to ſay, to ſwear, I love thee 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy ſhape, . 
And thy fair virtue's force (perforce) doth move me. 
Bot. Methinks miſtreſs you ſhould have little rea- 
ſon for that: and yet, to ſay the truth, reaſon and 
love keep little company together now-a-days. The 
more the pity, that ſome honeſt neighbours will not 
make friends. Nay, I can + gleek upon occaflon. 
| Thon art as wiſe as thou art beautiful. | 
Bet. Not fo neither: but if I had wit enough to 
get out of this wood, I have enough to ſerve mine - 


 s turn. ö 
| | br Out of this wood do not deſire to go, 
Thou ſhalt remain herewhether thou wilt or no. 
I am a ſpirit of no common rate | 
The ſummer ſtill doth tend upon my ſiate, 
And I do love thee ; therefore go4vith ane, 
_ PH give thee Fairies to attend on thee ; 
And they ſhall fetch thee jewels from the deep, 
And fing, while thou on preſſed flowers doſt ſleep : 
And I will purge thy mortal groſſneſs fo, 
That. thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go. 


SCENE III. 

Enter Peaſebloſſom, Cobweb, Moth, Muſtardſeed, 
"Ft and four Fairies. 4 
1 Fair. Ready. 0 


2 Fair. And I. 
3 Fair. And I. 4 
4 Fair. And I, where ſhall we go? I 
Queen. Be kind and courteous to this gentleman. 
Hop in his walks, and gambole in his eyes, | 
Feed him _ ee 7 Fr | 
With purple grapes, n ſigs and mulberries, 
The RIES Rea] from the humble bees, 
And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighs, 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes, 
To have my love to bed, and to ariſe : 
And pluck the wings from painted butterflies, 
To fanthe moon-beams from his ſleeping eyes. 
- + joke, or ſcoff. Nod 


' 
. 
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Nod to him elves, and do him courteſies, 
I Fair. Hail mortal, hail. 
2 Fair, Hail. 
3 Fair. Hail. | | 
Bot. I cry your worſhip's mercy heartily, I beſcech 
your worſhip's name. | 
Cob. Cobweb. 
Bot. I ſhall defire of you more acquaintance, good 
maſter Cobweb ; if I cut my finger, I ſhall make bold 
with you. Your name, honeſt Gentleman? 
Peaſe. Peaſeblaſſom. 
Bot. I pray you commend me to miſtreſs Suaſe 
. your mother, and to maſter Peaſecad your father. 
Good maſter Pea/eb/ofſom, I ſhall deſire of you more 
acquaintance too. Your name I beleech you, Sir? 
Muſ. Muſtardſeed. | 
Bot. Good maſter Maſtardſaad, I know your pa- 
tience well: that ſame cowardly giant-like Ox- beef 
| hath devour'd many a gentleman of your houſe. I 
promiſe you your kindred hath made my eyes water 
ere now. I deſire more of your acquaintance, good- 
maſter gy Obs pas 
en. Come wait upon him, lead him to my bower, - 
Ihe moon, methinks, looks with a watry eye, 
And when ſhe weeps, weep ev'ry little flower, 
Lamenting ſome enforced chaſtity. 
Tie up my love's tongue, bring him ſilently. [ Exeunt 
SCENE IV. 
Enter King of Fairies ſolus. 


OB. I wonder if T:tania be awak'd : 
Then what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which ſhe muſt doat on in extremity ? | 
Enter Puck. | 
Here comes my meſſenger ! how now, mad ſprite, - 
What night- rule now about this haunted grove? 
Puck. My miſtreſs with a monſter is in love. 
Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, | 
While ſhe was in her dull and ſleeping hour,. 
A crew of patches, rude mechanicals 
That work for bread upon Athenian italls, - | 
IT B 3 | Were 
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Were met together to rehearſe a play, 
Intended for great Theſeusr nuptial day. . . 
The ſhallow'it thick skin of that barren ſort 
Who Pyramus preſented, in their ſport 
ue orfook his ſcene, and enter'd in a brake 

When I did him at this advantage take, 
An Aſs's nole I fixed on his — ; 
Anon his Thiſsy muſt be anſwered, 
And forth my minnock comes : When they him ſpy, 
As wild geeſe that the creeping fowler eye, | 
Or ruſſer-pated choughs many in ſort, 
Riſing and cawing at the gun's report, | 
Seven themſelves and madly ſweep the sk); 
So at his ſight away his fellows fly, | 
And at our ftamp here o'er and o'er one falls; 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 
Their ſenſe thus weak, loſt with their fears thus ſtrong, 
Made ſenſeleſs things begin to do them wrong. 
For briars and thorns at their apparel ſnatch, _ 
Some ſleeves, ſome hats; from yielders all things catch, 
I led them en in this diſtracted fear, 5 e 
And left ſweet Pyramus tranſlated there: 
When in that moment (ſo it came to pals) 
Titania wak'd, and ſtraitway lov'd an aſs. 

O6. This falls out better than J could deviſe, 
But baſt thou yet latch'd the Atheninn's eyes 
With the love-juice, as I did bid thee do 

Puck. I took him ſleeping; that is finiſh'd too; 
And the Athenian woman by his ſide, 
That when he wakes of force ſhe mult be ey'd. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Demetrius and Hermia. 
Oz. Stand cloſe, this is the fame Athenian. 
Puck. This is the woman, but not this the man. 
Dem. O why rebuke you him that loves you ſo ? 
Lay breath fo bitter on your bitter foe. | 
Her. Now I but chide, but I ſhould uſe thee worſe, 
For thou, I fear, haſt giv'n me cauſe to curſe: 
If thou haſt ſlain Lyſander in his ſleep 
Being o'er ſhoes in blood, plunge in th? deep, . 
And kill me too. The 
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The ſun was not fo true unto the day, a 
As he to me. Would he have ſtoll'n away 
From ſleeping Hermia? Il believe as ſoon | 
This whole earth may be bor'd, and that the moon 
May through the center creep, and ſo diſpleaſe ; : 
Her brother's noon-tide with th* Anti podes. i 
It cannot be but thou haſt murder'd him, 
So ſhould a murtherer look, fo dread, ſo grim. 
Dem. So ſhould the“ murther'd look, and fo ſhould I, 
Pierc'd through the heart with your ſtern cruelty : | 
Yet you the murtherer look as bright and clear 
As yonder Venus in her glimm'ring. ſphere. XS 
Her. "What's this to my Ly/ander ? where is he? 
Ah good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? 
Dem. Tad rather give his carcaſs to'my hounds. 
Her. Out dog, out cur ! thou driv'it me paſt the bounds 
Of maiden's patience. Haſt thou ſlain him then? 
Henceforth be never number'd among men. 
O! once tell true, and even for my fake, 
Durſt thou have look'd upon him, being awake? 
And haſt thou kill'd him ſleeping ? O brave touch! 
Could not a worm, an adder do fo much ? 
An adder did it, for with double tongue 
Than thine, thou ſerpent, never adder ſtung. 
Dem. You ſpend your paſſion on a miſpris'd mood; 
I am not guilty of Lyſander's blood, 
Nor 1s he dead for ought that I can tell. 
Her. I pray thee tell me then that he is well. 
Dem. And if I could, what ſhould I et therefore? 
Her. A privilege never to ſee me more; - 
And from thy hated preſence part I ſo: 
See me no more, whether he's dead or. no. [ Exit. 
Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vein, 
Here therefore for a while I will remain: | 
So ſorrow's heavineſs doth heavier grow 
For debt that bankrupt ſleep doth ſorrow owe, 
Which now in ſome ſhght meaſure it will pay, | 
If for his Tender here I make ſome ſtay. [ Lies down. 


SCENE VI. , 
Ob. What haſt thou done? thou haſt miſtaken quite, 
B 4 - And 


 ® the murtherer.. 
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And laid thy love · juice on ſome true love's ſight : 
Of thy miſpriſion muſt perforce enſue 
Some true love turn'd, and not a falſe turn'd true. 
_ Puck. Then fateo'er-rules; that one man holding troth 
A miftion fail, confounding oath on oath. | 
Ob. About the wood go ſwiſter than the wind, 
And Helena of Athens ſee thou find. * | 
All fancy-fick ſhe is, and pale of cheer, 
With fighs of love that coſts the freſſ᷑ blood dear; 
By*fome illuſion ſee thou bring her here; 
PiFcharm his eyes againſt ſhe doth appear. 
Puck. I go, I go, look hew I go, 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. LZ. 
Ob. Flower of this purple dye, 6 
Hit with Cupid's archery, | 
Sink in apple of his eye ! 
When his loye he doth eſpy, 
Let her ſhine as gloriouſly 
As the Venus of the sky. . 
Beg of her for remedy. 
| 2 Enter Puck. 
Puck, Captain of our fairy band, 
Helena is here at hand, 
And the youth miſtook by me 
Pleading for a lover's fee. 
Shall we their fond pageant ſee? 
Lord, what fools theſe mortals be ! 
Ob. Stand aſide : the noiſe they make 
Will cauſe Demetrius to awake. 
Puck. Then will two at once woo one; 
That muſt needs be fport alone. 1 
And thoſe things do beſt pleaſe me, Wl 
That befall prepoſt'rouſly. 
SCENE VII. 


Tae Lyſander and Helena. i: 


Ly. Why ſhould you think that I ſhould woo.in ſcorn? 
1 and deriſion never come in tears. | 
Look when I vow, I weep, and vows fo born 


In their nativity all truth appears : * ; 
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How can theſe things in me ſeem ſcorn to you ?- 
Bearing the badge of faith to prove them true. - 
Hel. You do advance your cunning more and more, 
When truth kills truth, O deviliſh holy fray ! 
Theſe vows are Hermia's: will you give her o'er ? 
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh 3 - 
Your vows to her and me, put in two-ſcales,. 
Will even weigh, and both as light as tales. . 
Ly/. J had no judgment when to her I ſwore. . 
Hel, Nor nene in my mind now you give her o'er. 
Lyſ. Demetrius loves her, and. he loves not you. 
_ [ awaking.] O Helen, gaddeſs, nymph, perfect, 
ivine, 
To what, my love, ſhall I compare thine eyne? 
Cryſtal is muddy ; O how ripe in ſhow 
Thy lips, thoſe kiſſing cherries, tempting grow! 
That. pure congealed white, high Taurus ſnow... 
Fann'd with the eaſtern wind, turns to a crow 
When thou hold'ſt up thy hand. O let me kiſs 
This Princeſs of pure white, this ſeal of bliſs. 
Hel. O ſpight. O hell! I fee you all are bent 
To ſet againſt me for your merriment: 
If you were civil, and -knew courteſie, 
Vou would not do me thus much injury. 
Can you not hate me as I know you do, 
But you muſt join in ſouls to mock me too? 
If you are men, as men you are in ſhow, . 
You would not uſe a gentle lady ſo: 
o vow and ſwear, and ſuperpraiſe my parts, 
When I am ſure you hate me with your hearts. 
You both are rivals, and love Hermia, 
And now both rivals, to mock Helena. 
A trim exploit, a manly enterprize, 
To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes: 
With your deriſion: none of noble fort - | | 
Would ſo offend a virgin, and extort 
A pour wul's patience, all to make Jo ſport. 

y/. You are unkind, Demetrius; be not ſo, . 
For you love Hermia; this you know I know. 
And here with all good will, with all my heart, - 
1s. Hermig's love I yield Fu up my part; 


5 And © 
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And yours of Helena to me bequeath, 19 
Whom 1 do love, and will do to my death. . 
Hel. Never did mockers waſte more idle breath. 
Dem. Lyſander, keep thy Hermia, I will none; 
If &er I lov'd her, all that Iove is gone. 
My heart to her but as gueſt-wiſe ſojourn'd, 
And now to Helen it is home return'd, | 


There ever to remain. 2 
- Ly/. It is not ſo. 
Dem. Diſparage not the ſaith thou doſt not know, 
Leſt to thy peril thou abide it dear. 
Look where thy love comes, yonder is thy dear. 


SCENE VIII. 


Enter Hermia, 


Her. Dark night, that from the eye his function takes, 
The car more quick of apprehenſion makes: | 
Wherein it doth impair the feerng ſenſe, 
It-pays the hearing double recompence. 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lyſander, found, 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy ſound. == 
But why unkindly didſt thou leave meſo ? | 
Ly. Why ſhould he ſtay, whom love doth preſs . 
to go? | 
Her. What love could preſs Ly/ander from my fide ? 
Ly/. Lyſander's love, that would not let him bide; 
Fair Helena, Who more engilds the night 
Than all yon fiery O's and eyes of light. 
Why ſeck'ſt thou me? could not this make thee know, 
The hate I bear thee made me leave thee ſo ? 
Her. You ſpeak not as you think : it cannot be. 
Hel. Lo, ſhe is one of this confed'racy ; 
Now ] perceive they have conjoin'd all three, | 
To faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpight of me. | 
Injurious Hermia, molt ungrateful maid, | 
Have you conſpir'd, have you with theſe contriv'd. 
To bait me with this foul deriſion? | 
Is all the ccunſel that we two have ſhar'd, 
The ſiſters vow:, the hours that we have ſpent, 
When we have thid the haſty-footed time 
| For parting us: O! and is all forgot? 


+ All. 
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All ſchool-days friendſhip, childhood innocence ? 
We, Hermia, hike two artificial gods, 

© Created with our needles both one flower, 
Both on one ſampler, fitting on one cuſhion ;' 

© Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key; 
As if our hands, our ſides, voices, and minds 
* Had been incorp'rate. So we grew together, 

© Like to a double cherry, ſeeming parted, 

© But yet an union in partition; 

Two lovely berries molded on one ſtem, ee 
So with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart, 

Two of the firſt life, coats in heraldry, 

Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt. 
And will you rend our ancient love aſunder, 


To join with men in ſcorning your poor friend? 


It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly ; 
Our ſex as well as I may chide you for it, 
Though I alone do feel the injury. 

Her. Helen Jam amazed at your words: 
I ſcorn you not; it ſeems that you ſcorn me. 
Hel. Have you not ſet Lyſander as in ſcorn 
To follow me, and praiſe my eyes and face ? 
And made your other love, Demetrius, 
(Who even but now did ſpurn me with his foot). 
To call me goddeſs, nymph, divine, and rare, 
Precious, celeſtial ? wherefore ſpedks he this 
To her he hates? and wherefore doth Lyſander 
Deny your love, ſo rich within his ſoul, | 
And tender me, forſooth, affection; 
But by your ſetting on, by your conſent ? 
What though I be not ſo in grace as you, 
So hung upon with love, ſo fortunate ;- 
But miſerable moſt, to love unlov'd? 

This you ſhould. pity rather than deſpiſe. _ 
Her. T underſtand not what you mean by this. 
Hel. Ay do, perſever, counterfeit ſad looks, 

Make mouths upon me when I turn my back, 

Wink each at other, hold the ſweet jeſt up: 
This ſport well carried ſhall be chronicled. , 
If you have any pity, grace, or manners, 
Tou would. not make nie ſuch an argument: 


* 


But 
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But fare ye well, tis partly mine own fault, 
Which death or abſence ſoon ſhall remedy. 

Ly/. Stay gentle Heleua, hear my excuſe ; 
My love, my life, my ſoul, fair Helena. 

Hel. O excellent 
Her. Sweet, do not ſcorn her ſo. 

Dem. If ſhe cannot entreat, I can compel. 

 Lof. Thou canſt compel no more than the entreat, 
Thy threats have no more ſtrength than her weak praiſe. 
Helen, I love thee, by my life 1 do; 

I .fwear by that which I will loſe for thee, 

To prove him falſe that ſays I love thee not. 
Dem. I ſay, I love thee more than he can do. 

Lyſ. If thou ſay ſo, withdraw and prove it toa. 

Dem. Quick, come. 

Her. Lyſander, whereto tends all this? 

Ly/. Away, you Ethiope. 

Dem. No, no, he'll ſeem 
'To break away, take on as he would follow, 

But yet come not; you are a tame man, go. 

I. Hang off thou cat, thou burr ; vile thing let look, . 
Or 1 will ſhake thee from me like a ſerpent. 4 
Her. Why are you grown ſo rude ? what change is this? 

Sweet loves! | 

Ly. Thy love ? out tawny Tartar, out: 
Out loathed medicine; bated poiſon, hence. 

Her Do you not jeſt ? _ 7 

Hel. Yes fool, and ſo do you: 

Lyſ. Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee. . 
Diem. | would I had your bond; for I perceive. 

A: weak bond holds you; I'll not truſt your word. 

Ly/. What. Should I hurt her, ſtrike her, kill her dead ? + 
Althougb I hate her, I'll not harm her ſo. 
Her. What, can you do me greater harm than hate? 
Hate me! wherefore ? O me! what news, my love? 
Am. not I Hiraia are not you Ly/ander ?- 

Jam as fair now as I was ere-while, 

Since night you lay'd me; yet fince night you left me: 
Why then you left me (O the gods forbid ) 
Idcarneſt, ſhall I lay 4 

Ax, hy. m lite, 


- 
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And never did deſire to ſee thee more. 
Therefore be out of hope, of queſtion, doubt; 
Be certain, nothing truer; tis no jeſt, 

That I do hate thee and love Helena. 

Her. O me, you jugler, oh you canker bloſſom; . 

You thief of love-; what, have you come by night, 
And-ſoll'n my love's heart from him? 
Hel. Fine, i' faith! 
Have you no modeſty, no maiden ſhame, 
No touch of baſhfulneſs ? what, will you tear 
Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue ? 
Fie, fie, you TR you puppet you. - 

Her. Puppet! why io? ay, that ways go the game. 
Now I be... od that ſhe hath made —— 
Between our ſta:ures; ſhe hath urg'd her height, 
And with her perſonage, her tall perſonage, 

Her height, forſooth, ſhe hath prevail'd with him.. 
And are you grown ſo high in his eſteem, 

Becauſe I am fo dwarfiſh and ſo low.? 

How low am I, thou painted maypole ? ſpeak, 
How low am I? I am not yet ſo low, 

But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

Hel. I pray you, though you mock me, gentlemen, . 
Let her not hurt me: I was never curſt ; rag 
I have no gift at all in ſnrewiſhneſs; 

Jam a right maid for my cowardile ; 

Ler her not ſtrike me. You perhaps may think, 
Becauſe ſhe's ſomething lower than my ſelf, 
That I can match her. - 

Her. Lower | hark again. 

- Hel. Good Hermiado not be ſo bitter with me, 

I evermore did love you, Hermia, 

Did ever keep your counſels, never wrong'd you, } 
Save that, in love unto Demetrius, | | 
I told him of your ſtealth into the wood: 

He follow'd you, for love I follow'd him, 
But he hath chid me hence, and threaten'd me 


To ſtrike me, ſpurn me, nay to kill me too; 1 
And now, ſo you will let me quiet go, | ; 
To Athens will I bear. my folly back, 4 


* 100. 
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You ſee how ſimple and how fond I am. 
Her. Why get you gone; who is't that hinders you? 
Hel. A fooliſh heart that Ileave here behind. 


Her. What, with Lyſander ? 
Hel. With Demetrius. 
Ly/. Be not afraid, ſhe will not harm thee, Helena. 
Dem. No Sir, ſhe ſhall not, though you take her part. 
Hel. O when ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and ſhrewd ; 
She was a vixen when ſhe went to ſchool ; 
And though ſhe be but little, ſhe is fierce. 
Her. Little again? nothing but low and little? 
Why will you ſaffer her to flout me thus? 
Let me come to her. 
Lyſ. Get you gone you dwarf, 
You' Minimus, of hind'ring luer. grab made, 
You bead, you acorn. 
Dem. You are too officious 
In her, behalf that ſcorns your ſeryices. 


Let her alone, ſpeak not of Helena, 


Take not her part: for if thou doſt intend. 
Never ſo little ſhew of love to her, 
Thou ſhalt aby it. 
Lyſ. Now ſhe holds me not, 
Now follow if thou dar'ft, to try whoſe inks 
Of thine or mine is moſt in Helena. 
Dem. Follow? nay I'll go with thee cheek by 151 
[ Exeunt Lyſander and Demetrius, 
Her. You miſtreſs, all this coyl is long of you: 
Nay, go not back. 
Hel. I will not truſt you, T, 


Nor longer ſtay in your curſt company. 
Your hands than mine are quicker for a fray, 


My legs are longer though to run away. 
* Her. I am amaz'd, and know not what to ſay. 
[ Exeunt. 


8 CENE TX; 
Enter Oberon and Puck. 


Ob. This is thy negligence : ſtill thou miſtak'ſt, 


Or elſe committ'ſt thy knaveries willingly. 
Puck. Believe me, King of ſhadows, I miſtook, 


Did not you tell me I ſhould W the man, 
Eait. prim. 27 


2 


Already to their wormy beds are gone, 
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By the Athenian garments he hath on? 
And ſo far blameleſs proves my enterprize, 
That I have *nointed an Atheniar's eyes; 
And ſo far am I glad it did ſo ſort, 
As this their jangling I eſteem a ſport. 

Ob. Thou ſeeſt theſe lovers ſeek a place to fight; 
Hie therefore, Robin, overcaſt the night, 
The ſtarry welkin cover thou anon 
With drooping fog as black as 4cheror, 
And lead theſe teſty rivals ſo aſtray, 
As one come not within another's way. 
Like to Ly/ander ſometime frame thy tongue, 
Then flir Demetrius up with bitter wrong ; 
And ſometime rail thou like Demetrius; 
And from each other look thou lead them thus, 
Till cer their brows death-counterfeiting ſleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep; 
Then cruſh this herb into Lyſander's eye, 
Whoſe liquor hath this virtuous property, 
To take from thence all error with its might, - 
And make his eye-balls row! with wonted iight. 
When they next wake, all this deriſion 
Shall ſeem a dream and fruitleſs viſion ; 
And back to Athens ſhall the lovers wend 


With league, whoſe date till death ſhall never end. 


Whiles I in this affair do thee imploy, 

Fil to my Queen, and beg her Indian boy; 

And then I will her charmed eye releaſe 

From monſters view, and all things ſhall be peace. 
Puck. My fairy lord, this muſt be done with haſte, 

For night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full faſt, 

And yonder ſhines Aurora's harbinger; 

At whoſe approach ghoſts wandring here and there 

Troop home to church-yards; damned ſpirits all, 

That in croſs-ways and floods have burial, 


For fear leſt day ſhould look ther ſhames upon, 


They wilfully exile themſelves from light, 
And muſt for aye conſort with black-brow'd night. 


Ob. But we are ſpirits of another ſort ; 


1 W1 ing- light have oft made ſport, 
L with the morning-lig PO ds 
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And like a foreſter the groves may tread, 

_ Eva "ll the eaftern gate all fiery red, 
Opening on Neptuns with fair bleſſed beams, 
Turns into yellow gold his ſalt-green ſtreams. 
But notwithſtanding haſte, make no delay, , 
We may effect this buſineſs yet ere day. [Exis Oberon 

Puck. Up and down, up and down, 
I will lead them up and down : 
I am fear'd in field and town. 
Goblin, lead them up and down. 
Here comes one. | 


Euter Lyſander. | 
Ly. Where art thou, proud Demetrius? ſpeak. thou 
now. | | 
Puck. Here, villain, drawn and ready. Where art 
thou ? 


E. I will be with thee ſtraight. 
Puck. Follow me then to plainer ground: 
Enter Demetrius. | 

Dem. Lyſauder, ſpeak again; 
Thou run-away, thou coward, art thou fled? 
Speak in ſome buſh : where doſt thou hide thy head? 

Puck. Thou coward, art thou * bragging to the ſtars, 
Telling the buſhes that thou look'ſt for wars, 
And wilt not come? come. recreant, come thou child, 
Fil whip thee with a rod, he is.defit'd * 
That draws a {word on thee. 

Dem. Yea, art thou there? | 

Puck. Follow my voice, we'll try no manhood here. 

+ ft [Exeunt.- 

' Ly. He goes before me, and ftill dares me on; 
When I come where he calls me, then he's gone. 
The villain is much lighter-heel'd than 1 : 
I follow'd faſt, but faſter he did fly; {Shifting places. 
That fall'n am I in dark uneven way, 
| And here will reſt me. Come thou gentle day: 
; For if but once thou ſhew me thy gray light; 
| Til find Demetrius, and revenge this ſpight. 
| Enter Puck and Demetrius. 

Puck. Ho, ho, ho, coward why com't thou not? 


*- begging. | 


— 
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Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'ſt: for well I wot 
Thou runn'ſt before me, ſhifting every place, 
And dar'ſt not ſtand, nor look me 1n the face, 
Where art thou ? | 
Puck. Come thou- hither, I am here. 
Dem. Nay then thou mock'it me; thou ſhalt buy 
this dear, 
If ever I thy face by day-light ſee. 
Now go thy way : faintneſs conſtraineth me 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed. 
By day's approach look to be viſited. [ Lies downa. 
| SCENE X. 
Enter Helena. * 
Hel. Oweary night, O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy hours; ſhine cemforts from the Eaſt, 
That I may back to Athens by day-light, 
From theſe that my poor company deteſt ; 
And ſleep, that ſometimes ſhuts up ſorrow's eye, 
Steal me a while from mine own company, [L Sleep, 
Pxck. Vet but three? come ane more, | 
Two of both kinds make up four. 
Here ſhe comes, curſt and ſad : 
Capid is a knaviſh lad, 
Thus to make poor females mad. 
| Euter Hermia. 
Her. Never ſo weary, never ſo in woe, 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briars, 
I can no further crawl, no further go; 
Muy legs can keep no pace with my deſires: 
Here will I reſt me 'till the break of day. 
Heav'ns ſhield Lyſander, if they mean a fray. [ Lies down. 
Buck. On the ground, fleep ſound, 
III apply, to your eye, gentle lover, remedy. 
* [Squeezing the juice on Lylander's eye, 
When thou wak'ſt, thou tak'ſt 
Trae delight, in the fight, ef thy former lady's eye, 
And the country proverb known, EA 
That every man ſhould take his own, 
In your waking ſhall be ſhown. | 
8 ſhall have Jill, nought ſhall go ill, 
The man ſhall have his mare again, and all be wel; 
ENS [Exit Puck. [They fleep 
> ! -- 
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= 


Enter Queen of Fairies, Bottom, Fairies attend, 
and the King behind them. d 


Qu te N. 


Ome, ſit thee down upon this flowr'y bed, 

While I thy amiable cheeks do coy, - 
And ſtick musk roſes in thy ſleek - mooth'd head, 
And kiſs thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 

Bot. Where's Peaſeblaſſm ? 

. Peaſe. Ready. 

Bet. * my hend, her ene Where's mon 
ſieur Cabæueb ? | 

Cob. Ready. 

Bot. Monſieur Cobaeb, good monkieur get your wea- 
pons in your hand, and kill me a red-hipt humblebee 
on the top of à thiſtle, and good monſieur bring 
me the honey-bag. Do not fret your ſelf too much in 
the action, — and good monſieur have a care 
the honey - bag break not; 1 Fhould be loth to have yu 
overflown: with a honey- bag ſignior. Where's mon- 
ſicur Mufardſced? | 

Muft. Ready. 

Bot. Give me thy + neafe, - monſieur Mufard{ced ; 
oy you leave your curteſie, good monſieur. - 

Muft. What's your wall ? 

Bot. Nothing, good monſieur, but to help Cavalero 
Cobæveb to ſcratch. I muſt to the barber's, monſieur, 
for methinks I am marvellous hairy about the face. 
And I am ſuch a tender aſs, if my hair doth but 
tickle me, I muſt ſcratch. 

Queen. What, wilt thou hear owe muſick, my 
tweet love? TEE 


A neafe (Yorkſhire) for 6ſt. 


4 MAfummer- Night's Dream. 43 


Bot. I have a reaſonable good ear in muſick, let us 
have the tongs and the bones. 


Mufick. Tongs, rural muſicł. 

Queen. Or ſay, ſweet love, what thou defir'ſt to eat. 

Bot. Truly a peck of provender ; I could munch 
your good dry oats. Methinks I have a great deſire to 
a bottle of hay: gogd hay, ſweet hay hath no fellow. 

Aucen. I have a venturous Fairy that ſhall ſeek the 
{quirrgs hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 

Bot. I had rather have a handful or two of dried 

eaſe. But I pray you let none of your people ſtir me, 
| have an expoſition of ſleep come upon me. 

Queen. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my arms; 
Fairies be gone, and be always away : | 
So doth the woodbine the ſweet hony-ſuckle 
Gently entwiſt ; the female "ivy ſo 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 

O how I love thee ! how I doat on thee | 


Engr Puck. 


Ob. Welcome, good Robin; Seeſt thou this ſweet fight? 
Her dotage now I do begin to pity ; 
For meeting her of late behind the wood, 
Seeking ſweet ſavours for this hateful fool, 
J did upbraid her and fall out with her; 
For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded 
With coronet of freſh and fragrant flowers, |; 
And that ſame dew which ſometime on the buds 
Was wont to {well like round and orient pearls, 
S ood now within the pretty flouriet's eyes, 
Like tears that did their own diſgrace bewail. 
When I had at my pleaſure taunted her, 
And ſhe in mild terms begg'd my patience, 
I then did ask of her her changeling child, 
Which ſtrait ſhe gave me, and her Fairy ſent 
To bear him to my bower in-Fairy land. 
And now I have the boy, I will undo 
This hateful imperfection of her eyes: 
And, gentle Puck, take this transformed ſcalp 
From off the head of this Athenian ſwain; Thus 


' 
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That he awaking when the others da, 
May all to Athens back again repair, 
And think no more of this night's accidents, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But firſt I will releaſe the Fairy Queen: 
Be as thou waſt wont to be; 
See as thou waſt wont to ſer: 
Dian's bad, or Cupid's flower, 
 _ HHath fuch force and bleſſed power. 
Now my Titania, wake you my ſweet Queen. 
Queen. My Oberon! what viſions have I ſeen ! 
Methought 1 was enamour'd of an aſs. 
O5. There lies your. love. 
geen. How came theſe things to paſs ? 
Oh hew mine eyes do loath this viſage now ! 
Ob. Silence a while; Robin take off his head, 
Titania, muſick call, and ſtrike more dead 
Than common ſleep. Of all theſe fine the ſenſe. 
Queen. Muſick, ho muſick ; * as charmeth ſleep. 
Mufick ftill. | 
Puck. When thou — with thine own fool's 


Ob. Sound muſick, come my Queen, take hand 
with me, | 
And rock the ground whereon theſe ſleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new in amity; 
And will to-morrow midnight ſolemaly 
Dance in Duke Theſe#s houſe triumphantly, 
And bleſg it to all fair poſterity : 
There ſhall the pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded with Theſeus all in jollity. 
Puck. Fairy King attend and mark, 
I do hear the morning lark. 
O5. Then my Queen, in ſilence ſad, 
Trip we after the night's ſhade ;- 
We the globe can compaſs ſoon, 
Swifter than the wand'ring moon. 
Queen. Come my lord, and in our flight 
Tell me how it came this night, ; 
Thar I ſleeping here was found, [Sleepers lie ftill. 
With theſe mortals on the ground. « [ Exeunt. — 
. ind horns, _ SCENE. 
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SCENE II. 
Enter Theſeus, Egeus, Hippolita, and all his train. 


Theſ. Go one of you, find out the foreſter, 
.For now our obſervation is perform'd ; 
And ſince we have the vaward of the day, 
My love ſhall hear the muſick of my hounds. 
Uncouple in the weſtern. valley, go, 
Diſpatch I ſay, and find the foreſter. 
'We will, fair Queen, up to the mountain's top, 
And mark the muſical confuſion 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 
Hip. I was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 
When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta; never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding. For beſides the groves, 
The skies, the fountains, ev'ry region near 
Seem'd all one mutual cry. I never heard 
So muſical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. 
Theſ. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
So flew'd, ſo ſanded, and their heads are hung 
With ears that ſweep away the morning dew ; 
Crook-knee'd, and dew-lap'd, like Tian bulls, 
Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bells, 
Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never hollow'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 
In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Theſſaly: 
Judge when you hear. But ſoft, what nymphs are.thele ? 
Ege. My lord, this is my daughter here aſleep, 
And this Ly/azder, this Demetrius is, 
This Helena, old Nedar's Helena; 
I wonder at their being here together. 
Theſ. No doubt they roſe up early to obſerve 
The Rite of May, and hearing our intent, 
Came here in grace of our ſolemnity. 
But ſpeak Egeus, is not this the day 
That Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice ? 
Ege. It is, my lord. J 
Theſ. Go bid the huntſmen wake them with their horns. 
Horns, and they wake. Shout within, they all ſtart up. 
Theſ. Good morrow friends; Saint Valentine is 2 i 
0 2gin 


46 A Midſummer- Night's Dream. 
Begin theſe wood- birds but to couple now? 
Ly/. Pardon, my lord, 
The. 1 pray you all ſtand up: 
I know you two are rival enemies. 
How comes this gentle concord in the world, 
That hatred is ſo far from jealouſie, 
To ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 
Lyſ. My lord, I ſhall reply amazedly, 
Half fleep, half waking. But as yet I ſwear 
I cannot truly fay kow I came here: 
But as I think, (for truly would I ſpeak,) 
And now I do methink me, fo it is; 
I came with Hermia hither. Our intent 
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
Without the peril of th' Atheni an law. 
Ege. Enough, enough, my lord, you have enough; 
I beg the law, the law upon his head: , Nes 
They would have ſtoll'n away, they would, Demetrius, 
Thereby to have defeated you and me, 
Vou of your wife, and me of my conſent; 
Of my conſent that ſhe ſnould be your wife. 
Dem. My lord, fair Helen told me of their ſtealth, 
Of this their purpoſe hither to this wood; 
And I in fury hither follow'd them; 
Fair Helena in fancy follow'd me: 
But, my good lord, I wot not by what power, 
But by ſome power it is, my love to Hermia 
Is melted as the ſnow, ſcems to me now 
As the remembrance of an idle I gaude, 
Waich jn my childhood I did doat upon: 
And alFthe faith, the virtue of my heart, 
The object and the pleaſure of mine eye, 
Is only Helena. To her, my lord, 
Was I betrothed ere I Hermia ſaw; 
But like a ſickneſs did I loath this focd ; 
But as in health come to my natural tate, 
Now do I wiſh it, love it, long for it, 
And will for evermore be true to it. 
Theſ. Fair lovers you are fortunately met: 
Of this diſcourſe we ſhall hear more anon. ; 
Egeus, Iwill over-bear your will, For 
J Gaude, or Bawble. 5 
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For in the temple, by and by with us, 
Theſe couples thall eternally be knit; 
And for the morning now is ſomething worn, 
Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ler aſide. 
Away with us to Mthers, three and three, 
We'll hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity. - | 
Come Hippolita. _ (Ex. Duke and Lords, 
Dem. Theſe things ſeem {mall and undiftingaiſhable, 
Like far-off mountains turned into clouds. | 
Her. Methinks I ſee theſe things with parted eye, 
When every thing ſeems double. | 
Hel. So methinks; 
And I have found Demetrius like a jewel ; 
Mine own, and not mine own. 
Dem. It ſeems to me, 
That yet we ſleep, we dream. Do not you think 
The Duke was here, and bid us follow him? 
Her. Yea, and my father. 
Hel. And Hippolita. 
Ly/. And he bid us to follow to the temple. 
Dem. Why then we are awake ; let's follow him, | 
And by the way let us recount our dreams. [Exeurt. | 
| [ Bottom. wakes, | 


SCENE III. 


Bot. When my cue comes, call. me, and I will an- | 
ſwer. My next is, Moſt fair Pyramus——hey ho, | 
Peter Duince! Flute the bellows-mender ! Snout the | 
tinker ! Starwveling ! god's my life! ſtol'n hence, and 
left me aſleep. f have had a moſt rare viſion. I had | 
a dream paſt the wit of man to ſay what dream it 
was: man is but an aſs if he go about to expound | 
this dream. Methought I was, there 15 no man can 
tell what. Methought 1 was, and methought I had. 
But man is but a patch'd fool, if he will offer to ſay 
what methought 1 had. The eye of man hath not | 
heard, the ear of man hath not ſeen; man's hand is 
not able to taſte, his tongue to conceive,, nor his 
heart to report what my dream was. I will get Peter 
Quince to write a ballad of this dream; it ſhall be | 
call'd Bottom's Dream, becauſe it hath no bottom; 

an1 | 


— 
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and I will: ſing it in the latter end of a play before 


the Dulce: ee e = {Ho 
2 at her dean » [ Exit. 
SCENE VN. 


6 Sith Quilts Flute, Shout, 4rd Starveligg, , 
gh Have you ſent to Bottom s houls ? eee 


yet 
Star. Hz cannot be heard of. Out of doubt he i 2 
Flute. If he be come not, then the play i is marr'd. 


It goes not forward, doth. it? 


Juin. It is not poſkble; you have not a man in all 
Athens able to Fri omar Pyramus but he. 
Flute, No, he hath ſimply the beſt wit of any 
-handy-craft'man in Athens. 
RE... Yea, and the beſt perſon too; and he is a 
paramour for a ſweet voice. 
lute. You muſt ſay, paragon; a Paramour is (God 
iow us) a thing of nought. 
Enter Snug. 


Sung. Maſters the Duke is coming from the 0 tem- 


of and there is two or three lords and ladics more 
married; if our ſport had gone forward, we had all 
been made men. 

Flute. O ſweet bully Bottom ; thus bath he loſt ſix- 


nce a-day during bis life; he could not have 'ſcaped 


x-pence -a-day ; an the Duke had not given him ſix- 
pence a-day for playing Pyramus, I'll be hang'd: he 
would have defery'd it. Six - pence an in Pyramus, 


or nothing. 
Eure Bottom. 
Bie. Where are theſe lads? where are theſe hearts? 
. Quin. Bottom O moſt courageous day!. O moſt 
nappy hour! | 


- Bot. Maſters, I am to diſcourſe wanders ; but ask 
me not what ; for if I tell you, I am no true 4the- 


"ian. I will tell you every thing as. it fell out. 
vin. Let us hear, ſweet 79 4 


Not a word of me; all I will tell you is, that 
the Duke hath dined. Get your APO together, . 


RS good 
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good ſtrings to your beards, new ribbons to yous 
pumps, meet preſently at the palace, every Man look 
o'er his part: for the ſhort and the long is, our play 
is preferred: in any cale let Thisby have clean linnen , 
and let not him that plays the lion pare his nails, for 
they ſhall hang out for the lion's claws ; and, moſt 
dear actors! eat no onions nor garlick, for we are 
to utter ſweet breath; and I do not doubt to hear 
them fay, it is a ſweet comedy. No more words; 
away, go away. [ Exeunt. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Egeus aud his Lords. 


* 


Hirrort rA. 


* IS ſtrange, my Theſeus, what theſe lovers ſpeak of. 
Theſ. More ſtrange than true. I never may 
believe 
Theſe antick fables, nor theſe Fairy toys; 
Lovers and madmen have ſuch ſcething brains, 
Such ſhaping fantaſies, that apprehend more 
Than cooler reaſon ever comprehends; 
The lunatick, the lover, and the poet, 
Are of imagination all compact: 
One ſees more devils than vaſt hell can h6ld ; 
The madman. While the lover, all as frantic k, 
Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt. 
The poet's eye in a fine frenzy rowling, 
Doth glance from heav'n to earth, from earth to heav's ; 
And as imagination bodies forth - 
The forms of things unknown, the poet's 
Turns them to ſhape, and gives to airy nothi 
A local habitation and a name. 
Such tricks hath ſtrong 8 
That if he would but apprehend ſome joy, 
It comprehends ſome * of that j oy: 


— — 
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Or in the night imagining ſome fear, | } 
How eaſie is a buſh ſuppos'd a bear? 

Hip. But all the ſtory of the night told over, a 
And all their minds trausfigur' d ſo together, 

More witneſſeth than fancy's images, 


And grows to ſomething of great conſtancy ; 
But howyſoever ſtrange and admirable. a 
Enter Lyſander, 'Demetrius, Hermia and Helena.” 
Theſ. Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirth. | 
Jo gentle friends, joy and freſh days of love 
Accompany your hearts. 
Ly/. More than to us, 
Wait on your royal walks, your beard, your bed. 
=_ Come now, what masks, what dances ſhall we 
ave. . | | 
To wear away this long age of three hours, 
Between our after- ſupper and bed- time? 
Where is our uſual manager of mirth? 
What revels are in hand ? is there no play 
To eaſe the anguiſh of a torturing hour? 


Call Philoſtrate. 
g + Enter Philoſtrate. 


 -Philtof. Here, mighty Theſeus. : 
Theſ. Say, what abridgment have you for this 
evening ? | 
What mask? what mufick ? how ſhallwe beguile 
The lazy time, if not with ſome delight? 
Philo/?. There is a brief how many ſports are rife: 
Make choice of which your highneſs will ſee firft. 
Lyſ. The battle with the Centaurs, to be ſung 
By an Athenian eunuch tothe harp. 3 5 
_ We'll” none of that. That have 1 told my 
love. | F 
In glory of my kinſman Hercules. od! | 
Ly. The riot of the tipſie Bacchanals, 
"Tearing the Thracian ſinger in their rage. 
Theſ: That is an old device, and it was plaid 
When I'from Thebes came laſt a conqueror. | 
Lyſ. The thrice three Muſes mourning for the death 
Of learning, late deceas'd in beggary. y. | 
The. That. is ſome fatyr kee and eritical, 


4 
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Not 
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Not ſorting with a nuptial ceremony. | 
Zyſ. A tedious brief ſcene of young Fyramus, 
And his love Thisbe; very tragical mirth. i | 
Theſ. Merry and tragical? tedious and brief? 
How ſhall! we find the concord of this diſcord? 
Philoſt. A play there is, my lord, ſome ten werds 


ong, | 
Which . brief as I have knowa a play; 
Bur by ten words, my lord it is too long, 
Which makes it tedious: for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted. 
And tragical, my noble lord, it is: 
For Pyra mus therein doth kill himſelf, 
Which when I ſaw rehears'd, I muſt confeſs 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tear: 
The paſſion of loud laughter never ſhed. | #4 
 Theſ. What are they that do play it ? 


Philoft. Hard- handed men that work in Athens here, 


Which never labour d in their minds till now; 
And now have toil'd their unbreath'd memories 
With this ſame play againſt your nuptials. 
Theſ. And we will hear it. 
Philoſt. No, my noble lord, 
It is not for you. I have heard it over, 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world, 
Unleſs you can find ſport in their intents, 
Extremely ſtretch d and conn d with cruel pain, 
To do you ſervice. 1 
Theſ. F will hear that play: 
For never any thing can be amiſs, 
When ſimpleneſs and duty tender it. 


Go bring them in, and take your places, ladies. 


| [Ex. Phil, 
Hip. I love not to ſee wretchedneſs o'ercharg'd; 
And duty in his ſervice periſning. 
Theſ. Why. gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſee no ſuch thing. 
Hip. He ſays, they can do nothing in this kind. 
Theſ The kinder we, to give them. thanks for nothing. 
Our ſport ſhall be to take What they miſtake ; 
And what poor duty cannot do, noble reſpect 
Takes it in might, 8 1700 i 16 8PÞ 
< 4 


Where 
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Where I have come, great clerks have pur poſed 
To greet me with premeditated! welcomes; 


Where I have ſeen them thiver and look pale, 
Make periods in the midſt of ſentences, | 


Throttle their practis d accent in their fears, 10783604 


And in concluſion dumbly have broke off, 

Not Paying me a welcome Truſt me, iweet, 

Out of this ſilence yet I pick d a welcome 
And in the — of fearful duty, 
I read as much, as from the rattling tongue ; 
Of ſaucy and-audacious eloquence. Ti 
Love therefore, and tongue-ty'd Gmplicity, k 

In leaſt, ſpeak moſt, to my capacity. 


hil. So pleaſc — —— } add a, 

Phi 80 0 33 Grace, the pro eue, is: addre 

Theſ. Let him approach F Flor. Trum. 
\ 8 Q. E. N E II. ] i 


Enter Quince the prologue, + 
Pro. If we offend, it ich our good will. 
That you ſhould think we come not to offend, 
But with good will. To fhew/our ſimple skill. 
That is the true beginning of our end. 
Conſider then, we come but in defpighr. 
We do not come as mindiag to content you, 
Our true intent is all for your delight. pol 
We are not here that — ſhould bere repent a 
The actors are at hand — by their ſhow, 2 | 
You ſhall know all, that you are like to know. 
Theſ. This fellow doth not ſtand upon points. 


Ly/. He hath rid his prologue, like à rough colt; 


he knows not the ſtop. A good moral, =y lord. — 
is not enough to ſpeak, — to ſpeak true. 
Hip. Indeed he hath play'& on his prologue, like a 
child on the recorder 42 ound, but not in . 
ment. 
The. His ſpeech. whe. magked s nothing 
im pair d, but all- diſorder d. Whois the next Ke 8. 
Enter e and Thisbe, Wall, Moonſine, | 
and Lion. , 
Pro. Gentles, perchance you: wonder ab this — 


70 1 on, till truth make al ching plain. A. 


This 


28888 
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This man is Pyra mus, if you would know; 
This beauteous lady, Thiikby is certain. 
This man with lime and rough · caſt, doth preſent 


Wall, the vile wall, which did theſe — 5 ſunder: 
And ogy wall's chink, poor ſouls, they are content 


To whiſper. At the which, let no man wonder. 
This man with lanthorn, dog, and buſh of thorn, -- 
Preſenteth Moon- ſnine: For if you will know, 

By moon-ſhine did theſe lovers think no ſcorn 


To meet at Ninas tomb, there, there to woo, 4 


This grizly beaſt, which Lion hight by name, 
The truſty Thisby, coming firſt 5 night, 
Did ſcare away, or rather did aftright : 
And as ſhe fled, her mantle ſheler fall; 

Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did ſtain. 
Anon comes Pyramus, {weet youth and tall, 

And finds his truſty Thisby's mantle lain ; 
Whereat, with blade, with bloody blameful blade, 

He bravely broack'd his boiling bloody breaft. 
And Thisby, tarrying in the mulberry ſhade, 

His dagger drew, and died. For all the reſt, 
Let Lion, Moon-ſhine, Wall, and lovers twain, 
At large diſcourſe, while here they do remain, 

[ Exeunt all but W all; 
Theſ I wonder if the Lion be to ſpeak. 


Dem. No wonder, my. lord ; one Lion may, when 


many aſſes do. 

Wall. In this fame interlude it doth befall, 
That I, one Flute by name, preſent a Wall: 
And ſuch a wall, as I would have you think, 
That had in it a crannied hole or chink ; 
Through which the layers, Pyramus and Wii, 
Did whiſper often very ſecretly. 

This loam, this rough - caſt, and chis ſtone doth ew, 
That I am that ſame wall; the truth is ſo. 

And this the cranny is, right and ſiniſter, 

Through which the fearful lovers are 10-whi 


The. ue. ou deſire lime and hair to ſpeak better ? | 


Dem. It is the wittieft faites chat ever I heard 
diſcourſe, my lord. 
Thy. Pyramus draws near the wall: @encel — 
C3 Enter 
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4 | Enter Pyramus. LE 
Pyr. O grim- loo d night! O night with hue ſo black! 
O night, which ever art when day is not! 
O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 
I fear my Thisby's promiſe is forgot. 
And thou, O wall, O ſweet and lovely wall, 
That ſtands between her father's ground and mine, 
Thou wall, O'wall, O ſweet and lovely wall, 
She me thy chink, to blink through with mine eyne. 
Thanks, courteous wall, Jove ſhield thee well for this. 
But what ſee I? no Thisby do I ſee. 
© wicked wall, through whom I ſee no bliſs, 
Curſt be thy ſtones for thus deceiving me. 
Theſ. The wall, methinks, being ſenſible, ſhould curfe 
ain. 1 
hat” No in truth, Sir, he ſhould not. Deceiving 
me, is Thisby's cue; ſhe is to enter, and I am to ſpy 
her through the wall. You ſhall fee it will fall pat as 1 
told you. Yonder ſne comes. [37] 
Enter Thisby. 1 
Thiſ. O wall, full often haſt thou heard my moans, 
For parting my fair Pyramus and me. - 
My cherry lips have often kiſt'd thy ftones ; 
Thy ftones with lime and hair knit up in thee. 
r. I ſeea voice; now will I to the chigk, 
To ſpy an I can hear my This face. 
Wisby! | | 
Thif. My love thou art, my love, I think. 9 
ry. Thigk what thou wilt, I am thy lover's grace. 
like Limandea am I truſty ſtil. 
Fhiſ. And I like Helen, till the fates me kill. 
. Not Shafalus to Procrus was fo true. 
Thiſ. As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you. TT 
| Pyy. O kifs me through the hole of this vile wall. 
Bbi/. I kiſs the wall's hole, not your lips at all. 
Pyr, Wilt thou at Nizny's tomb meet me ftraightway ? 
„ Tide life, ride death, I come without delay. 
Mull. Thus have I Wall my part diſcharged ſo: 
Inch being done, thus Hull away doth go. 


5 , © 
I TExir: 
| **LA 10 1 l Thef. 


E 


A Midſummey- Night's Dream. 55 

Theſ. Now is the 4 Mural down between the two 
neighbours. 4 $1: b 

Dem. No remedy, my Lord, when. walls are ſo wil- 
ful to hear without warning. . 

Hip. This is the ſillieſt ſtuff. that o er I heard. 

Theſ. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadows, and the 
worſt are no worſe if imagination am end them. 

Hip. It muſt be your imagination then, and not theirs. 

Theſ. If we imagine no worſe of them than they of 
themſelves, they may paſs for excellent men, Here 
come two noble beaſts in, a man and a lion, 


Enter Lion a Moon-ſhine. 


Lion. You ladies, you whoſe gentle hearts do fear 
The ſmalleſt monſt:-ous mouſe that creeps on floor, 
May now perchance both quake and tremble here, 
When Lion rough in wildeſt rage doth roar. 
Then know that I, one Snug the joiner, am 
No Lion fell, nor elſe no Lion's dam: 
For if I ſhould as Lion came in ſtrife 
Into this place, twere pity of my life. 
Theſ, A very gentle beaſt, and of a good conſeience. 
, Dem. The very beſt at a beaſt, my lord, that c'er I 
aw: 
by This Lion is a very fox for his valour. 
Theſ. True, and a gooſe for his diſcretion. 
Dem. Not ſo, my lord; for his valour cannot carry 
his diſcretion, and the fox carries the gooſe. 
. - Theſ, His diſcretion I am ſure cannot carry his va- 
lour; for the gooſe carries not the fox. It is well: 
leave it to his diſcretion, and let us hearken to the 
moon. Wt 248 | | | | 
Moon. This lentborn doth the horned moon preſent. 
Dem. He ſhould have worn the horus on his head. 
Theſ. He is no creſcent, and his horns: are inviſible 


within the circumference. | | n 
Moon. This lanthorn doth the horned moon preſent; 
My ſelf the man i'th* moon doth ſeem to be. 


'+ Now is the 4 Moral down between the two neig 


* 
- 


bours, Old Edit. 
— New is the Moon. uſed, Another Edit. 


* Fam Sa : 
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Theſ. This is the greateſt error of all the reſt; the © 
man ſhoald be put into the lanthorn: how is it elſe the C 
man 'th' moon? 

Dem. He dares not come chere for the candle; for 
you ſee it is already in ſnuff, * 
Hip. Iam weary of this moon; would he would 

change. 

Theſ. It appears by this ſmall light of ene that 
he is the wane; but yet in courteſie, in all reafon we 
muſt ſtay the time. 

Lyſ. Proceed, Moon. 

Moon. All that I have to ſay, is to tell you that the 0 
Iznthorn is the moon; I the man in the moon; this 
thorn-buſh, my thorn-buſh; and this dog, my dog. / 

Dem. Why all theſe ſhould be in the lanthorn; for 
they are in the moon. But ſilence; here comes This. U 

| - 
] 


Enter Thisby. 


Thiſ. This is old Ninny's tomb; where is my love? 
Lion, Oh. [The Lion roars, Thisby runs of: 
Dem, Well roar'd Lion. | 7 
Theſ. Well run Thi, cy. | 
Hip, Well ſhone Moon. | WE 4 
rh the Moon ſhines with a good grace. \ 
Theſ. Well mouth'd. Lion. : 
Dem. And then came Hramus. 
- Ty/. And lo the Lion vaniſh'd. 


Enter Pyramus. ; 
Sweet Moon, I thank thee for thy ſanay beams z 
thank thee, Moon, for ſhining now ſo bright; 
For by thy gracious; golden, glittering ſtreams, eG 
I truſt to taſte of trueſt Thisby's ſight, | F 
Bur ſtay: O ſpight - | 


But mark, poor Knight, 
Whar dreadful dole is here? 

Eyes do you ſee! | Fs \ 

How can it be! | | F ( 

"MJ my one; O dear ! 

Thy mantle good; 


What, ſtain'd with blood ! | Iv | 
Approach yau furies fell: + 13 ant Lal Oh 


. ney Em my ” ' 
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O fates! come, come: 
Cut thread and thrum, 
Quail, cruſh, conclude, and quell. 
Theſ. This paſſion and the death of a dear friend, 
Would go near to make a man look ad, 
Hip. Beſhrew my heart, but I pity the man. 
Pyr. O wherefore, nature, didſt thou Lions frame? 
Since Lion vile hath here deflour'd my dear: 
Which is — no, no — which was the faireſt dame, 
That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, that look d with 
cheer. 
Come tears, confound : out ſword, and wound 
The pap of Pyramas. 
Ay, that left pap, where heart doth hop: 
Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 
Now am I dead, now am I fled, my foul is in the sky; 
Tongue loſe thy light, moon take thy flight, 
Now die, die, die, die, die. 
Dem. No die, but an ace for him; for he is but one. 
Lyſ. Leſs than an ace, man; for he is dead; he is 
nothing. 
Theſ? With the help of a Surgeon he might yet re- 
cover, and prove an aſs. 
Hip. How. chance the Moon- ſbine is gone, before 
5 comes back and finds her lover? 


Enter Thisby. 


Theſ. She will find him by ſtar-light. 
Here ſhe comes; and her paſſion ends the play. 
Hip. Methinks ſhe ſhould not uſe a long one for ſach 
a Pyramus : I hope ſhe will be brief. | 
Dem. A moth will turn the ballance, which Fyra- 


mus, which Thisby is the better. 


Ly/. She hath ſpied him already with thoſe ſweet eyes. 
Dem. And thus ſhe means, videlicet, 
Thiſ. Aſleep, my love? 

What dead, my dove ? 

O Hramus ariſe : 

Speak, ſpeak. Quite dumb? 

Dead, dead? a tomb 

Muſt cover thy {ſweet eyes. 

Theſe lilly lips, this cherry noſe, 
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Theſe yellow cowſlip checks © | 

Are gone, are gone: E 

Lovers make moan, 

His eyes were green as leeks. 

O ſiſters three, 8 

Come, come to me, 

With hands as pale as milk; 

Lay them in gore, er 

Since you have ſhore i 

With ſheers this thread of ſik. * 

Tongue not a word: « 1 

Come truſty ſword; 

Come blade, my breaſt imbrue: 

And farewel friends, 

Thus Thisby ends; | | 

Adieu, adieu, adieu. Ne- 8 
Theſ. Moon: ſhine and Lion are left to bury the dead. 
Dem. Ay, and Mall too. * 
Bot. No, I afſure you, the wall is down that parted 

their fathers. Will it pleaſe you to ſee the epilogue, 

or to hear a be gomas k dance, bet yeen two of our com- 


pany ? | 


De No epilogur, I pray you; for your play needs 


no excuſe. Never excuſe; for when the p'ayers are 
all dead, there need none to be blam'd. Marry, if he 
that writ it had payd Pyramus, and hung himſelf in 
Thi:by's garter, it would have been a fine tragedy : and 
ſo ir is truly, and very notably diſcharg'd. But come, 
your bergomask; let yourepilogue alone. | 


[Here a dance of Clowns. 


The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve; 
Lovers, to bed, tis almoſt Fairy time. 

4 fear we ſhal! out · ſleep the coming morn, 

As much as we this night have over-watch'd. 

This palpable groſs play hath well beguil'd 

The heavy gait of night. Sweet friends to bed. 

A fortnight hold we this ſolemnity, 

In nightly revel and new jollity, ' [Exennt; 


.SCENE 


P 
* 
I 
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8 CEMEAS.-: wo! 
Enter Puck. 


Puck, Now the hungry lion roars, 


And the wolf behalds the moon: 
Whilſt the heavy Ploughman ſnoars, 
All with weary task fore-done. 
Now the waſted brands do glow, 
Whilſt the ſcrirch-owl, ſcritching loud, 
Puts the wretch that lies in woe 
n remembrance of a ſhroud. , 
Now it is the time of night, 
That the graves, all gaping wide, 
Every one lets forth his ſpright, 
In the church-way paths to glide; 
And we Fairies, that do run 
By the triple Hecate's team, 
From the preſence of the ſun, 
Following dar kneſs like a dream, 
Now are frolick, not a mouſe 
Shall diſturb this hallowed houſe. 
I am ſent with broom before, 
To ſweep the duſt behind the door. 


Enter the King and Queen of Fairies, withtheir traiw, 


Oh. Through the houſe give glimmering light, 

By the dead and drowſie fire, 
Every elf and fairy ſprite, 

Hop as light as bird from brier, 
And this ditty after me 
Sing and dance it trippingly. 

Queen. Firſt rehearſe this ſong by rote, 
To each word a warbling note. - * 
Hand in hand, with fairy grace, 
Will we ſing and bleſs this place. 


The S ON G. 


Now until the break of day, 
Through this houſe each Fairy fray. 
To the beſt bride- bed will we, 
Which by us ſhall bleſſed be: 
And 


1 
3 
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And the iſſue there create, © 
Ever ſhall be fortunate; 
So ſhall all the couples three 
Ever true in loving be: 
And the blots of nature's hand 
Shall not in their iſſue ſtand; 
Never mole, hare-lip, nor ſcar, 
Nor mark prodigious, ſuch as are 
Deſpiſed in nativity, 
Shall po their children be. * 
With this ſield dem confecrate, 
Every Fairy take his gate, 
And each ſeveral chamber bleſs, 
Through this palace with ſweet peace, 
Ever ſhall it ſafely reſt, 
And the owner of it bleſt. 
Trip away, make no ftay ; 


Meet me all by break of day. 


Puck. If we, ſhadows, have offended, 
Think but this, and all is mended ; 
That you have but flumbred here, 
While theſe viſions did appear. 
And this weak and idle theam, | 
No more yielding but a dream, . 3 
' Gentles do not reprehend ; __ 
If you pardon, we will mend. 
And as I am honeſt Puck, 
If we have unearned luek 
Now to ſcape the ſerpent's tongue, 
We will make amends ere long: 
* Elfe the Puck a lyar call. 
So good night unto you all. 
| Give me your hands, if we be friends, 
4 And Robin ſhall reſtore amends. | [Exennt omnes. 
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MDCCXXXIV. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Dx E of venice. 
Morochius, a Mooriſh Prince, 
Prince f Arragon, _ | 
Anthonio, the Merchant of Venice. 

Baſſanio, his Friend, in love with Portia. 
Salanio, ; 
Solarino, Friends to Anthonio and Baſſanio. 
Gratiano, 
Lorenzo, in love with jeſſica. 
Shylock, # Jew. — — 
Tubal, a Jew, his Friend. | 
| Launcelot, a Clown, Servant to the Jew. 
Gobbo, au old Man, Father to Launcelot. 


Þ Smiter; to Portia. 


i 


Portia, an Heireſs of great Quality and Fortune. 2 
Neriſſa, Confident to Portia. | 
Jeſſica, Daughter to Shylook. _ 


| Senators of Venice, Offcens, cee, te Portia, and 


— * 
* % 
4 % 


af BY 
SCENE partly at Venice, and partly 
at Belmont, the Seat of Portia, 
; upon the Continent. 
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MERCHANT ef Venice. 
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r 


n. 


ACT I Lei 


Enter Anthonio, Solarino, and Salanio. 


AnTHONIO. 


N ſooth I know not why I am fo ſad: 
lr wearics me; you ſay it wearies you; 
_ = Bu: how I caught it, found it, or came by 
209 IE it, $ 
What ſtuff tis made of, whereof it is born. 

1 am to learn a 
And ſuch a want- wit ſadneſs makes of me, 
That I have much ado to know my ſelf. 

Sal. Your mind is toſſing on the ocean 
There where your Argoſies with portly ſail, 
. Like ſigniers and rich burghers on the flood, 
Or as it were the pageants of the ſea, 


Do teaſe the + petty traffickers 


2 


That curhe to them, do them reverence, 

As they fly by them with their woven wings. 
Sola. Believe me, Sir, had I ſuch venture forth, 

The better part of my affections would 

Be with my hopes |} aboard. I ſhould be till 

Plucking the graſs, to know where fits the wind, 

Prying in maps for ports, and peers, and roads; 

And every object that might make me fear a 

| A 2 if- 


*Argalic, a Ship, from Argo. + pretty. abroad. 
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- Misfortuge to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me ſad. . 4 
Sal. My wind cooling my broth / 
Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What harm a wind tov great might do at ſea. 
I ſhould not ſee the fandy hour-glaſs run, 
But I ſhould think of ſhallows and of flats, 
And ſee my wealthy Andrew dock'd in ſand, 
Vailing her high top lower than her ribs, 
To kiſs her burial. Should I go to church 
And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, 
And not bethink me ſtrait of dang'rous rocks ? A 
Which touching but my gentle veſſel's fide, 
Would ſcatter all the ſpices on the ſtream, 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my filks, 
And in a word, but even now worth this, 
And now worth nothing. Shall I have the thought 
To think on this, and ſhall I lack the thoughr, a 
That ſuch a thing bechanc'd would make me ſad?ꝰ? 
But tell not me, I know Anthonio IF 
Is fad to think upon his merchandize. | 
Ant. Believe me, no: I thank my fortune for it, 
My ventures are not in one bottom truſted, 
Nor to one place; nor is my whole eſtate 
Upon the fortune of this preſent year; 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 
© Sola. Why then you are in love. | 
Anth. Fie, fie. "fy 
Sala. Not in love neither! then lets ſay you're fad, 
Becauſe you are not merry; 'twere as caly 
For you to laugh and leap, and ay you're merry, _ 
Becauſe you are not Tad. Now by two-headed Janus, 
Nature hath fram'd ſtrange fellows in her time: 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes, 
And laugh like parrots at a bag-piper ; | 
And others of ſuch vinegar aſpect, v 
That they' Il not ſhow their teeth in way of ſmile, 
Though Neftor ſwearthe jeſt be laughable. | 
| Enter Baflanio, Lorenzo and Gratiano. 
Sal. Here comes Baſſanio, your moſt noble kinſman ; 
Gratjano aud Laren: fare ye well; þ 1 


ö 
, 


If worthier friends had not prevented me. 


I take it your own buſineſs calls on you, 


They loſe it, that do buy ic with much care. 


With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 
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we leave ye now with better company. | 
Sola. I would have ſtaid till I had made youu merry, 


Anth. Your worth is very dear in my regard :. 


And you embrace th' occaſion to depart. 
Sal. Good morrow, my good lords. 
Ba. Good Signiors both, when fhall' we laugh 7 
| fay when ? 

You grow exceeding ſtrange ;- muſt it be ſo? 
Sal. We'll make our leiſures to attend on yours. 
Sola. My lord Baſſanis; ſince you've found An- 
OL | 

We two will leave you; but at dinner-time, 

I pray you have in mind where we muſt meet. 

Baſſ. I will not fail you. [ Exeunt Solar. and Salt; 
Gra. Nou look not well, Signior Anthonio; 
You have too much reſpect upon the world: 


Believe me, you are marvelloufly chang' d. ü 
Anth. I hold the world hut as the world, Gratians;- 
A ſtage where every one muſt play his part, | 
And paine a fad one. | . 
Gra. Let me play the fool 
With mirth and laughter; let old wrinkles come, 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 
Why ſhould a man, whoſe blood is warm within, 
Sit like-his grandfire cut in Alabaſter ? 
Sleep when he wakes; and creep into the jaundice: 
By being peeviſh ?_ I tell thee what, Anthonio, 
(love thee, and tis my love that — 9 
ages 


There are a ſort of men, whoſe vi 
Do cream and mantle like a ſtanding pond, 
And do a wilful ſtilneſs entertain, 


Of wiſdom, gravity, profound conceit, 
As who ſhould fay, Iam Sir Oracle, 
And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark! 
O my Anthonio, 1 do know of thoſe, 
That therefore only N wiſe, 

5 , N 3 5 For 


\ 
* - 
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For ſaying nothing; who I'm very ſure, 
If they ſhould ſpeak, would almoſt * dama thoſe ears, 
Which hearing them, would call their brot hers fools. 
In tell thee more of this another time: 
But fiſh not with this melancholy bait, 
For this fool's gudgeon, this Opinion. 
Come good Lorenzo, fare ye well a while, 
In end my exhortation after dinner. 
Lor. Well, we will leave you then till dinner - time. 
I muſt be one of theſe ſame dumb wiſe men; 
For Gratiano never lets me ſpeak. 

Gra. Well, keep me campany but two years more, 
Thou ſhalt not know the ſound of rhine own tongue. 
Ant h. Fare well; I'll grow a talker for this gear. 

Gra. Thanks i'faith ; for filence is only commendable - 
In a neat's tongue dry'd, and a maid not vendible, : 


Exit. 

Anth. Is that any thing now? 

Baſſ. Gratiano ſpeaks an infinite deal of nothing, 
more than any man in all Venise: his reaſons are as 
two grains of wheat hid in two buſhels of chaff; 
ſhall ſeek all day ere you find them, and when you 
have them, they ate not worth the ſearch, 

Anth. Well; tell me now what lady is the ſame 
To whom you ſwore a ſecret pilgrimage, ; 
That you to-day promis d to tell me of 
Ba. Tis not unknown to you, Ant honio. 

How much I have diſabled mine eſtate, 
By ſhewing ſomething a more ſwelling port 
Than my faint means would grand continuance z 
Nor do I now make moan to be abrigd'd 
From ſuch a noble rate; but my chief care 
Is to come fairly off from the great debts 
Wherein my time, ſomething. too prodigal, 
Hath left me gag'd ; to you, 4nthonia, 
I owe the moſt in money, and in love. 
And from your love I have a warranty 


. 
* Jaunt, and damm, in ether editions. 1; alludes es the | 


fuying in St. Matth. v. 22. Whaever ſnall Ny to his bro- 
ther, Thou fool, ſhall be in danger of Hell- fire. 
, 


The Merchant of Venice. 7, 


T' unburthen all my plots and purpoſes, 
How " get clear of all by a i . a | 
' Anh. I pray y Baſſanio let me know it, 
And if it ſtand Nr ſtill do, 
Within the eye of honour, be afſur'd 
My purſe, my perfon, my extreameſt means 
ie all unlock d to your occaſions. _ | 
Baf. In. my ſchook-days; when I had loſt one ſhaft, 
I ſhot his fellow of the ſelf- ame flight | 
The ſelf· ſame way, with more adviſed watch, 
To find the other forth; by ventring both, 
I oft found both. I urge this child-hood proof, 
Becauſe what follows is pure innocence. 
I owe you much, and like a wilful youth, 
That which I owe is loſt ; but if you pleaſe 
To ſhoot another arrow that ſelf way 
Which" you did ſhoot the firſt, I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the aim, or to knd both, 
Or bring your latter hazard back again, 
And thankfully reſt debtor for the firſt. 
Anth. You know me well, and herein ſpend but 
f time 3 
To wind about my love with: circumſtance: 
And out of doubt you do me now more wrong, 
In making queſtion of my uttermoſt, 
Than if you had made waſte of all I have. 
Then do but fay to me, what I ſhould do, 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 
And I am preſt unto it: therefore ſpeak. 
Baſſ. In Belmont is a lady richly left, 
And ſhe is fair, and fairer than that word, 
OF woad'rous virtues; ſometimes from her eyes 
I did receive fair ſpeechleſs meſſages; 
Her name is Portia, nothing under valu'd 
To Cate's daughter, Brutus Ports : 
Nor is the wide world ign'rant of her worth ; 
For the four winds blow in from every coaſt 
Renowned. ſuitors; and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, - 
Which makes her ſear of Belmont, Chalchos frond, 
And many Faſous come in queſt of her, 
1 44 2 
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O my Anthonio, had I but the means 


Jo hold a rival-place with one of them, { 


I have a mind preſages me ſuch + thrift, 
That 1 ſhould queſtionleſs be fortunate. 
Anth. Thou know'ſt that all my fortunes are at ſea; 
Nor have | mony, nor commodity 
To raiſe a preſent ſum; therefore go forth, 
Try what my credit ean in Venice do; 
That ſhall be rack'd even to the uttermoſt, 


To furniſh thee to Belmont to fair Portia : 


Go preſently enquire, and ſo will I, 
Where mony is, and I no queſtion make | 
To have of it my truſt, or for my ſake. [ Excunt. 


SCENE II. Belwonr. 


Three Caskets ave ſet out, one of gold, another 
of ſilver, and anot her of lead, 


Enter Portia and Neriſſa: 

Per. By my tretb, Neriſſa, my little body is weary 
ef this great world. 4 

Ner. You would be, ſweet madam, if your miſe- 
ries were in the ſame abundance as your good for- 
tunes are; and: yer, for aught I ſee, they are as ſic k 
that ſurfeit with too much, as they that ſtarve with 
nothing; therefore it is no ſmall happineſs to be ſeat- 


ed in the mean; ſuperfluiry comes ſooner by white 


hairs, but competency lives longer. 
Por. Good ſentences, and well pronounc'd. 


Nor. They would be better if well follow'd. 34 


Por. If to do, were as eaſie as to know what were 
good to do, chappels been churches, and 
mens cottages Princes palaces. He/is a good divine 
that follows his own inſtructions; I can eaſier teach 
twenty what were good to be done, than to be one 
of Pe to follow my own teaching. The brain 
may deviſe laws for the blood, but a hot temper lea 


oer a cold decree; ſuch a hare is madneſt the youth, 
to * o'er the meſhes of good counſel the cripple. 
But this reaſoning is not in faſhion to chuſe Ao 
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husband : O' me, the word chuſe ! I may never chuſe 
whom I would, nor refuſe whom 1I diſlike, fo is the 
will of a living daughter curb'd by the will of a dead 
father: is it not hard, Neriſſa, that I cannot chuſe one, 
nor refuſe none | 7 
Ner. Your father was ever virtuous, and holy men 
at their death have good inſpirations; therefore the 
lottery that he hath deviſed in theſe three cheſts of 
old, ſilver, and lead (whereof who chuſes his mean- 
ing chuſes you) will no doubt never be choſen by any 
rightly, but one whom you ſhall rightly love. But whac 
warmth is there in your affection towards any of theſe - 
princely ſuiters that are already come? 

Por. I pray thee over- name them, and as thou nam'ſt 
them I will deſcribe them, and according to my de-- 
ſcription level at my affection. 

er. Firſt there is the Neapolitan Prince. 
Por. Ay, that's a colt indeed, for he doth nothing 
but talk of his horſe, and he makes it a great appro- 
riation to his own good parts that he can ſhoo him 
imſelf ; 1 am much afraid my lady his mother play d 
falſe with a ſmith. | 

Ner. Then there is the Count Palatine. 

Por. He doth nothing but frown, as who ſhould ſay, 
if you will not have me, chuſe : he hears merry tales, 
and ſmiles not; I fear he will prove the weeping phi- 
loſopher when he wm old, being ſo full of un- 
mannerly ſadneſs in his youth. I had rather be mar- 
ried to a death's head with a bone in his mouth, 
than to either of theſe. God defend me from theſe: 
Two. ; : 

Ner. How ſay you by the French Lord, Monſieur: 
Le Boun! | 

Por. God made him, and therefore let him paſs for 
a man; in truth I know it is a fin to be a moc ker; 
but he ! why he hath a horſe better than the Neapoliny: 
Jan's, a better bad habit of frowning than the Count 
Palatine, he is every man in no man; if a 4 throſtle. 
fing, he falls ſtrait a capering: he will fence with bis 

own ſhadow ; if I ſhould marry him, 1 ſhould marry.. 
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twenty husbards. If he would deſpiſe me, I would 
forgive him, for if he love me to madneſs, I ſhould 

ne ver requite him. | 

Ner. What {ay you then to Faulcenbridge, the young 

Baron of England ? 
Por. Yeu know I ſay nething to him, for he un- 
derflands not me, nor I him; he hath neither Latin, 
French, nor Italian, and you may come into the court 
and ſwear, that I have a poor pennyworth in the Eng- 
liſh. He is a proper man's picture, but alas! who can 
converſe with a dumb ſhow? how oddly he is ſvired! 
I think he bougbt his doublet in Italy, his round hoſe 
in France, his bonnet in Germany, and his behaviour 
every where. ANG 
F 7 What think you of the * Scottiſh lord his neigh» 

ur ? 0 

Por. That he hath a neighbourly chari'y in him, 
for he borrow'd a box of the ear of the Engliſh-man, 
and ſwore he would pay him again when he was able. 
I think the French man became his ſurety, and ſealed 
ur der for another. 2 | 
Ner. How like you the young German, the Duke of 
<#xony's nephew? 
® Por. Very vilely in the morning when he is ſober, 
and moſt vilely in the afternoon when he is drunk; 
when he is beſt, he is a li:tle worſe than a man, and 
when he is worſt, he is little better than a beaſt; and | 

the worſt fall that ever fell, I hoe I ſhal make ſhift 
to go without him. | 
Ner. If he ſhould offer to chuſe, and chuſe the right 
caskcet, you ſhou'd refuſe to per ferm your father's will, 
if you ſhould, refuſe to accept him, 

Por. Therefo:e for fear of the worſt, I pray thee 
ſet a deep glaſs of Rhenifſh wine on the contrary ea ſ- 
Yer, for if the devil be within, and that temptation 
without, I know he will chuſe it. Iwill do any thing, 
Neriſſa, cer I will be warry'd to a ſpunge. 4 

Ner. Ton nerd not fear, lady, the having any of 
theſe lords: they have acquainted me with their deter- 
S$inations, which is indeed to return to their home, 
and to _ you with no more ſuit, unleſs * 
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be won by ſome other ſort than your father's impo · 
fition, depending on the caskets. | 

Por. If I live to be as old as Sibilla, I will die as 
chaſte as Diana, unleſs I be obtaig'd by the manner 
of my- father's will: I am glad this parcel of wooers 
are ſo reaſonable, for there is not one among them 
but I doat on his very abſence, and wiſh them a fair 
departure. | 

Nor. Do you not remember, lady, in your father's 
time, a Venetian, a ſcholar and a ſoldier, that came 
hither in company of the Marquiſs of Mountferrat ? 

Por. Yes, yes, it was Baſſanio, as I think, be was 
ſo call'd. | . 

Ner. True, madam ; he of all the men that ever 
= fooliſh eyes look'd upon, was the beſt deſerving 
a fair lady, 

Por. | remember him well, and I remember him 
worthy of thy praiſe. How now ? what news? 
| N Enter a Servant. 

Ser. The four ſtrangers ſeek for you, madam, to 
take their leave; and there is a fore- runner come from 
a fifth, the Prince of Morocco, who brings word the 
Prince his maſter will be here to-night. 

Por. If I could bid the fifth weleome with ſo good 
heart gs I can bid the other four fare wel, I ſhould be 
pot of his approach; if he have the condition of a 

int, and the complexion. of a devil, I had rather he 
ſhould ſhrive me than wive me. Come Neriſſa. Sir- 
rah. go before; while we ſhut the gate upon one 
wooer, another knocks at the door. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE UI. Venics. 
Enter Baſſanio and Shylock. 


Shy. Three thoufand ducats? well. 
Baſſ. Ay, Sir, for three months, 
Shy. For three mogths ? well. 


Baſſ. For the which, as 1 told you, Ant honio "hall 


be bound. : 
Shy. Anthonio ſhall become bound? well. s 
Baſſ.” May you ſtead me? will you pleaſure ma? 
fall I knew your anſwer ? | 
FEA 


ry. 
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Shy. Three thouſand ducats for three months, and 


Ant bonio bound? 


Baſſ. Your anſwer to that. 

Sby. Anthonio is a good man. N 

Baſſ. Have you heard any imputation to the con- 
trary | 

Shy. No, no, no, no; my meaning in ſay ing he is 
a good man, is to have you underſtand me, that he 
is ſufficient : yet his means are in ſuppoſition : he 
hath an Argoſie bound to Tripolis, another to the I- 


- dies ; I underſtand moreover upon the Ryalto, he hath 


2 third at Mexico, a fourth for England, and other 
ventures he hath ſquander'd abroad. But ſhips are 
but boards, fail.7s but men; there be land- rats, and 
water-rats, water-thieves- and land-thieves, I mean py- 
rates; and then there is the peril of waters, winds- 
and rocks. The man is notwithſtanding ſufficient; 
three thouſand ducats ? I think I may take his bond. 
| Baſſ. Be aſſur d you _ | 
Shy, I will be afſur'd I may; and that I may be 
aſſur d, 1 will-bethigk me; may I ſpeak with Autho- 
io? | 

Ba. If it pleaſe you to dine with us. 

Shy. Yes, to ſmell __ to eat of the habitation 

e Nazarite- conjur'd: the devil 
into? I will buy with you, ſell with you, talk with 
you, walk with you, and ſo following; but I will not 
eat with you, drink with you, nor pray with you. 
What news on the Ryalto; who is he comes here? 
| Enter Anthonio. 

Bafſ. This is Signior Anthonis. 

Shy. [ 4ſide,] How like à fawning Pablican be looks 
J hate him, for be is a chriſtian: 
But more, for that.in low ſimplicity 
He lends out mony gra/is, and brings down 


Fhe rate of uſance here with us in Venice; 


I l can cateh him once ũpon the hip, 
I will feed fat the ancient grudge I | ear Hm. 
Ne hates our facred nation, and he rails 
a there where merchants moſt do congregate; 
Qa me, wy bargains, and my well-won thrift, 
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Which - he calls intereſt. Curfed be my tribe 
If I forgive him. 

Baſſ. Shylock, do you hear? 

Shy. I am debating of my preſent ſtore; 

And by the near gueſs of my memory, 
I cannot- inſtantly raiſe up the groſs 
Of full three thoufand ducats: what of that? 
Tuball, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 
Will furniſh-me ;. but ſoft, how many months 
Do you deſire? Reſt you fair, good Signior, [To Antir: 
Your worſhip was the laſt man Þ our mouths. 

Anth. Shylock, although I neither lend nor borrow” 
By . nor by giving of excels, 

up 


Yet to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend 
Pll break a cuſtom. Id he yer poſſeſt 
How much he would? 


A ay, three thouſand 'ducats; 
b. And for three Months. BE 
I had forgot, three months, you told me ſo; 
Well then your bond: and let me fee, but hear you, 
— you ſaid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Upon advantage. * | 
45. ON Naas uſe — 8 1 |; 
Shy. When Fac d his uncle Laban's ſheep, 
This Jacob from ye, 0-v Abraham was 
(As his wiſe mother wrought in his behalf) 
The third poſſeſſor; ay, he was the third. 
Anth. And what of him? did he take intereſt?” 
Shy. No, not take int reſt, not as you would fay 
Directly int'reſt; mark what Facob did. 
When Laban and himſelf were compromis'd 
That all the * aa, which were ftreak'd and pied 
Should fall as Jacob's Hire; the Ewes being rank, 
In th' end of autumn turned to the rams; 
And when the work of generation was 
Between thefe woolly breeders in the act, 
The skilful ſhepherd t peel'd me certain wands : 
And in the doing of the deed of kind, 
He ſtuck them up before the fulſome ewes ;. 
Who then conceiving, did in yeaning-time- 


* ewelings, + pil. 
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Ven call'd me dog ; and for theſe curichies 
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Fall party-colour'd lambs, and thoſe: were Jacob t. 
This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſt; | 
And thrift is bleſſing, if men ſteal it not. 
Auth. This was a venture, Sir, that Jacob ferv'd for; 
A thing not in his pow'r to brin . 


8 to paſs, | 
But ſway'd and faſhion'd by the hand of beav'n, 


Was this inſerted to make int'reſt good? 

Or is your gold and filver ewes and rams? 
Shy. 1 cannot rell; I make it breed as faſt; 

But note me, Signior. KY” of 
Anth. Mark you this, Bafanio? ' 


The devil can cite ſcripture for his purpoſe. 


An evil foul, producing holy witnets, 
Is like a villain with a ſmiling cheek, 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 


O what a goodly outſide falſhood bath! 


Shy. Three thouſand ducats! tis a good round ſum. 


; Three months from twelve, then let me ſee the rate. 


Anth. Well, $hylock, ſhall we be beholden ta you? 
Shy. Signior Aushonio, many a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you bave rated me, 
About my monies and my uſances. 
Still have I borne it with a patient ſhrug, 
For ſufferance is the badge of all our tribe. 
You call me misbeliever, cut-rhroat. dog, 
And ſpit upon my 7ewiſh gaberdine, 
And all for uſe of that which is my own. 
Well then, it now appears you need my belp: - 


| Go to then, you come to me, and you ſay, 


Shylock, we would have monies ;-you fay ſo, 


Tou that did void your rheum upon my beard, | 


And foot me, as you ſpura a-ftranger cur 


Over your threſhold: money is your ſuit, 
What ſhould I fay to you? ſhould I not ſay, 


Hath a dog money? is it poſſible 

A cur can lend three thouſand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and ia a bond man's key, 
With bated breath, gad whiſp'ring bumblenefs, 
Say this: fair Sis, yu ſpit on me laſt Wedneſday, 
You ſpurn'd me ſuch a day; another time 


xu 
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Til lend you thus much monies. | 
Auth. I atm as like to call thee fo again, 
To ſpit on thee again, to ſpurn thee too. 
If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friend, (for when did friendſhip take 
A breed of barren metal of his friend ?) 
But lend it rather to thine enemy, : 
Who if he break, thou may'ſt with better face 
Exact the penalty. 

Shy. Why how you ſtorm ? 
I would be friends with you, and have your love, 
Forget the ſhames that you have ſtain d me with, 
Supply your preſent wants, and take no doit 
Of uſance for my monies, and you'll not hear me: 
This is kind I offer. 

Auth. This were kindneſs. 

Shy. This kindneſs will I ſhow; 
Go with me to a Notary, ſeal me there 
Your ſingle bond, and in a merry ſport 
If you repay me not on ſuch a day, 22 
In fuch a place, ſuch ſam or ſums as are 
Expreſs'd in the condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair fleſh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body it fhall pleaſe me. 

Anth. Content, in faith, III ſeal to ſuch a bond, 
And fay there is much kindneſs in the Few. 

Baff. You ſhall not ſeal to fuch a bond for me, 

I'll rather dwell in my neceſſity. | 

Anth, Why fear not man, I will not forfeit it: 
Wichin theſe rwo months (that's a month beforg 
This bond expires) I do expect return 
Of thrice three times! the value of this bond. 

Shy. O father Abraham, what theſe chriſtians are? 
Whoſe own hard dealings teach them to ſuſpe& 
The thoughts of others? pray you tell me this, 

If he ſhould break his day, what ſhould I gain 
By the exaction of the for ſeiture? 2 
A pound of man's fle ſh taken from a man, 12 


b ® breed of metal, meaning money ut money that 
breeds more—The old editions — 7 have is, A 
bribe of batten meta. 
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| Is not ſo eſtimable or profitable, | 
As fleſh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I fay, 
To buy his favour, I extend this friendſhip: 
If he will take it, ſo; if not, adieu; 
And for my love, I pray you wrong me not. 
Anth. Yes, Shylock, I will ſeal unto this bond. 
Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the Notary's. 
Give him direction for this merry bond, 
And I will go and purſe the dacars ſtrait, 
See to my houſe, left in the fearful guard 
Of an unthrifty knave, and preſently | 
I'll be with you. | IE 
Anth, Hie thee, gentle Few. | | 
The Hebrew will turn chriſtian, he grows kind. 
Bas. I like not fair terms, and a villain's mind. 
Anth. Come on, in this there can be no diſmay, . 
My ſhips come home a month before the day. Exeunt. 


* . 
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Euter Morochius à Tawny- Moor all in white, and three 
oer four Followers accordingly, with Portia, Neriſſa, and- 
her train. Flo. Cornets. 


Monocntvus. 
Iſlike me not for my complection, 
The ſhadow'd livery of the burniſh'd ſun,. 
To whom 1 am a neighSur, and near bred. 
Bring me the faireſt creature northward born 
Where Phabss fire ſcarce thaws the iſicles, 
And let us make incifion for your love, 
To prove whoſe blood is reddeſt, his or mine.. 
I tell thee,. lady, this aſpect of mine 
Hath feat d the valiant; by my love I ſwear, 
The beſt regarded virgins of our clime 
Have lov'd it tos: I would not change this hue, 


Except to ſteal your thoughts, my gentle Queen. 
4 . | | a2 


Pop. 
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Por. In terms of choice I am not ſolely led, 
By nice direction of a maiden's eyes: 
Beſides, the lottery of my deſtin 
Bars me the right of voluntary chufing. 
But if my father had not ſcanted me, 
And hedg'd me by his wit to yield my ſelf 
His wife, who wins me by that means I told you; 
Your ſelf, renowned Prince, then ſtood as fair 
As any comer I have look'd on yet, 
For my Affection. 
Mor. Ev'n for that I thank you; 
Therefore L pray you lead me to the caskets 
To try my fortune. By this ſcimirar, 
That flew the Sophy and a Perſian Prince, 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman, 
I would out- ſtare the ſterneſt Eyes that look, 
Out- brave the heart moſt daring on the earth. 
Pluck the young ſucking cubs from the ſhe - bear, 
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey, 
To win thee, lady. But, alas the while! 
If Hercules. and Lychas play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand: 
So is Alcides. beaten by his + page, 
And fo may I, blind fortune leading me, 
Mliſs that which one unworthier may attain, 
And die with grieving. | 
Por. You muſt take your chance, 
Aqd either not attempt to chuſe at all 
Or ſwear before you chuſe, if you chuſe wrong, 
Never to ſpeak to lady afterward | 
In way of marriage ; therefore be advis'd. | 
Mor. Nor will not; therefore bring me to my chance. 
Por. Firſt forward to the temple, after dinner, 
Your hazard. ſhall be made. 
Mor. Good fortune then! « [Cornets. 
To make me bleſt or curſed'ſt among men. [ Exane; 
SCENE II. Venice. 
Enter Launcelot alone. 
Laun. Certainly my conſcience will ſerve me to- 
tus from this Few my maſter. The fiend is at 
T. e. mine: 
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mine elbow, and tempts me, ſayiug to me, Gob- 
bs, Lawncelot Gobbo, Launcelet, or good Gobbo, 
or good Launcelot Gobbn, uſe your legs, take the flan, 
run away. My conſcience ſays no rake heed honeft. 
Eauncelet, take heed honeſt Gobbo, or as aforciaid, 
heneſt Launcelat Gabbo, do not run, ſcorn, running 
with thy heels. Well, the moſt, couragious fiend bids. 
be pack, via ſays the fiend, away fays. the fiend, far 
the heav'ns rouſe up. a brave mind, ſays, the fignd, 
and run. Well, my conſcience hanging about, the 
neck of my hearr, * very wiſely to me, my ho- 
neſt friend Launcelot, being an honeſt man's ſon, or 
rather an honeſt woman's ſon for indeed my, 
father did ſomething ſmack, ſomething grow to ;. he 
bad a kind of taſte. Well, my conſeienee ſays, 
budge not ; budge, fays the fiend ;. budge not, ſays 
my conſcience ; conſcience, ſay I, you counſel well; 
fiend, ſay I, you counſel ill. To be rul'd by my 
conſecience I ſhould ſtay with the Few my maſter, 
who, God bleſs the mark, is a kind of devil; and to 
run away from the Few, I ſhould be ruled by the 
fiend, who, faving your reverence, is the devil him, 
ſelf. Certainly the Few is the very devil incarnal ; 
and in my conſcience, my conſcience is but a kind 
of hard conſcience, to. offer to counſel me to flay 
with the Few. The fiend gives me more friendly 
counſel; I will run, fiend, my heels are at your com- 
mandment, I will run. 

; Enter old Gobbo with 4 basket. 

Gob. Maſter young man, you, I pray you, which 
is the way to maſter Few's? | 

Lann. O heav'ns, this is my true begotten father, 
who being more thay fand-blind, high gravel-blind, 
knows me not; I will try confuſions with him. 

Gob. Maſter young gentleman, I pray you which 
is the way to maſter Few's ? | 

Lan. Turn up, on your right-hand at the next 
turning, but at the next turning of all on your left ; 
marry at the very next turning turn of no hand, but 
turn indireQly ta the Fow's houſe, 

Sob. By God's ſonties, *rwill be a hard way to hit ; 
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can you tell me whether one Launcelot that dwells with 
him, dwell with him or no? 

Laun. Talk you of young maſter Launcslot ? (mark. 
me now, now will 1 raiſe the waters ;) talk you of 
young maſter La uncelot ? | | 

. No maſter, Sir, but a poor man's ſon. His 
father, though I fay't, is an honeſt exceeding poor 
man, and God be thanked well to live. | 

Laun. Well, let his father be what he will, we 
talk of young maſter Launcelot ? | 

Gob. Your worſhip's friend and Launcelot, Sir. 

Laun. Bur I pray you ergo, old man, ergo I 
you, talk you of young maſter Launcelot ? 

Go. Of Launcelos, an't pleaſe your maſterſhip. . 

Lawn. Ergo maſter Launcelot, talk not of. maſter 
Launcelot father, for the young gentleman (according 
to fates and deſtinies, and ſuch odd fayings, the fiſters 
three, and ſuch branches of learning,) is indeed de- 
. — or as you would ſay in plain terms, gone to 

v'n. | 

Gob. Marry God forbid, the boy was the very ſtaff 
of my age, my very prop. 

Lawn, Do | look like a cudgel, or a hovel-poſt, a 
Raff or a prop? do you know me, father? 

Gob, Alack the day, I know you not, young gen- 
tleman ; but I pray you tell me, is my boy, God reſt. 
his foul, alive or dead? ' 

Lawn. Do you not know me, father ? 

Gob. Alack Sir, I am ſand-blind, I know-you not. 

Lawn. Nay, indeed if you had your eyes you might 
fail of the knowing me: it is a wiſe father that knows- 
his -own child. Well, old man, I will tell you news 
of your ſon, give me your bleſſing, truth will come 
to light, murder e&annot be hid long, a man's fon 
may; but in the end truth will our. 


Ses. Pray you Sir ſtand up, I am ſure you are not 


Launcelot my boy. aq 
Laws. Pray you let's have no more fobling about 
it, but give me your bleſſing; I am Launceloe, your 
boy that was,. your ſon that is, your child that ſhalt be. 
Seb. Lcannot think you are my fon. - 


— 
. 
* 


Lu 


the Few, and have a deſire as my father eite, | 
4 . ye 
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Taun. I know not what 1 ſhall think of that: but 
I am Lawncelot the Few's man, and I am ſure Mar- 
Fery your wife is my mother. 

- Gob. Her name is Margery indeed. I'll be ſworn 
if thou be Launcelot, thou art mine own fleſh and 
blood: - lord'worſhip'd might he be! what a beard haſt 
thou got! theu haſt got more hair on thy chin, than- 
Pobbin my Fill-horſe has on his tail. 

Taun. It ſhould ſeem then that Dobbin's tail grows 
backward, I am ſure he had more hair on his. tail 
than I have on my face when L laſt ſaw him. 

G. Lord how art thou chang'd k how doſt thou 
and thy maſter agree? I have brought him a preſent; 
how agree you now ? | 
Lan. Well, well; but for mine own part, as I 
have ſet up my reſt to run away, ſo I will not reſt 
*rill I have run ſome ground.“ My maſter's a very 
1X give bim a preſent! give him a halter; I am 

iſh'd in his ſervice. You may tell every finger I 
bave with my ribs. Father Iam glad you are come, 
ire me your preſent to one maſter Baſſanio, who in- 
ced gives rare new liveries; if L ſerve him not, I. 


Will run as far as God hes any gfound. O rare for- 


tune, here comes the man; to him father, for I am 
a Few if I ſerve the Few any longer. | 
Enter Baſſanlo with a follower or two. 
Baſſ. You may do ſo; but let it be ſo baſted, that 


upper be ready at the fartheſt by five of the clock: 


ſee theſe letters deliver d, put the liveries to making. 


and deſire Gratiano to come anon to my lodging. 


Laun. To him, father. 
God. God bleſs your worſhip. 5 
| Baſſ Gramercy, would'ſt thou aught with me? 
G6. Here's my ſon, Sir, a poor boy. | 
- Lann. Not a poor boy, Sir, but the rich Few's man, 
that would, Sir, as my father ſhall ſpecific, | 
Geb. He hath a great infection, Sir, as one. would 
fax, to ſerve. . 
Lau. Indeed the ſhort and the long is, I. ſerve: 


— hs. vis. Fa a. 


* 
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Gob. His maſter and he, ſaving your worſhip's re- 
verence, are ſcarce catercouſins. 1 

Laun. To be brief, the very truth is, that the Few 
having done me wrong, doth cauſe me, as my father, 
being I hope an old man, ſhall frutifie unto you. 

Geb. 1 have here a diſh of doves that I would be- 
ſtow upon your worſhip, and my ſuit i 

Laun. In very brief, the ſuit is impertinent ro my 
Jelf, as your worſhip ſhall know by this honeſt old 
man; and though I ſay it, though old man, yet poor 
man my father. a 

Baſſ. One ſpeak fer both, what would you? 

Laun. Serve you, Sir. 

Gob. This js the very defect of the matter, Sir. 
Bag. I know thee well, thou haſt obtain d thy ſuit; 
Shylock, thy maſter, ſpoke with me this day, 

And hath prefer'd thee, if it be prefer ment 
To leave a rich Few's ſervice to become 
The follower of ſo poor a gentleman. 

Laun. The old proverb is very well parted between 
my maſter Shylock and you, Sir; you have the grace 
of God, Sir, and he hath enough. | 

Baſſ. Thou ſpeak'ſt it well; go father with thy ſon, 
Take leave of thy old maſter, and enquire 
My lodging out; give him a livery, 

More guarded than his fellows: ſee it done. 
Laun. Father in, I cannot get a ſervice, no? I have 
ne er a tongue in my head? well, if any man in 1taly 
have a fairer table which doth offer to ſwear upon a 
book, I fhall have good fortune; go to, here's a 
Ample line or life, here's a ſmall trifle of wives, alas, 
fifteen wives isnothing, eleven widows and nine maids 
is a ſimple coming in for one man! and then to 1 
drowning thrice, and to be in peril of my life with 1 e 
edge of a feather - bed, here are ſimple 'ſcapes! well, if 
fortune be a wotnan, ſhe's a wench for this geer. 
Father come, Flltake my lead of the Few in the twink · 


ling of an eye. | 
| | '  [ Ex. Laun, and Gob. 

Bag. I pray thee, good Leonardo, think on this; 
Theſe things being bought and orderly beſtowed, 


— 
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Return in hafte, for I do feaſt to-night . 
My beſt eſteem'd acquaintance; hie thee, 2 
Leon. My beſt endeavours ſhall be done herein. 
SCENE III. 
Enter Gratiano. 


Gra. 1 have a fait to you. 

Baſſ. You have obtain d it. 1 

Gra. You muſt. not deny me, I muſt ge with you 
to 


Belmont. 
Ba. Why then you muſt : but bear thee, Gratiano, 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice, 
Parts that become thee happily enough, 


And in ſuch eyes as ours appear nor faults ; 
But where thou art not known, why there they ſhew 


Something too liberal ; pray thee take pain 

T* allay with ſome cold drops of modeſty — _ 
Thy skipping ſpirit, leſt through thy wild behaviour - 

I be miſco oY in the giace 1 go to, 

Aud loſe my hopes. 

Gra. Signior Ani, hear me, 

If I do not put on a ſober habit. 

Talk with reſpe&, and ſwear but now and then, 

Wear prayer-books in wa pockets, look demurely, 

Nay more, while grace is ſaying, hood mine eyes 

Thus with 2 dene and ſay Amen; 

Vit all-rh* © — civility, - 
Like one well ſtudied in a ſad oſtent 

To F Wal e _ never 1 


2 


ITN put on 


| cat boldeſt ſuit of mirth, form we have friends 
"That purpoſe merriment : but fare you well, 


I have ſome bufinchs. 
Gra. And I muſt to Lorenzo and the reſt: 


Byt we will viſit you at ſupper-time. [Exea?, 
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SCENE 1v. 
Enter Jeſſica and Launcelot. 


F. I'm ſorry thou wilt leave my father ſo, 
Our houſe is bell, and thou a merry devil 
Didſt rob it of ſome taſte of tediouſneſs; 
But fare thee well, there is a ducat for thee. 
And Launcelot, foon at ſupper ſhalt thou ſee 

. Lorenzo, who is thy new maſter's gueſt; 
Give him this letter, do ir ſecretly, 

And fo farewel: I would not have my father 
See me talk with thee. 

Laun. Adieu; tears exbibit my tongue, moſt beau- 
tiful Pagan, moſt ſweet Few! if a Chriſtian did not 
Play the knave and get thee, I am much deceiv'd; but 
adieu, theſe fooliſh drops do ſomewhat drown my 
manly ſpirit : adieu. | | [Exis. 

Feſ. Farewel, good Launcelot. 

Alack, what heinous fin is it in me, 

To be aſham'd to be my father's child? 

But though I am a daughter te his blood, 

I am not to his manners: O Lorenzo, 

If thou keep promiſe, I ſhall end this ſtrife, 
| Become a chriſtian, and thy loving wife. [Exit. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Solarino, and Salanio. 


Lor. Nay, we will link away in ſupper-time, diſ- 
guiſe us at my lodging, and return all in an hour. 
Gra. We have not made good ration. 
Sal. We have not ſpoke as yet of torch-bearers, 
Sola. 'Tis vile, unleſs it may be quaintly ordered, 
And better in my mind not undertook. 
Lor. Tis now but four o'-clock, we have two houts 
To furniſh us Friend Launcelot, what's the news? 
| Enter Launcelot with & letter. he 
Laun. And it ſhall pleaſe you to break up this, it 
ſhall ſeem ro ſignify. | 
Loy. I know the hand, in faith tis a fair hand, 
Aud whicer than the paper it writ a | * 
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Is the fair hand that writ, 
Gra. Love-news, in faith. 
Laun. By your leave; Sir. 
Lor. Whither goelt thou ? | 
Laun. Marry, Sir, to bid my old maſter the 7 few a” 
ſup to-night with my new Ae the e 1 
Lor. Hold here, take this, tell entle Fals 
1 will not fail her, ſpeak it private 
Go Gentlemen, will you prepare for this mask to-night ? 
. I am provided of a torch-bearer. * Exit Laun. 
Sal. Ay marry, I'll be gone abour it aral. 
Sola. And fo will I. | 
Lor. Meet me and Gratiano 
At Gratiano's lodging ſome hour hence. 3 
Sal. Tis good we do ſo. \[Exi, 
Gra. Was not that letter from fair Falte _ 
Tor. I muſt needs tell thee all, ſhe bath directed 
How I ſhall take her from her father's houſe, 
What gold and jewels The is furniſh'd with, 
What page's ſuit ſhe hath in readineſs. 
If cer the Few her father come to heav'n, 
It will be for this gentle daughter's fake:  _ 
And never dare misfortune croſs her foot, 
Ualeſs ſhe de it under this excuſe, . | 
That ſhe is iſſue to a faithleſs Few 
Come. go with me, peruſe this as thou goeſt, 
Fair r Feſfics . be my torch - bearer. LEreunt. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Shylock and Launcelot. 


Well, thou ſhalt ſee, thy eyes ſhall be thy judge, 
Then of old Shylock * Beanie. 1 N 
What Jeſica! thou ſhalt not gormandize 
As * haſt done, with me what Feſſica? 

And ſleep * — and rend apparel out. 

Why Feſica, 1 
Layn, Wh Ns ' 
Shy. Who bids thee call? I did not bid thee call... 
Lawn. Your worſhip was wont to tell me 1 .could 
nothing without bioding- 


* 
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Enter ſeſſica. 
Feſ. Call you? what is your will? 
I am bid forth to ſupper, Jeſſca, 

There are my keys: but wherefore ſhould 1 go? 
I am not bid for love; they flatter me: 
But yet Fil go in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal chriſtian. Jeſſc a, my girl, 
Look to my houſe, I am right loth to go, 
There is ſome ill a brewing towards my reſt, 
For I did dream of money bags to- night. 

Lama. I 'beſeech you, Sir, go, my young maſter doth 
expe& your reproach. | | 

Shy. So do | his. 

Laun. And they have conſpired together, I will not 
ſay you fhall ſee a mask; but if you do, then it was 
not for nothing that my noſe fell a bleeding on black 
Monday laſt, at fix a-cloek ith' morning, falling out 
that year on Aſh-Wedneſday was four year in the after - 
noon. 

- Shy. What are theſe masks? hear you me, Feſica, 


Lock up my doors, and when you hear the drum, 


And the vile ſqueaking of the wry-neck'd fife, 
Clamber not you up to the caſements then, 
Nor thruſt your head into the publick ſtreet 


To gaze on chriſtian fools with varniſlyd faces: 


But ſtop my houſe's ears, I mean my Caſements, 

Let not the ſound of ſhallow foppery enter 

My ſober houſe. By Jacob's ſtaff I ſwear, 

I have no mind of feaſting forth to-night; 

But I will go; go you before me, firrah: 

Say I will come. 

Lawn. I will go before,. Sir. 

Miſtreſs, look out at a window for all this, 

There will come a chriſtian by, 

Will be worth a Fewe/s' eye. [Exit Laun. 
Shy: What fays that fool of Hagar's off-ſpring ? ha. 
Feſ. His words were, faiow?l miſtreſs, nothing elſe, 
Shy. The patch is kind enough, bat a — 

Saail - low in profir, but he flcep$ by day 

More than the wild cat; drones hive not with me, 

Therefore I part with — part with him 

| To 
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To one that I would have him help to waſte 
His borrow'd purſe. Well, Tefica, go in, 
Pethaps I will return immediately; - 
Shut the doors after you, faſt bind, faſt find, 


A proverb never ſtale in thrifty mind. [ Exit. 
Feſ. Farewel ; and if my fortune be not croſt, 
I have a father, you a daughter loſt. [ Ewiz. 


| SCENE VII. | 
Enter Gratiano and Salanio in maſquerade. 
Gra. This is the pent-houſe under which Lorenzo 
deſired us to make a ſtand. 
Sal. His hour is almoſt paſt. T 
Gra. And it is marvel he out-dwells his hour, 
For lovers ever run before the clock. | 
Sal. O ten times faſter Venus pidgeons fly 
To * ſeal love's bonds new made, than they are wont 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited! ys 
Gra. That ever holds. Who riſeth from a feaſt - 
With that keen appetite that he fits down ? 
Where is the horſe that doth untread again 
His tedious meaſures with th' unbated fire 
That he did pace them firſt? all things that are, 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed than enjoy'd. 
How like a younker or a prodigal 
The skarfed bark puts from her native hay, 
Hugg'd and embraced by the trumpet wind? 
How like the prodigal doth ſhe return 
With + over-weather'd ribs and ragged ſails, 
Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the ſtrumpet wind? 
Enter Lorenzo. 
Sal. Here comes Lorenzo : more of this hereafter. 
Tor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode, 
Not I. but my affairs have made you wait; 
When you ſhall pleaſe to play the thieves for wives, 
III watch as long for you thenz come approach; 
Here dwells my father Few. Hoa, who's within? 
Jeſca above in boy'ycloaths. 
ef. Who are you ? teil me for more certainiy, 
Albeir I'll ſwear that 1 do know your tongue. 


Tor. 


* ſteal. | + Ve - er d. 


. 
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Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. 
Feſ. Lorenzo certain, and my love indeed, 


For who love I ſo much? and now who knows 


But you, Lorenzo, whether 1 am yours? 
Lor. Heav'n and thy thoughts are witneſs that thou Mt. 
Jeſ. Here, catch his casker, it is worth the pains, 


Im =_ "tis night, you do not look on me, 
Fer 


am much aſham'd of my exchange; 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot ſee 
The pretty follies that themſelves commit ; 


For if they could, Cupid bim ſelf would bluſh 


To ſee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lor. Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch- bearer. 

ef. What, muſt 4 hold a candle to my ſhames ? 

They in themſelves 3 are too too light. 
Why, tis an office of diſcovery, love, th 
And I ſhould be obſcur'd. 
Lor. So are you ſweet, 
Ev'n in the lovely garniſh of a boy. 
But * « 88 n 
For the cloſe night dot y the run- a 5 
And we are dai for at BY fſanis's feaſt. _ 

Feſſ. I will make faſt the doors, and gild my ſelf 
With ſome. more ducats, and be with you ſtrait 

Gra. Now by my hood, a Gentile, and no Few. 

Loy. Beſhrew me but I love her heartily, 
For ſheis wiſe, if I can judge of her; 
And fair he is, if that mine eyes be true; 
And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath prov'd her ſelf ; 
And therefore like her ſelf, wiſe, fair, and true, 
Shall ſhe be placed in my conſtant foul. 

| Re-enter Jeſſica. 
What, art thou come? on gentlemen, away; 
Our masking mates by this time for us ſtay. [Exit. 

2 Enter Anthonio. 

Anth. Who's there ? 

Gra. Signior Anthonio, 

Auth. Fie, Gratiano, where are all the reſt 
Tis nine a-clock, our friends all ſtay for you. 
No mask wit 1 the wind is come about, 
Baſſanio preſently will go aboard, 

Ix B 2 1 
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I have ſent twenty out to ſeek for you. 
Gra. I'm glad on'r, I deſire no more delig 


Than to be under fail; and gone to- night. 2 
N 8 CEN E VIII. BLMON T. ; 
Znter Portia with Morocchivs and.loth their Trains. 
Por. Go, draw alide the curtains, and diſcover 
The ſev'ral caskets to this noble Prince 
Now make your choice. ¶ Three carkets are diſtover d 
Mor. The firſt of gold, which this inſcription beais, 
n ho chuſeth me, ſhal hall gain what _ men wefere. 
The ſecond ſilver, which this promiſe carries, 
Who obuſeth me, ſhall get as Ae u he deſtrves. 
This third, dull lead, with warning al as blunt, 
Who chuſeth me, muſi give and hazard all btibath.” 
How thall I know if 1 do chule the tight? 
Por. The one of them contains my picture, Brink, 
If you chuſe that, then 1 am yours withall. 
Mor. Some God dic ct my judgment: ſet me for, 
J will ſurvey the inſcriprions back again; 
What ſays this leaden casket? 4 
Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard att he hath. 
Muſt give, for what? for lead? hazard for lead.” 
This casket, threatens. * Vieh chat hazard all, 
Do it in hope of fair advantage: 
A golden mind ſtoops not to ſhows of Wurd? 
I' then not give ror hazard ought for lead? 
What ſays the filver with her virgin hue? 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much a he deſerves. 
As much as he deſerves ? pauſe there, Moroccheas, 
And weigh thy value with ann⅛œR sen hand. 
If thou be'ſt rated hy thy eſtimation 
Thou doſt deſerve enough, and yet enough 
May not extend ſo fer as to thedady ; 
And yet to be afraid of my del 
Were but a weak diſabling of my ſeit, 
As much as | deſerve?ꝰ n hats al: 
I do in birth deſerve her, and in fortunes, | 
In graces, and in qualities. of breedm 
| Bur more than theſe, in love I do — 
What if 1 ſtray'd no farther, but choſe here? 


Let's 
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Let's ſce once more this ſaying grav'd in gold, 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men deſire. 
Why that's the lady, all the world defires her: 
From the four corners of the carth they come 

To kiſs this ſhrine, this mortal breathing faint. 
Th' Hircanian deſirts and the vaſtie wilds 

Of wide Arabia are as thorough-fares now, 

For Princes to come view fair Portia. 

The wat'ry kingdom, whoſe ambitious head 
Spits in the face of heayen, is no bar 

To ſtop the foreign ſpirits, but they come 

As o'er a brook, to ſee fair Portia. | 

One of theſe three contains her heay'nly picture. 
Ig like that lead contains her? 'twere damnation 
To think ſo baſe a thought: it were too grols 

To rib. her ſearcloth in the obſcure grave. 


Or ſha'l I thiak in ſilver ſhe's immui'd, 


Being ten times undervalu'd to try'd gold? 

O finful thought, never {0 rich a gem. 

Was ſet in worſe than gold ! they have in England 
A coin that bears the figure of an angel 

Stamped in gold, but that's inſculpt upon: 

But here an angel in a golden bed 

Lies all within. Deliver me the key; 

Here do I chuſe, and thrive I as I may. 

Por. There take it, Prince, and if my form lie there 
Then I am yours. | [Unlocking the gold caslet. 
Mor. O hell! what have we here, a carrion death, 
Within whoſe empty eye there is a ſcrowl; 
4] read the writing. 

Hil that gliſters is not gold, 
Often have you heard that told; 
Many a man his life hath ſold, 
But my outſide to behold. | 
Gilded wood may worms infold : 
Had you been as wiſe az bold, 
Young in limb, in judg ment old, 
"Your anſwer had not been inſcrol'd. 
Fare you well, your ſutt is cold. 


B 3 Mor. 
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Mor. Cold indeed, and labbur loſt: 

Then fare wel heat, and welcome froſt: 

Portia adieu, I have too priev'd a heart 


To take a tedious leave: thus loſers part. © [Exit 
Por. A gentle riddance: draw: the curtains, go, 
Let all of his complexion chuſe me ſo. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IX. vrt 


Sal. Why man, I ſaw Baſſanio under Gil, 
With him is Gratiazo gone along, 
And in their ſhip Pm ſu-e Lorenxo is not. 
Sola. The villain Few with outcries rais'd the Duke; 
Who went with bim to ſearch Baſſanio's ſhip: | 
Sal. He came too late, the ſhip was under ſall; 
But there the- Duke was giv'a to underftand - 
That in a Gondalo we: e ſcen together 
Lorenzo'and his am'rous Fefſica: 
he ſides, Anthonia ceitifyd the Duke 
They were not with Baſſanis in bis ſhip: 
Sola. I never heard a paſſion fo confus'd, 
So (trange, outrageous, and ſo va iable, 
As che — Few did utter in the ſtreets; 
Ny daughter, O my ducats, © my daughter! 
Fled with a chriſtian ?.O my chriſtian ducats! 
Juſtice, the law, my ducats, and my daughter! 
A ſealed bag, two ſealed bags of ducats, | 
Of double ducats, ſtoln from me by my daughter! 
And jewels, two ſtones, rich and precious ſtones, 
Stoln by my daughter! juſtice! find the girl; 
She hath the ſtones upon her, and the ducats. 
Sal. Why all the boys in Venice follow him, 
Ci yiag his ſtones, his daughter, and his ducats. 
Sola. Let good Authonio look be keep his day, 
Or he ſhall pay for this. F ** . 
Sal. Marty, well remember d. 
Lreaſon d with a Frenchman veſterday, 
Who told me, in the narrow ſeas. that part 
The French and Engliſb, there miſcarrie 
A veſſel of our country richly fraught: 


* 
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E thought upon Anthonio when he told me, 

And wiſh'd in ſilence that it were not his. 
Sola. You were beſt ta tell Anthonio what you hear, 

Yer do not ſuddenly, for it may grieve him. 
Sal. A kinder Gentleman treads not theearth. 

1 ſaw Baſſanioand Anthonio part. 

kaſſanio told him he would make ſome ſpeed 

Ot his return: he anſwer'd, do not fo, 

Slubber not buſineſs for my fake, Baſſanio, 

But ſtay the very riping ot the time ; 

And for the Few's bond which he hath of mg, 

Let i: not enter in your mind of love : 

Be merry, and emp.oy yout chiefeſt thoughts 

To courtſhip, and ſuch fair oftents of love 

As ſhall conveniently. become you there, 

And even there, his cye being hid with tears, 

Turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 

And with affection wond'rous ſenſible _ 

He wrung Baſſanio's hand. and ſo they parted. 
Sola. I think he only loves the wor'd for him. 

I pray thee let us go and find him out, 

And quicken his embraced heavineſs 

With ſome delight gr other. : 
Sal. Do we. ſo. | [Exeuint. 


S CEN E X. Bel uonr. 
Enter Neriſſa with a Servant. 


Ner. Quick, quick, 1 pray thee, draw the, cur- 
tain ſtrait, 
The Prince of Arragon has ta'en his oath, 
And comes to his election preſently, 


Enter Arragon, his train, Portia, Flor, Corners. 
The Caskets are diſcover'd. 

Por. Behold there ſtand the caskets, noble Prince, 
If you chuſe that wherein I am contain'd, - | 
Strait ſhall our nuptial rites be ſolemniz'd : 

But if you fail, without more ſpeech, my lord, 
You muſt be gone from hence immediately. 

Ar. I am enjoin'd by oath robſerye three things; 

Firft, never to unfold to any one 
: 4 Which 


| 
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Which casket 'twas I choſe; next if I fail 

Of the right casker, never in my life 

To woo a maid in way of marriage : 

Laſt, if I fail in fortune of my choice, 

Immediately to leave you and be gone. 
Por. To theſe injunctions every one doth ſwear 

That comes to hazard for my worthleſs ſelf. 
Ar. And ſo have I addreſt me, fortune nov 

To my heart's hope; gold, ſilver, and baſe lead. 

Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath. } 

You ſhall look fairer cer I give or hazard. 

W bat ſays the golden cheſt? ha, let me ſce; 

Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men deſire. 

What many men deſite that may be meant 

Of the full multitude that chuſe by ſhow, . 

Not ]1-arning more than the fond eye doth teach; 

Which pry not to th' interior, but like the martlet 

Builas in the weather on the outward wal, 

Ev'n in the force and road of .caſua'ty. 

I will not chuſe what many men deſire, 

B: cad ſe I will not jump with common ſpirits, 

And rank me with the barb'rous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou ſilver treaſure-houſe : 

Tell me once more, What title thou doſt bear? 

ho chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves; 

And well ſaid roo, for who ſtall go about 
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To cozen fortune, and be honoarable 
Without the ſtamp of merit? let none preſu 
To wear an undeſerved dignity : | 


O that eſtates, degrees, and offices, 

We:e not deriv'd corruptiy, that clear honour 

Were parchag'd by the merit of the wearer! . 

How many then ſhould cover that Rand bare? 

How many be commanded that command ? | 

How much low pcaſantry would then be glean'd 

From the true ſeed of honour ? how much honour 

Pickt from the chaff-and ruin of the times, 

To be new varniſh'd? well, but to my choice: 

r me, ſhall get as much as he deſerve:: 
will aflume deſert ; give me a key for this, 

Aud inſtantly unlock my fortunes here. | * 
or, © 


— 
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Por. Too | tot that which you find there. 
* - 5  [ Unlacking th aver ca; ket, 
Ar. What's here! the. portrait of a blinking idiot, 
Preſenting me à ſchedule ? I will, read it: ; 
How much unlike, art thou to, Portia ? , 
How much unlike. my hopes and my deſervings? 
Who chuſes me ſhall have a, much as he deſerves. | 
Did I deſerye no more than a fool's head? . 
Is that my prize? are my deſerts no better? 
Por. To offend, and judge are diſtinct offices, 
And of oppoſed natures. ih, i 
Ar. What js here? | 


- The fre ſovu'n times tried this, 
... Sev'n times tried that judgment is, 

That did never chuſe amiſs. | TE 
Some there bi that ſhadows kiſs, ow: 
; Such have but a ſhadow's bliſs: 

There be fools alive, I w 

Silver'd der, and ſo was this: 

Take what wiſe you will to bed, 

I will ever be your head: © 

So be gone, Sir, you are ſped. 


Ar. Still more fool I ſhall appear - 
By the time I linger here: | 
With one foot's head I came to woo, 
But I go away with two,  _ 

Sweet adieu, I'll keep my oath, Fl at 
Patiently to bear my wroth. _ [ Exit. 
Por. Thus hath the candle ſindg'd the moth: _ 

O theſe deliberate fools ! when they do chuſe, 
They have the wiſdom by their wir to loſe. 
Ner. The ancient ſaying is no beteſy, 
Hanging and wiving goes by deſtiny. , 
Por. Come, draw the curtain, Neriſſa. 
/ Enter 4 Servant. 

Serv, Where is my lady? 

Por. Here, what would my lord? | 

Serv. Madam, there is alighted at your gate 

young Venetian, one that comes before 
To ſignify th' approaching of his lord, 5 
Bs : From 
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From whom be bringeth ſenſible regreets; 
To wit, beſides com mends aud courteous breath, 
- Gifts of rich value; yet T have nor ſeen 
80 likely an ambaſſador of love. 
A day in April never came ſo ſweet, 
To ſhow how coſtly furnmer was at hand, 
As this fore · ſpurrer comes before” his lord. 
Por. No more I pray thee; I am half afraid 
Thoult fay anon; be is ſome kin to the. 
Thou ſpend'ſt ſuch high- day wit in prailing him: 
Come, come, Neriſſa, for I long to fee 
Quick Cupid's poſt, that comes ſo mannerly. 
Ner. Baſſanio lord, Love! if thy will it be! 
| and 21 ads n.. 
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Exer Salanio and Sorino- 


| Sor 
AF OW, bst news on the Byalra? ? 
IN... Why, yet it lives there uncheckt, that 


_ * "atuthonis hath a ſhip of rich lading wrackt on the 
narrow ſeas; the Goodwins, | think x call the place; 
a, very dangerous flat and fatal, where the carcaſſes 
of many a tall. ſhip lic bury'd, as they fay, if my 
* goſlip Report be an honeſt Woman of her word, 
| Sols. I would ſhe were as Iying a goſſip in that, as 
ever knapr ginger, or made her neighbours believe ſhe 
. wept for the death of a third husband. But it is true, 
1 without any ſlips of prolixjty, or croſſing the plain 
| digh-way of talk, chat the good Anthonio, the honeſt 
14 Authonio 0 that I had a title good enough to 
keep his wude company's W Wo pet, 
Sal. Come, the full op: 3 3 
12 Ha, what ſay'ſt chou? why the end- is, he bark 
„ e 
1 report. 5 
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my prayer; for 
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Sal. I would it might prove the end of his loſſes. 
Sola. Let me ſay Amen betimes, leſt the devil croſs 
— he comes in the likeneſs of a 
Few. How now Shyleck, what news among the mer- 
chaats-? | 
 Exter Shylock. 1 
Shy. You knew (none ſo well, none fo well as you) 
of my daughter's flight Sad } 

Sal. That's certain; I for my part knew the taylor 
that made the wings ſhe flew withal. 

Sola. And Shylock- for his on part knew the bird 
vis fledg'd, and then it is the com plection of them all 
to leave the dam. 

Sy. She is damn'd for it. 

Sal. That's certain, if the devil may be here judge. 

Shy. My own fleſh and blood to rebel! | 

Sola. Out upon it, old carrion, rebels it at theſe 


years? 


Shy. I ay, my daughter is my fleſh and blood. 

Sal. There is more difference between thy fleſh and 
hers, tl an between jet and ivory; more between your 
bloods, than there is between red wine and rheniſh : 
but tell us, do you hear whether Anthonio have had any 
loſs at ſea or no? 

Shy. There 1 have another bad match; a bankrupt, 
a prodigal, who dares ſcarce ſhew his head on the 
Ry alto, a beggar that us'd ta come ſo {mug upon the 
mart ! let him look to his bond; he was wont to call 


me uſuier; let him look to his bond ; he was wont to 


lend money for a chriſtian courteliz ; let bim look to 
his bond. 

Sal. Why I am ſure if he forfeit, thou wilt not take 
his fleſh: what's that good for; 

Shy. To bait fiſh withal. If it will feed nothing elſe, 
it will feed my revenge; he hath diſgrac'd me, and hin- 
der'd me half a million, laught at my loſſes, mockt at 


my gains, ſcorn'd my nation, thwarted my bargains, 


coo.'d my friends, heated mine enem es; and what's 
his reaſon; Il am a Few.' Hath not a Jew eyes; hath 
not a* Few hands, organs, dimenſions, ſenſes, affe- 
ctions, paſſions; fed with the fame food, hurt with 
time,. the 
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the ſame weapons, ſubjeR to the ſame diſeaſes, hea!'d 
dy the ſame means, warm'd and cool'd by the fame 
winter and ſummer as a chriſtian is? If you prick us, 
do we not bleed? if you tickle us, do we not laugh ? 
if you poiſon us, do we not die? and if you wrong us, 
ſhall we not revenge? If we are like you in the reſts 
we will reſemble'ycu in that. If a Jew wrong a 
chriſtian, what is his humility? Revenge. If a chri- 
ſtian wrong a Few, what ſhould his ſe fferance be by 
chriſtian example; 'why Revenge. The villany you 
teach me J will execute, and it ſhall go hard but I will 
better the inſtruction 
Enter a ſervant from Ant honio. 

Ser. Gentlemen. my maſter Ant honio is at his houſe, 
and defires to ſpeak with you both. | 

Sal. We have been up and down to ſeek him. 

| Enter Tuball. 

Sola. Here comes another of the tribe; a third can- 
not be match'd, unleſs the devil him ſelf turn Few. 

| Exeunt Sala. and Solar. 
_ Shy. How now, Tuball, what news from Genoua ? 
haſt thou found my daughter? 
ub. J often came where I did hear of her, but can- 
bot find her. 

Shy. Why there, there, there, there! a diamond 
gone coſt me two thouſand ducats in Frankfort ! the 
curſe never fell upon our nation 'till now, I never 
felt it 'till now ? two thouſand ducats in that, and 
other precioss, precious jewels! 1 would my daugh- 
ter were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her ear 
O would ſhe were hersd at my foot, and the ducats 
in her coffin. No news of them; why, ſo! and 1 
| know not what's ſpent in the ſearch : why then loſs 
upon loſs ; the thief gone with ſo much, and ſo much 
to find the thief; and no ſatisfaction, no revenge, nor 
no ill luck ſtirring, but what lights o' my ſhoulders, 
no ſighs but of my breathing, no tears but of my ſhed- 
ding. | 

Tab. Yes, other men have ill luck too; Anthonio, 
as ] heard in Senoua . | 

Shy. Wl:.t, what, ill luck, ill luck? 


Tub. 
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2 Hath an Argoſie caſt away, coming from Ti- 
olts ? n | LIPS Wy 27 2h 
l Shy. I thank God, thank God; is it true? is it 
trus? | 5 | } 

Tub. I ſpoke with-ſome of the ſailors that eſcaped 
os» TOO TRENT TR Erb. why) 

Sky. I thank thee, good Tw6all ; good news, good 
news; ha, ha, where? in Genowa- ? r 

Tub. Your daughter ſpent in Genoma, as I heard, one 
night fourſcore ducats. | 

Shy. Thou ſtick'ſt a dagger in me; I ſhall never fee 
my gold again; fourſcore ducats at a fitting, four. 
ſcore ducats |! 

Tub. There came divers of Anthonio's creditors in 
— 1 to Venice, that ſwear he cannot chuſe but 

reak...... Ry 

Shy. I am glad of it, Fll plague him, Ill torture 
him; I'm glad of it. TY 

Tub. One of them ſhew'd me a ring that he had of 
your daughter for a monkey. 
| Shy. Out upon her, thou tortureſt me, Tuball; it 
was my Turquoiſe, I had it of Leah when I was a bat- 
chelor; I would not have given it for a wildernefs of 
monkies. 

Tu6. But Anthonio is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true; go ſee me an 
officer, beſpeak him a fortnight before. I will have 
the heart ot him, if he forfeit ; for were he out of Ve- 
nice, I can make what merchandize I will: go, go 
Tuball, and meet me at our ſynagogue ; go, good Tu- 
ball; at our ſynagogue, Tuball. { Exennt, 


SCENE II. Bermonr. 
Enter 'Baſſanio, Portia, Gratiano, and Attendants. 


The Cas kets are fet out. 


Por. I pray you tarry, pauſe a day or two 
Before you haze d; for in chuſing wrong 
I loſe your company; forbear a while. 2118 
There's ſomething tells me (but it is 708744 I 
I would not loſe you; and you know yourlſelt, . +. 
Hate counſels not in ſuch à quali x. * 
N. | . 


* 
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But leſt: you ſhould not underftand me well, 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought, 
I would derain you heve ſome month or two, 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to chuſe right, but I am then forfworn.; 
So will I never be, ſo may you miſs me; 
But if you do, you'll make me wiſh a fin, 
That I had been forſworn. Beſhrew your eyes, 
They have o'cxlook'd'me, and divided me; 
Qne half of me is yours, the other half 
Mine own, I would ſay: but if mine, then yours; 
And ſo all. yours. Alas! theſe naughty times 
Put bars between the owners and their rights: 
And fo tho' yours, not yours; prove it ſo, 
Let fortune go to hell for it, nor I. 
I ſpeak too long, but 'tis to piece the time, 
To eche it out, and draws it out in length, 
To ftay you from election. 
| | Baſſ. Let me chuſe: 
For as I am, I live upon the rack. 
Por. Upon the rack, Baſſania? then confeſs 
What treaſon there is mingled with your love? 
3Baſſ. None but that ugly treaſon of miſtruſt, 
Which makes me fear th' enjoying of my love: 
There may as well be amity and life 
*Tween ſhow and fire, as treaſon and my love. 
Por. Ay, bur I fear you ſpeak upon the rack, 
Where men enforced do ſpeak any thing. | 
Baß. Promiſe: me life, and FI] confeis-the truth. 
Por. Well then, confeſs and live. 
Ba Confeſs and love 
Had been the very ſum of my confeſſion. 
© happy torment. when my tortufer 
Doth teach me anſwers for deliverance! 
Bur let me to my fortune and the caskets, 
Por. Away then. Lam lockt in one of them, 
Ff you do love me, you will find me out. 
Neriſſa and the reſt ſtand all aloof, 
Let muſick ſound while he doth make his choice; 
Then if he loſe, he makes a ſwan-like end, 
Fading in muſick. That the compariſon 
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roy ſtand more juſt, my eye ſhall be the ſtream 
And wat'ry death-bed for him: he may win, 
And what is muſick then? then muſick is 

Even as the flouriſh, hen true ſubjects bow 

To a new crowned.monarch: ſuch it is, 

As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in break of day, 

That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, 
And ſummon him to marriage. Now he 

With no leſs preſence but with much more love, 
Than young Alcides, when he did redeem. 

The virgin-tribute paid by howling Troy. 

To the ſea monſter : I ftand for facrifice; 

The reſt atoof are the Dardanian wives,. 

With bleared viſages came forth to view 

The iſſue of th' exploit. Go Hercules, 

Live thou, I live; with much, much more diſmay 
1 view the fight, than thou that mak'ſt rhe fray. 


[ Muſick within, 
A Song whilßſ Baſſanio comments on the caskets to 
himſelf. 
Tell me where is fancy bred, 


Or in the heart, or in the head? 

How begot, how nouriſhed? 

Reply, reply. © 

It is engender'd in the eye, 

With gazing fed, and dies 
In the cradle where it lies : 

Let us all ring fancy's knell. 

Pll begin it. 

Ding, dong, bell. 

All. Ding, dong, bell. 


Baſſ. So may the outward ſhows be leaſt themſelves: 
The world is ſtill deceiv'd with ornament, 
In law what plea fo tainted and corrupt, 
But being ſeaſon d with a gracious voice, 
Obſcures the ſhow of evil? in religion 
What damned error, but ſome ſober brow 
Will-bleſs it, and approve ir with a text, 
Hiding the groſfneſs with fair ornament F 
There is no vice ſo ſimple, but aſſumes 
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Some mark. of virtue, on his outward. parts. 
How many cowards, whoſe hearts are all as falſe 
As ſtairs of fand, wear yet upon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning Mars; 
Who inward ſearcht, have livers white as milk? 
And theſe aſſume but valour's excrement, - f 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty, 
And you ſhall fee tis purchas d by. the weight, 
Which therein works a miracle in nature, | 
Making them ligbteft' that wear moſt of it: 
So are thoſe criſped ſhaky golden locks 
Which make ſuch vyanton gambols with the wind 
Upon ſuppoſed: fairneſs, often known 
To be the dowry of a ſecond head, 
The skull that bred them, in the ſepulchre. 
Thus Ornament is bat the gilded more 
To a moſt dang' rous ſea; beautebus ſcarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty; in a word, 
The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
T' encrap\the wiſeſt.. Them thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee: 
Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
"Tween man and man: but thou, thou meager lead, 
Which rather threatneſt than doſt promiſe aught; 
Thy paleneſs moves me more than eloquence, 
And here chuſe I, joy be the conſequence. 
Por. How all the other paſſions fleet to air, 
As doubrful thoughts and raſh embrac'd deſpair, 
And ſhudd'ring fear, and green-ey'd jealouſie. 
© love be moderate, allay thy ecſtaſie; 
In meaſure rain thy joy, ſcant this exceſs, - 
I feel too much thy blefling ; make it leſs, - 
For fear I ſurfeit. [ Opening the leaden cak. 
Bag. What find I here? | 
Fair Portia's counterfeit? what Demy-god 
Hath come ſo near, creation? move theſe eyes? 
Or whether riding on the balls oſ ine 
Seem they in motion? here are ſever'd lips 
Parted with ſugar d breath; fo ſweet a bar 
Should ſander ſuch ſweet friends: here in her hairs 
The painter plays the ſpider, and hath woven 
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A golden meſh t intrap the hearts of men 

Faſter than gnats in cobwebs: but her eyes, 

How could he ſe to do them? having made one, 
Methinks it ſhould have pow'r to ſteal both his, 
And leave it ſelf “ unfiniſh'd :' yet how far 

The ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong this ſhadow, 
In underpriſing it, ſo far this ſhadow 

Doth limp behind the ſubſtance: Here's the fcrow!, 
The continent and ſummary of my fortune. 


Ne that chuſe not by the view, 
Chance as fair, and chuſe as true : 

Since this fortune falls to you, 
Be content, and ſeek-n0 new. 
If you be well pleag'd with this, 
nd hold your fortune for your bliſs, 
Turn you where your lady is, 
And claim her with a loving kiſs. 


A gentle ſcrowl; fair lady, by your leave, [Ki/ng hor. 
I come by note to give, and to receive. 8 1 
Like one of two cantending in a prize, 
That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes; 
Hearing applauſe and univer ſal ſhout, 
Giddy in ſpirit, gazing till in doubt, 
Whether thoſe peals of praiſe be his or no; 
So (thrice fair lady) ſtand I, even fo, | 
As doubtful Whether what | ſee be true, 
Until confirm'd, ſign d, ratify'd by you. 4 

Por. You ſee, my lord Bafſanio, where I ſtand, 
Such as Jam; tho for my ſelf alone, 
I would not be ambitious in my with, - 
To wiſh my ſelf much better; yet for you, 
I would be trebled twenty times my elf, 
A thouſand times more fair, ten thouſand times 
More rich, that to ſtand high, in your account 
I might in virtues, beauties, living, friends, 
Exceed account: but the full ſum of me 
Is ſam of nothing, which. to term in groſs, 
Is an unleſſon d girl, unſchooPd, unpractis d. 
Happy in this, ſhe is not yet ſo old 
But ſhe may learn; more happy than in this, 

* unfurniſh'd. 
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She is not bred ſo dull but ſhe can learn; 
Happieſt of ail is, that her gentle ſpirit 
Commits itſelf to yours to be directed, 
As from her lord, her governor, her king : 
Myſelf, and what is mine, to you and yours 
Is now converted. I but now was lady 
Of this fair manſion, miſtreſs of. my ſervants, 
Queen oer myſelf ; and even now, but now 
This houſe, theſe ſervants, and this ſame myſelf 
Are yours, my lord: I give them with this ring, 
Which when you part from, loſc or give away, 
Let it preſage the ruin pf your love, 
And be my vantage to exclaim on you. 0 
Baſſ. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, J 
Only my blood ſpeaks to you in my veins; ; 
And there is fuch confuſion in my pow'rs, 
As after ſome oration. fairly ſpoke k 
By a bcloved prince, there doth appear 
Among the buzzing pleaſed multitude, 
Where every ſomething being blent together, 
Turns to a wild of no:hing, fave of joy 
Expreſt, and not expreſt. Bur when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence; 
© then be bold to y, Baſſanio's dead. 
Ner. My lord and lady, it is now) our time, 
That have ſtood by, and ſeen our wiſhes proſper, 
To cry good joy, good joy, my lord and lady. 
Gra. My lord Baſſanio, and my gentle lady. 
I wiſh you all the joy that you can wiſh ; + -. 
For I am ſure you can wiſh none for me: 
And when your honours mean to ſolemnize 
The bargain of your faith, I do heſeech you 
Ev'n at that time I may be married too. 
Baſſ. With all my heart, fo thou canſt get a wife. 
Gra. Ithank your lordſhip, you have got me one. 
My eyes, my lord, can look as ſwift as yours: 
You faw the miſtreſs, 1 beheld the maid; 
You loy'd; I lov'd for intermiſſion. 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune ſtood upon the casket there, 
And ſo did mine toe as the matter falls: 8 ä 
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For wooing here until I ſw:at again, 
And ſwearing till my very roof was dry, 
With oaths of love at laſt, if promiſe laſt, 
got a promiſe of this fair one here, 
To have her love, provided that your fortune 
Archiev'd her miſtreſs. 
Por. Is this true, Neriſſa ? | 
Ner. Madam, it is, fo you ſtand pleas'd withal. 
Baſſ. And do you, Gratiana, mean good faith? 
Gra. Yes, faith, my lord. _  Friage. 
Baſſ. Our feaſt ſhall be much honeur'd in your mar- 
Gra. We'll play with them, the firſt boy for a thou- _ 
ſand ducats. 
Nev. What, and ſtake down? | | 
Gra. No, we ſhall ne'er win at that ſport, and ſtake 
down. i ati 
Bur who comes here? Lorenzo and his infidel? 
What, and my old Venetian friend, Salanie-? 


SCENE III. 
Enter Lorenzo, Jeſſica, and'Salanio. 


Ba. Lorenzo and Salanio, welcome hither, 
If that the youth of my new intereſt here 
Have power to bid you welcome. By your leave 
I bid my very friends and country- men, 
(Sweet Portia) welcome. r 

Por. So do I, my lord; they are intirely Welcome. 

Lor. I thank your honour: for my part, my lord, 
My purpoſe was not to have ſeen you here, 

But meeting with Salanio by the way 
He did intreat me paſt all ſay ing nay 
To come with him along. . EY 

Sal. I did, my lotd, | 
And I have reaſon. for't ; Signior Anthonio 
Commends him to you. 

Baſſ. E'er I ope his letter, 

I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sal. Not fick, my lord, unleſs it be in mind: 
Nor well, unleſs in miad:: his letter there 
Will ſhew you his eſtate. 
| Baſſanio 
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Baſſahio opens the letter. 


Gra. Neriſſa. cheer yond ſtranger. Bid her welcome. 
Your hand, Salanio; what's the news from Venice ? 
How doth that royal merchant, good Anthonic ? 

I know he will be glad of our ſucceſs: 
We are the Jaſons, we have won the fleece, 

Sal. Would vou had won the fleece that he hath, loſt, 

Por. There are ſome ſhrewd. contents in yond ſame 
,.. aper, | 
That ſteal the colour from Baſſanio's cheek: | 
Some dear friend dead, elſe nothing in the world 
Could turn ſo much the conſtitutien | 
Of any conſtant man. Mhat, worſe and worſe 
With leave, Baſſanio. I am half yourſelf, 

And I muft. have the half of any thing 

That this ſame paper brings you. 

Baſſ. © ſweet Portia! 

Here are a few of the unpleaſant'ſt words 
That ever blotted paper. Gentle lady, 

When I did firft impart my love to you, 1 
I freely told you, all the weakh I bad I 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman; 1 
And then I told yon true; and yet dear lady, 
Rating myſelf at nothing you ſhall ſeex'' 
How much I was a braggart : when 1 told you 
My ſtate was nothing, I ſhould then have told 
That I was worſe than nothing: - For indeed _ 
I have-cogag'd” myſelf to a dear friend; 
Engag'd my friend to his meer enemy, 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady, 
The paper is the body of my friend, 0 
And very word in it a gaping wound. 
Iſſuing life- blood. But is it true, Salanio ? 
e all n e faild > What, not ene hit 

rom Tripolis, from Mexico; from England, 
From Lisbon, Barbary, and mas 
And not one veſſei the dreadful touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks ? | 

Sal. Not one, my lord. 
Betides it ſhould appear, that if he had 
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The preſent money to diſcharge the Few, 
He would not take it. Never did I know 
A creature that did bear the ſhape of man, 
So keen and greedy+to- confound a man. 
He plies the Duke at morning and at night, 
And doth impeach the freedom of the ſtate, 
If they deny him juſtice. Twenty merchants, 
The Duke kimfe!f; and the 'Mapnificoes 
Of greateſt port have all perſuaded with him, 
Bur none can drive him the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of juſtice, and his bond. 
7. When 1 was with him, I have heard bim ſwear, 
To Twball and to Ch his country-men, 
That be wauld rather: have Aurbonio's fleſh, 
Than twenty times the value of the fura' 
That he did oe him; and I know; * 
If law, authority, and pow'r deny not, | 
It will go bard with poor Anthonre, 
Por. Is it yowr-dear friend that is thus in sds 
Baſſ. The deareſt friend to me, the kindeſt man, 
The teſt«condition'd and .unweary'd ſpirit 
In doing courteſies; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears 
Than any that draws breath in ys 
2 What ſum, owes he the Few ? 
For me three thouſand ducats. 
ma. - What, na more? 


*% 


| Pay him fix-ebouſand, 20d deface the band ; 


Double ſix thouſand, and then treble that, 


Before a friend of this deſcription 


Shall loſe a hair through my Baſſanio's fault. 
Firſt go with me to church, and call me wife, 
And then away to Fenice to your friend : 

For never ſhall. yaw lie by Portia's fide 
With an unquict goal Lou ſhall have gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over. 
When it is paid, bring your true friend along. 
My maid Neriſſa and my ſelf mean time 


For 


, > 


Aa 


46 The Merchant of Venice. 


For you ſhall hence upon your wedding-day.“ 
But let me hear the letter of your friend. 


Baſſ. reads. Sweet Baſſanio, my ſhips. have all miſe 
carry'd, my creditors grow cruel, my eſtate is very low, 
— 5ay to the Jew is forfeit ; and ſince in paying it, it 
is impoſſible I ſhould live, all debts are cleared between 
you and me, if I might but ſee you at my death; not- 
withſtanding uſe your pleaſure : i your love do not per- 
you to come, let not my letter. 


Por. O love! diſpatch all buſineſs, and be gone. 
Baſſ. Since 1 have your good leave to go away, 
I will make haſtez but till I come again, 
No bed ſha!l &er be guilty of my ſtay, 
Nor reſt be interpoſer twixt us twain. [Exewunt. 


SCENE IV. Venice. 
Enter Shylock, Solarigo, Anthonio, and the Goaler. 


Shy. Goaler, look to him: tell not me of mercy, 
This is the fool that lent out money gratis. 

Goaler, look to him. — 

Ant. Here me yet, good Shylock. 

* Pll have my bond; ſpeak not againſt my bond: 
I've ſworn an oath that 1 will have my bond. 
Thou calldſt me dog before thou hadſt a cauſe ; 

But fnce I am a dog, beware my fangs: 


The Duke ſhall grant me juſtice. I do wonder, 


Thou naughty goaler, that th6u art ſo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeſt. 

Ant. 1 pray thee hear me ſpeak. 

Shy. Tl have my bond: 1 will not hear thee ſpeak ;. 
I'll have my bond; and therefore ſpeak no more; 
Ill not be made a ſoft and dull-ey'd fool, 
To ſhake the head, relent, and figh and yield w 

| ee 1 
* — your wedding-day. . hl; 0/ 
Bid your friends welcome, ſhew a merry cheer ; 
Since you are dear bought, I will lo ve you dear. 
But let me hear, G & Hö 
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To Chriſtian interceſſors. Follow not; 
IA have no ſpeaking ; I will hare my bond. 
[Exit Shylock. 
Sola. It is the moſt impenetrable cur | 
That ever kept with men. 
Ant. Let him alone, 


| Tl follow him no more with bootleſs pray'rs-: 


He ſeeks my life; his reaſon well I know; 
I oft deliver d from his forfeitures 
Many that have at times made moan to me; 
Therefore he hates me. 
Sola. I am ſure the Duke 
Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 
Ant. The Duke cannot deny the courſe of law; 
For the commodiry that ſtrangers have 
With us in Fenice, if ir be deny d, 
Will much impeach the juſtice of the ſtate, 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Conſiſteth of all nations. Therefore go, 
Theſe griefs and loſſes have ſo bated me, 
That I ſhall hardly ſpace a pound of fleſh 
To-morrow to my bloody creditor. 
Well, goaler, on; pray God Baſſanio come 
To ſee me pay his debt, and I care not! ¶ Excunr. 


8 e E N E FV. BELMONT. 


Enter Portia, Neriſſa, Lorenzo, Jeſſica, and 4 ſer- 
want of Portia's. 


Lor. Madam, although I ſpeak it in your preſence, 
Ton hoy a noble and 5 _ conceit 
Of God-like amity, which appears ſtron 
In bearing thus x abſence of your wy 
But if you knew to whom you ſhew this honour, 
How true a gentleman you ſend relief to. 
How dear a lover of my lord>your husband, 
I know. you would be prouder of the work, 
Than cuſtomary bounty can enforce you. 

Por. I never did repent of doing good; 
And ſhall not now; for in companions 


That do converſe and waſte the time together, 
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Whoſe ſouls do bear an equal yoke of love, 
There muſt be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of ſpirit; 
Which makes me think that this Authanio, 
Being the boſom-lover of my lord. 
Maſt needs be like my lord. If it be fo, 
How little is the coſt I have beſtow'd 
In purchaſing the ſemblance of my ſoul 
From out the ſtate of helliſn cruelty ? 
This comes too near the praiſing of myſelf; 
Therefore no more of it: here other things, 
Lorenzo, I commit into your hands, 
The husbandry and manage of any houſe, 
Until my lord's return. For mine own part, 
I have tow'rd heaven breath'd a ſecret vow, 
To live in prayer 2nd contemplation, 
Only attended by Neriſſa here, 
Until her husband and my lord's return. 
There is a monaſtery two miles off, 
And there we will abide. I do deſire you 
Not to deny this impofation, | 
The which my love and fome- neceſſity 
Now lays upon you. 
Lor. Madam, with all my heart, 
I ſhall obey you in all fair commands. 
Por. My people do already know my mind, 
And will acknowledge you and Fefica 
In place of lord Baſſanio and my ſelf. 
So fare you well, till we ſhall meet again. 
— Fair thoughts and happy bours attend on you. 
. I wiſh your ladyſhip all heart's content. 
Po. I thank/ you for your wiſh, and am well n | 
To wiſh i it back on po fare you well, Feſſics. 


4 Exenns Jet. as Lor. 
Now, Balthazar, | 


As I have ever found thee honeſt, true, 
So let me find thee ſtill: take this ſame letter, 
And uſe thou all the endeavaurs of a man, 
In ſpeed to Mantua; Tee thou render this 
Into my couſin's hand; doctor Ballario, 
And look what neces and garments he doth give thee, 


Bring 


wer df ga Aur downs to 0 
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Bring them, A Fan um eing fed 
Unto the TIS: Batten on ferry ©. 

Which — th valle wafte ho time 10 words, | 
But gettlhiee Lond ;”I'fhall be there*bHote thee: - 
Bal. Madam, I go wi all conyeni nt {pegd. [ Exit. 
Par. Come on, Veriſa, 1 have work in han 
That yon yet kpow Coed of: weuU _ our huſbands 


* e 8 e 
N 
5 os ck * babit, 
Tg ey They af Nel | 
With What we Jack% FI — thee oa Fes, 
When we are both* apparelfd like young men, 
LI prove the pręttier fellow of the two,” * 
An wear my dagger wick the braver grace; 
* ſpeak between the change of man and boy, 
With a reed voice; and tart two minfing ſteps 
** — a man Foe be and ſpeak of frays' | 
he N fine bräggin youth; and tell quaint lyes, 
2 ow Sotabſh ies fought my love, 
ick denying, they felFfickand dy d, 
I could not do with all: then Fil repent, 
And wiſh for all th, that I had not kilrd them, 
And twenty of thefe puny lyes FI. tell; 
* That men ſhall ſwear I've diſcontinu'd ſchool 
Above a twelve-month. I have in my mind 
A thoyſand raw tricks of theſe bragging jacks, 
Which Iwill p actiſe. tn 
Ner. Shall we turn to men? 
Por. Ey, what a queſtion's that, 
If thou wert near a led interpreter ? 
| But come, I'M tell hee. all my whole device 
When I am in my coach, Which ſtays for us 
At the park- And therefore haſte away, 
For we muſt 2 twenty miles to- day. ¶Exeunt. 


wy een ee NB. VI. 
1 Enter Launcelot and ſeſſica. 


POM Ye, truly: Hor look you, the fins of the "i 
ther ate to 5 be Lid upon the children; therefore Lpro- 
niiſe you, T'fear you. I _ always plain with you: 
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and ſo now I ſpeak my agitation of ihe matter: there- 
fore be of good cheer ; _ I think. you are 
damn'd:. 387 0 is but one hope in it that can do you 
= good, and chat is but a kind qr ene, ad nei 


ef. And what is that; 1 ray teh: 

1% Marry — partly hope that your. fuer 
got you not, that you are not the e daughter 

Jeſ That were a kind of, hope I; ſo 
| „ ſins of my N ſhould be viſited 
 Laun. Truly then I fear yon are damm d both by 
father and mother; thus when you ſhun Scylla, your 
father, you fall into Cheri, your mother : * well, you 
are gone both ways: 

Jeſ. I ſhall be wved by an buband ; 'he hath made 
me a chriſtian,” | ad} u ig 

Laun. Truly the more u blame — we were chri- 
ſtians enough before, een as many as could well live 
one by another: this 'making-of chriſtians will raiſe 
_ rice of hogs';-if we grow all to be pork-eategs, 
not ſhortly have a valber on e 1 


mony. Ti 

5 Tore 'Lerenzo..! - ul £2, 
Jeſ. Til tell my husband, Laube, what y you fo: 
here he comes. ft Boog «\ 

Lor. I ſhall grow jealous of you tony, —— 
if you thus get my wile into corners. | 

Feſ. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo; Laurce- 
Ft and J are out; he tells me flatly, there is no mer- 
cy for me in heav'n, becauſe I am a Few's daughter: 
and he ſays, you are no good member of the com- 
mon- wealth; for in 8 en r you 
raiſe the price of por. 

Lor. 1 ſhall anfwer that better ro; the common- 
Wealth than you can the getting up of the negro's 
belly: the Moor is with child by yu, Launce hr. 

Le It is much that the Moor ſhould be more than 
reaſon: but if the be leſs than an honeſt woman, ſhe 
is indeed more than I took her ſor. 

Ler. How every fool” can play upon che word! ! 


think the beſt Brace. of wier wül ortiy turn into fi. 
lence, 
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lence, and difcourſe grow commendable in none but 
ts. Go in, firrah, bid them prepare for dinner. 

Laun. That is done, Sir; they have all ſtomachs. 

Lor. Good lord, what a wit-ſnapper are you! ther 
bid them prepare dinner. 

Laus. That is done too, Sir; only cover is the 

Lor. Will you cover then, Sir? 

Laun. Not ſo; Sir, neither; I know my duty. 

Lor. Vet more quarrelling with occaſion ! wilt thou 
ſhew the whole wealth of thy wit in an inflant? I 
prey thee underſtand a plain man in his plain mean- 
ing: go to thy fellows; bid them cover the table, ſerve 
in the meat, and we will come in todinner. 

Laun.' For the table, Sir, it ſhall be ſerv'd in; for 
the meat, Sir, it ſhall be covered; ſor you coming in 
to dinner, Sir, Why let it be as humours and conceits 
ſhall govern. - Vat 3 Exit. Laun. 

Lor. O dear diſcretion, how-his words are ſuited ! 
The fool hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words ; and I do know 
A many fools that Rand in better place, 

* Garniſh'd like him, that for a trickſie word 

< Deke the matter: how far ſt thau, Feffica ? 
And now, good ſweet, ſay thy opinion, 

How doſt thou like the lord Beanies wife? 

FJeſ. Paſt all expreiſing: it is very meet 
The lord Baſanio live an | upright life. 

For having ſuch a Bleſſing in his lady, 

He finds t he joys of heaven here on earth: 

And. if on earth he do not merit it. 

In reaſon he ſhould never come to heav'n. 
Why, if two Gods ſhould play ſome heav'nly match, 


And on the wager lay two earthly women. 


And Portia one, there muſt be ſomething elſe 
Pawn'd with the others forthe poor rude world 
Hath not her fellow. ' - 

Lor. Even ſuch a husband 
Haſt thou of me, as ſhe is for a wife, 

Tef. Nay, but ask my opinion too of that. 

Lor. I will anon: firit let us go to dinner. 

23 
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Jef. N let me Praiſe you while I have x flomach, 
1 Ne. prayi thee,” let it ſerve for table: talk; 


Then howſoe er thou ſpeak'ff, *morig other thing, 
I fhall digeſt itt. 


7% Well, El fer yon fortbz. _ 
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Eater the Dake, the : Senators, Anthonio, be. 6 
. N v 


D's: 


HA Ty; is anita nere! 
Ant. Ready, ſo pltaſe your Gn 
. Duke. I'm ſorry for thee, thou art come to anſwer. 
A ftony Adverſary, an inhuman — 
Uncapable of Pity, void and ne Ane 
From any dram of — | dig 16d 
Ant. I have heard | 
Your Grace hath ta goat gains to dalle 
His rig rous urſe; but ſince he ſtands — 
And that no lawful means can carry me 
— of his envy's reach, I do oppoſſe 
1 to his fury, and am arm'd > 
fer with a quietneſs of ſpirit 
The very tyranny and rage of his. 
Duke. Go on, and call the» Jeu into the court.” 
Sal. He's ready at the door: he 3 * Lord. 


Enter Shylock. g 


Due. Make rcom, and let him ftand before our 5 
Shyleck, the world thinks, and I think To too, 
That thou but ſead'ſt this faſhion © thy malice | 
To the laſt hour of act, and then "is 1 thought "Al ** 
Thou'lt ſhew thy mercy and. remorſe” more binge ö 
Than is chy ſtrange apparent cruelty. 

And where, than gow exact'ſt the Penalty, 

Which is a poun 4 of this poor merckant's leb, 

v hou. wilt not only loſe the forfeirare, © | 

On | | oa,  Þ 7 


- — * = * 


But touch'd with human gentleneſs and love, 

Forgive à moiety-of the principass 

Glancing an eye of pity on his loſſes 5 R 

That have of late ſo hudled on his back; 

Enough to preſs a royal merchant down, 

And pluck .commiſeration of his ſtate 

From braſſy boſoms, and rough hearts of flint, 

From ſtubborn Turks and Tartars, never train'd 

J'o offices of tender courteſie. 

We all expect a gentle anſwer, Few. | 
Shy. I have poſſeſs'd your Grace of what I purpoſe, 

And by our holy Sabbath have 1 ſworn 

To have the due and forfeit of my bond. 

If you deny it, let the danger light 

Upon your charter, and your city's freedom. 

You'il ask me why I rather chuſe to have 

A weight of carrion fleſh, than to receive 

Three thouſand ducats ? I'll not anſwer that. 

But ſay it is my humour, is it anſwered? + 

What if my houſe be troubled with a rat, 

And I be pleas'd to give ten thouſand ducats 

To have it bane'd i what, are you anſwer'd yet: 

Some' men there are, love not a gaping pig, 

Some that are mad if they behold a cat, | 

And others, when the bag-pipe ſings i'th noſe, 

Cannot contain their urine for affection. _ 

Maſterleſs paſſion ſways it to the mood. 

Of what it likes or loaths. Now for your anſwer: 

As there is no firm reaſon to be render d 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig, 

Why he a harmleſs neceſſary cat, - 

Why he a weollen bag-pipe, but of force 

Muſt yield to ſuch inevitable ſhame, 

As to offend, himſelf being offended ; 

So can I give no reaſon, nor I will not, 

More than à lodg'd hate and a certain loathing 

I bear Antbonio, that 1 follow thus | 

A loſing ſuit againſt him. Are you anſwer'd ? 
Baſj. This is no anfwer, thou unfeeling man, 

T' excuſe . the current of thy crualty. 


e am not bound to pleaſe thee with rr 
e | aſp. 
| 2 
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Baſſ. Do all men kill the thi eos} 
Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not kill? 
Ba. Ev'ry offente'is not a hate at firſt. 
Shy, What would'ſt thou kave a ſerpent ſting thee 
twice? 
Ant. I pray you think yeu ton with a 
You may as well go . gat beach, . 
And bi che main flood bas bis ifual. height. 
* You may as well uſe queſtion with the Wolf, 
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb ? 
You may as well forbid the mountain-pines ' 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noiſe 
When they are fretted with the guſts of heav'n. 
You may as well do any thing woſt hard, 
As ſeek to ſoften that (than which what's harder ? 
His ZFexvih heart. Therefore I do beſeech you, 
Make no more offers, ule no farther means, 
But with all brief and plain conveniency 
Let me have judgment, and the Few his will, 
B.. For thy three thouſand ducats here is fix. 
Shy. If ev'ry ducat in fix thouſand ducats 
Were in ſix parts, and ev'ry part a ducat, _ 
EF would not draw them, I would have my bond. 
Dake. How ſhalt thou hope for mercy, rend ring 
none? 
Sy. What judgment ſhall I dread, doing no wrong? 
You have among you many a purchas'd flave, | 
Which, like your aſſes and your dogs and mules, 
You uſe in abject and in ſlaviſh part, 
Becauſe you bought them. Shall T ſay to you, 
Let them be free, marry.them 2 heirs? 
Why ſweat thy under burdens ? let their beds 
Be made as ſoft as yours, and let their plats 
Be ſeaſon'd with ſuch viands: you will anfwer, 
The ſlaves are ours. 80 do I anfwer you: 
The pound of fleſh which I demand of him 
Is dearly bought, tis mine, and I will have it. f 
If you deny me, fie your law, "= 
There is no force in the decrees of Vence: 


I ſtand for judgment ; anſwer ; ſhall I wo 


® Hou maj as el 1 
The owe & eat for lamb, you e de- een 
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Dale. Upen my power I may; diſmils ee, 
Unleſs Bellario, a learned doctor, 
Whom I have ſent for to determine chis, 
Come here to- day. | | 
Sal. My lord, here ſtays without * 
A meſſenger with letters from the doctor, F 7d 
New come from Padua. | 
ys Bring us the letters, call the meſſengers. 
Good cheer, Anthonisz what man, courage yet: 
The Few ſhall have my fleſh, blood, bones, and all, 
Ere thou ſhalt loſe for me one drop of blood. 
Ant. I am a tainted wether of the flock, 
Meeteſt for death: the weakeſt kind ef fruit 
Drops earlieſt to the ground, and ſo let me. 
You cannot better be employ d; Baſſanio, 
Than to live ſvill, and write mine epitaph. 


SCENE II. 
Euter Neriſſa dreſid like a Lawyer's Clerk. 


Duke, Came you from Padua, from Fellaris ? 
Ner. Frem both, my lord: Bellaris greets your G race. 
Baß. Why doſt thou whet thy knife ſo earneſtly ? 
Shy. To cat the forfeit from that bankrupt there. 
Gra. Not on thy ſoul! but on thy ſoul, harſh Few 

Thou mak'ſ thy Knife keen; for no metal can, 

No not the hangman's ax, bear half the keenneſs 

thy ſharp envy. Can n 2 ers pierce thee? 

Shy. No, none that thou haſt wit enough to make. 
Gra. O be thou damn'd, inexorable dog, 

And for thy life let juſtice | be accus d. 

Thou almoſt male ſt me waver in my faiths. - 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That ſouls of animals infuſe themſelves: . 

Into the trunks of men. Thy curriſh ſpirit 

Govern'd a wolf, who hang'd for human A * 

Ev'n from the gallows did his fell ſoul fleet. 

And whikſt thou lay'& in thy unhallow'd dam, 

Infus'd it ſelf in thee”: for thy deſires 

Are wolfiſh, bloody, ftarv'd;. and ravenous... 
Shy. Till thou canſt rail the ſeal from off my bond, 


Thou but offend' thy lngs to * ſo loud, 


Re- 


1 
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Repair thy wir, good Guth, or it will : 
Jo careleſs ruin. I ſtand here for law. * Au 


' Duke. This letter from Bellario doth commend” 
A young and learned doctor i in ou 2 * 
Where is he ? m 

Ner. He attendeth here KG 500 . 
To know your anſwer, whether LA admit bim? 

Duke. With all my heart. Some three ot four of you 
Go, give him courteous conduct to this place: 
Mean time the court ſhall hear Bellariod letter. 


OUR Grace hall. underſtand, "that at, obo: — 

of your letter, 1 am der. fick:: out at the inſtant 
tat qcur meſſenger W. in lowing viſitation . qvas with ' 
we a young doctor of Rome, Bit name is Baltbaſar: 1 
acquainted him with the caaſe in cantro verſie between i 
the Jew and Anthonio the merchant, We turn'd ver 
many looks together: he is furniſbed with my opinion, 
avhich bettered with bis own learning, (the g. le.. 
whereof I cannot encugh commend, ] comes with Vin 5 

my imptrtunity, to 7 up your Grace requeſt tn 

| head: T beſeech you, let his lath of years be no impede. 
ment to let him lack a reverend eftimation : For I never 
Anbau young a body awith fo old a bead. I leave bin 
to gazr gracious acceptance, 1 * . better Lan} 
iſp his commendatin. L 


Enter Portia, arſe te a Dider of Low,” 


Nuke. You hear the learn'd Bellaria what be vrites 
: And here, I take it, is the doctor come: 

Give me your hand. Sn fromold Bulleria? 217 | 
Por. I did; my lord. . 
| Duke. You're ee take our — IA 

Are you acquainted with the differencſe | 

That holds this preſent queſtion in the court? * 
Por- ] am informed throughly of the caſe. e 

Which! is the merchant hereif and which the Feau ? 1 

Duke. Ant bonio and 5 both 1. fonh. bids 
Por. Is your name Tinte 2 A 
Shy. Sbylocſ is my name. » Af. 
Per. Of a ſtrange nature 5 whe ieh elbe, . 


Yet 1 in ſuch rule, that the Venetian lr 1 1 
| 1 „ Can-, 
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Cannot impu ou, as you do proceed. 7 R 
You ſtand 2 2 Na danger, do 25 ww [To Anth. 

Ant. Ay, ſo he ſays. 5 

Por. Do you confeſs the bond? 

Ant. I do. | 

Por. Then muſt the Jab be merciful. - 

Shy. On what compulſion mult I? tell me that. \ 

Por. The quality of mercy is not ſtrain'd ; - 

* It droppeth as the gentle rain from heav n 

Upon the place beneath. It is twice bleſs'd, 

It blefleth him that gives, and him that takes. 

"Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt, it becomes  , 

The throned monareh better than his crown: 

His ſcepter ſhews the force of temporal pow r, 

The attribute to awe and majeſty, * | 

Wherein doth fit the dread and fear of Kings; 

But mercy is above this ſcepter'd ſway, 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

« Tt is an attribute to God himſelf; 

And earthly power deth then ſhew likeſt God's, 

Wen mercy feafons juſtice. Therefore, Few, 

T ho? j iſtice be thy plea, conſider this 

That in the courſe'df juſtice none of ds 

Should fee ſalvation. We do pray fot mercy, 

And that fame pray'r doth teach us all to render 

The deeds of mercy. I have ſpoke thus much 

To mitigate the juſtice of thy plea; | 

Which if thou follow, this {rift court of Venice 

Muſt needs give ſentence” gainſt the merchant there. 

' Shy. My deeds upon my head. I crave the law, 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 8 

Por. Is he not able to diſcharge the mony ? 

Baſſ. Ves, here T tender it for him in the court, 
Yea, twice the ſum; if that will not ſuffice, © | 
J will be bound to pay it ten times o'er, © * | 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart. 
If this will nok luffice, it mult appear 
That malice bears down truth: And I befeech you , 
Wreit once the law to your authority. * 

To do a great tight, do a little wron: 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 
Q Pr * 5, 1 al C 5 1 2 Par. 
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Por. It muſt not be, there * in Venice | | 
Can alter a decree eſtabliſhed. - 
"Twill be recorded far a precedent, L 
And many an error by hes ſame example 
"Y gp % into the ſtate. It ee be. 
— judgment yea, a Danick 
* wi fron e, how do. Ithonour thee! 
von let me look upon the bond. 
355. f 2 moſt rev'rend doctor, here it is. 
Por. Shyleck, there's thrice thy mony offer d thee. 
. » Shy. Anoath, an oath, nne. 
Bhall I lay perjury upon wy. „ Nuo d 
No, not ſor Nuice. 5190 
Por. D 8 Fay * 
And lauft this the Few may claim, | o 
Ae to be by him eat oft p Ton 257 
Neareſt the merchant's heart. Be mercifal, M12 
Take thrice the mony, bid me tear the band. 
Shy. When it is paid according to the tengre; | 
It doth appear you-are a — judge; 
You know the law, your ex 
Hath been moſt ſound. I. Large WIR PHY 
Whereof you are a welk-deſcrving'pillar, . .--: 2. 
Proceed te judgment- By my foal L dear, z 
There is no power in ths: tongue of . 
To alter me. I ſtay here on my bond. 
Ant. Moſt heartily I do: beſech the dn 
To give the judgment. SUL... 
Per. Why then thus it is: * 
Lou muft prepare your bbſaci.for his kaife..: ff 
Shy. O Live wo ge! O excellent young = 
Por. For the . and e 100 


Hath full relation to the penaltyj , 5 
Which here 8 due _ the bond. 25 
Shy. *Tis. — O wite and upright di, 


How much ſie — thou than thy loch 
Per. Therefore lay bare your” bofom. 
Shy. Ay, his breaſt, 
80 ys. the bond,, doth it not, noble rage? 
Neareft his heart, "thoſe are the very Words. 
Por. I: is 10. Are there ſcales to ho ** ek 2 | 


LN. I have them. _ 
Pars 
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Por. Have 15 on your charge, 
To ſtopchis od ay . to — pp 
Shy. Is it ſo nominated in the band? ?ꝰ 
Por. It is not ſo-expre(s'd z/but what ob that?" 
Tyme 2 you do mach for charity. 
cannot find: it, tis not in the bond. 
72. Come, merchant,. have you anten e hr 
Aut. But little: TA e wel 
Give me your hand, B fare you w -= 
Grieve not that I am fan to this for you: | 
For herein fortune ſhews her. ſelf — kind 
Than is her cuſtom, It is ſtill her uſe 
To let the wretched man out- live his wealth, 
2 view 7 hollow — _ G. ſingin brow 
nage 0 «From w rin br, 
Of fork a miſery dt ſhe cut me * 
Commend me to your honourable: wie 3 
Tell her the proceſs of fntbonio's endꝰ· 
Say how I lov'd. you on fair in death 1 
And when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 
Whether Beſanio had not once a love. 
Repent not you that you-ſhall loſe your: friend, 
And he repents not that he pays . 
For if the Few car bur kenden . 561 
Fll pay it inſtuntly with all my heart. 11 
Bas. Anthonio, 1 am married to — 1. 1 
Which is as dear to me as life it ſel / 
But life it ſelf, my wiſe, and all the 2 
Are not with me eſteem'd above thy liſe. 
L would loſe all, ay ſacriſice them all. 
Here to this devih to deliver you. 
Por. Your wife would give you lde thanks fer chatz 
H ſhe were by to hear you make the offer. q 
Gra. I have a wife whom I proteſt L love, 
I would'the were in heaven, fo: ſhe could 
Intreat ſome pow!r to change this eurriſi Jeu. 
Ner. Tis well you offer it behind her back, 
The wiſh would make elf an unquiet houſe. 
Sy. Theſe be the chriſtianzhasbands. I've a daughter; . 
Would any of the ſtock of Barrabas _ 
Had been her husband, rather than a-ckriftian ! [Afae.. 
* * time, Lpray thes purſuo ſentence. 


Per. 


e ²˙ qfTTT ̃˙ͤ—uX.— P —˙˙-A el ono I ERIE EIS ooo * 
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Por. A pound of that ſame merchant's fleſh is thine, 
The court awards it) and tlie law doth give it. A | 
Shy. Moſt righeful juclge ! 13.24 44 * 
Por. And yoù mu eds sien dos off his bal, 
The law allows it; and the-court awards it. 
Shy. Moſt learned 8 come, Prepare. 
Por. Tarry a little, there is fomethipgelſc. - 
This borid doth give thee here no jot of blood. 
The words expreſſy are a pound of flem. 
Then take thy bond, "take: thau thy pound of lem; 9. ) 
But in the cutting it if thou doſt feld 
One drop of chriian bloed, thy lands and goods 10 * 
Are by the laws of V confiſcate” a 452 omg 1 
Unto _ ſtate — — = * 9 
Gra. O upright judge i ma , earned, jad ef 
Sy. Is den en lav? Tre, a 2 
Por. Thy ſelf malt ſee the act. ib 473 $23.12 
For as thou urgeſt juſlice; be aſlur'd | Mt 46M 4 
Thou thalt have juſtice; more than * defi ſts. , EY 
Grad. O learned judge !*matk Nu, a learned jud 
Shy. I talge this offer — Pay: — tice] 
And let the chriſtian gor: 
Bas. Here is the mony,. © 7 1045 1 x 55 
Por. The. all dave all juſtice ; bb no te, 
He ſhall have nothing but the penalty 7, 
Gra. O Few1'an' upright qudge, hearned judge . 
Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut. off the Zenn, 4 
Shed thou no blood; nor gut thou leſs nor more 
But juſt a Pound of fleſh ? If thou taleſt worre 
Or lefs than a juſt poundy bet but ſo mud 
As makes it lighter heavy in the ſubſtance, Blow 1 
Or the diviſion of the twentieth part 
Of one Poor (cruple nay, if the 1oate turn I. 
But in the eſtimation of à hair 
Thou dieſt, and all ch oods are confiſtate. WEE 
Gra. A'ſedend: Dabia a Daniel J 
Now, infſdel, I. bave 'the on the hip: KP 220/22 . 
Por. Why! doththe 4 pauſe? take the r 
(FAT *. 


Shy. Give me my printipal andi letime 

. Thave it for chee here it is, 
Por. He hath reſus d it in court: b! der 
He ſhall have meerly = and his bond. wad t 


2 N ore 


A 
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Gra. A Daniel Kill "lay, L a ſecond Daniel! 

I thank*thee; Jeu, for teaching me that . 
Sey Shall 1 not barely have my princi Þ 
Por. Thou ſhalt have nothing but the Benn, 

To be ſo taken at thy peril, "Few, 
Shy. Why then the devil give him 1215 of it; 

I'll ſtay no longer queſtion. 2. 

Por. Tatry, Few. 

The law hath yet another hold + on vou: 

It is enacted in the laws of Venice, 

If it be prov'd. againſt an alien, 1 

That by direct or indirect attempts 

He ſeek the life of any citinen, 

The party'gainſt the which he dech contrive- 

> ſeize on half his goods, the other half 

Comes to the privy coffer of the ftate;;- 

And the offender's life lies in the-mercy- | | 

Of the Duke only, gainſt all other voice: 7 — 

In which predicament I ſay thot ſtand'ſt. 

For it appears by manifeſt proceeding, | 

That indirectiy, and directly too 

Thou haſt contriv'd againſt the very W 

Of the defendant ; and thou haſt incurr © 

The danger formerly by me rehears de. 

Down therefore; - and beg mercy. of the Duke. fo > 
une =_ that thou mays have leave to hang a 

NA HERS. 27 

And weakts being forfejt: to the date, — — 

And yet thy left the value of à cord ſire T 

Therefore thou muſt*h& hang dat the . 1. 
Dake. Thatthou ma yiſt ſee the diff rence of dur dpirit 

I pardon thee thy life-before-vhqu alk t- . 8 

For half thy wealtkf it is Auris 4 5 

The other half comes to 5 general * 

Which humbleneſs may Arive 
Por. Ay for the Aae Ls for 2 

Shy. Nay take my liſe and all; e 

'You take 27 houſe when you do take the er 

That doth ſuſtain my:Tiouſe-:you take my life 

When you do een e IL hre. de 

| Por. What bee can you ale hm, chin? "oY 


- 
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Gra. A halter gratis, ng elſe for God's fake. 
Ant. So pleaſe my the Duke, and all the court, 
To quit the fine for one half of his goods, 
T am content; ſo he will let me have 
The other half in uſe, to render it 
Upon his death unto, the r | 
That lately ſtole his daught | 
Two things provided more, that for this "RN 
He n a chriſtian ; 
The other, that he do record a gift 
Here in the court, of all he dies poſleſs'd, 
Unto his ſon Lorenzo and his daughter. 
Duke. He ſhall, do this, or elſe 1 do recant 
'The pardon that I late pronounced here. 
Por. Art thou contented, Few # What doſt thou fay N. 
Shy. J am content. 
95. rn draw a deed of gift. 


ive. me leave to go 8 hence; 
1 — * well; "fend the deed 1 me, LA 
And I will ki f ' 


Duke. Get t . ; "ag but do i it. | 
Gra. In chrift' ning thou ſhalt have two godfathem. 


Had I been judge, thou ſhould'ſt have had ten more, 


To bring thee to the . not the font. 
{Exit Shylock.. 


Duke. Sir, Ti intreat you home with me to dinner. 
Por. I humbly do og your Grace Agenten 
I muſt away this night to-Padua, © | 
n ently ſer: forth. 1 N 
? ſorry that. our leiſure ſerves nat, 
Anthonio,. gratiſy this Et . * 
For in my mi Nn much bound to bim. 


95 * a 15 rate.” 
Ba. Moſt WS: 11 a bs 
Have by your wiſdem been this day . Fo 
2822 2 in lieu wiſtreof . 956.36 
ducats. dus unto the ˙ 


. At. And over and above 
Is love and ſervice to you evermore. 


4 


w. Keul eo conrteeaus pains bee x 5 { 
| indebted 
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Par. He is well paid that is well fatisfy'd,, 
And I delivering you am ſatisfy d, 
And therein do account my ſelf well paid; 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 
I pray you know me when we meet again, 
I wiſh you well, and ſo I take my leave. 
Ba. Dear Sir, of force I muſt attempt you further. 
Take ſome remembrance of us for a bale, 1 
Not as a fee: grant me two tbings; I pray you 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por. You preſs me far, and therefore I will yield. 
Give me your gloves, I'll wear them for your fake, 
And for your love I'll take this ring from you. 

Do not draw back your hand, I'll take. no more, 
And you in love ſhall not deny me this. 

Bag. This ring, good Sir, alas it @ a trifle; 
I yill not ſhame my ſelf to give you this. 

Par. I will have nothing elle but only this, 
And now methinks I have a mind to it. 

Baſſ. There's more than this depends upon the value. 
The deareſt ring in Venice will I give you, 

And find ſen, proclamation ;. 
Only for this I pray you pardon me. 
For. I ſee, Sir, you are liberal in offers; 
You angie wee to beg, and now methinks 
You teach me how a beggar ſhould be anfwer'd. _ 

Baſſ. Good Six, this ring was giv'n me by my wiſe. 
And when ſhe put it on, the made me vow - 
That I ſhould neither ſell, nor give, nor loſe it. 

Par. That ſcuſe ſerves many men to ſave their gifts > 
And if your wife be not a mad woman, _ 
And know how well I have deſerv'd the ring, 

She wou'd not hold.out enmity for ever 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you. Exit. 
Anth. My lord Baanio let lim have the ring, 
Let his deſervings and my love withal 
Be valu' d gainſt your wite's commandement. 
Bag. Go, Gratiens, run. and overtake him, 
Give him the ring, and bring him if thou can“ t 
Unto Anthonio's houſe : away, make haſte, [Exif Gra. 
Come, you and, I. will*thiher preſently, | 


4 Tube Merobunt of Venice. 
And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont ; come, Anthonio.  _ [ Excuat' 


Enter Portia and Neriſſa. 


Por. Enquire the Few's houſe out, give him stet. 
And let him ſign it; well away to- night. 
And be a day before our husbands home: 
This deed will be well welcome to Toren. 


Enter Gratiano. 


Gra. Fair Sir, you ate well v'erta'en:. 7 1 <0. 
My lord Baſſanio, upon more advice, 19 0 
Hath ſent you here this ring, and doth istreat 1 
Your company at dinner. 

Por. That cannot bes n 
This ring I do accept moſt chanlefully, |. 2 
And ſo I pray you tell him: r s 
1 pray you ſhew my Youth old W 8 N 


Gra. That will Ido. | C. 
Ner. Sir, I would ſpeak 4 you. 2 
III ſee if L can get my, husband's ring, [To Pos. 


Which I did, make him ſwear 10 keep for ever. 
Por. Thou mapy'ſt, I Warrant. N n have. old 
ſwearing, | 
That they did give the rings 1 to wien ; 
But we'll out- face them and out*fwear them too . 
Away, make haſte; | rye. > where I will tarry. 
-Ner. Come, good Sir, will you ſhew me to this 
houſe er " 2 Phan v4 un . 20 f ane 
. #65 74 97 1Þ ar. 15 den RARE 7 454) 
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Ac V. * CEN. Lit 
B ELMO NT. 
Es ler. Lorenzo nd Tel bel. 

— Loa 8. 4 e 17 
= HE mibon'ſhines bright: In fuch a tas this, 
= When the ſweet wind did — By 8 We" bees, 
= And they did -make'n6indiſe3" in ſuch a high wh 5 

Jreylu methinks mounted the / aan wall . 1407 

| And ſigh'd his ſoul toward the Grecian tente, * 
Where Crefeid lay that night. 75 
| 7. 
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174 ＋ In ſuch a night, 
Did 7hisby feartnlly er- trip the dew, 
And ſaw the lion's ſhadow ere himſelf, 
And ran diſmay'd away. 
Lor. In ſuch a night. 
Stood Dido with a willow in her wry 
Upon the wild ſea-banks, and waft her lore” | 
To 77 1 * — to Carthage. 
ch a night. 
A —.— the enchanted herbs 
That did renew old in. 
Lor. In ſuch a night, 
Did Je ca deaf fag ſrom the wealthy ea, 
And wi:h an unchrift love did run om Venice, 
As far as Belmont. 3 
J And in ſuch a night, 
Did youg Lorenzo ſwear he lov'd her well, 
Stealing ber ſoul with many vows of faith, 
And ne'er a true one. 
Lor. An! in ſuch a night, 
Did pretty Fic (like a little threw) 
Slander. her love, and he forgaye it her. * 
Fef. I would out- night you, did no den come: 
But hark, I hear the footing of a man. 
* Enter Meſſenger. 
Ler. Who comes ſo faſt in ſilence of tke night! 
Meſ. A friend. © _ + 
Lor. What friend! ? your name, I ray you, friend 
Meſ. Stephane is my name, and I bring word 
My miſtreſs will before the break of day 
Be here at Belmont: ſhe; doth ſtray about 
By holy croſſes, where ſhe kneels and ** 
For happy wedlock hours. 5 
Lor. Who comes with her? 
Meſ. None but a holy hermit and her maid. 
I Fay ou, is my maſter yet. return d? 
r, He is not, not have wWe yet heard from him: 
But go we in, I pray-thee, Fa, 
And ceremoniouſly let us prepare BI 
Some Wome 5 the miſtreis of the houle, w 
Enter Lancelot. 771.9 i 
Lagn. Sola, ola vo ha, ho, ſola, Iago 2: 5% 
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Lox. Who calls? 8 Lint 
Lawn. bola, did you ſee maſter Lorenzo and miſtreſs 
Lorenza ? ſola, fola: T3] 41 | 

Lar. Leave hollowing, man: here. 

Laun. Sola, where ? Where? 

Laun. Tell him there's a poſt come from my ma- 
ſter, with his horn full of good news. My maſter will be 
here ere morning. | | 

Lor. Sweet love, let's in, and there expect their 

coming. | 

And yet no matter: why ſhould. we go in? 
My friend Stephane, fignifie, 1 pray you 
Within the houſe your miſtreſs Is at and, 
And bring your muſick forth into the air. 
Ho ſweet the moon-light ſleeps upon this bank; 
Here will we fit, and let the ſounds of mufick 
Creep in our ears; ſoft illneſs, and the naghe 
© 'Become the touches of ſweet harmony. 
Sit, Jaſfca; look how the floor of heav'n 
Is thick inlay'd with patterns of bright gold; 
There's not the ſmalleſt orb which thou behold'ſt, 
But in his motion like an angel ſings, 
Still quiring to the young-ey'd cherubims ; 
Such barmony is in immortal ſouls ; 
* But whilſt this muddy veſture of deeay 
* Doth groſly cloſe us in, we cannot hear it. 
Come ho, and wake Diana with a hymn, 
With fweeteſt touches pierce your miſtreſs ear, 
And draw her home with muſick. | 'F 

Tef. I'm never merry vow: 1 hear ſweet muſick. 


Lar. The reaſon is, your ſpirits are attentive z 

For do but note a wild and wanton herd, 
Or race of youthful and unhandled colts; 
* Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing lond, 
1 chey * _ 0 —— 

< ce a trumpet , 

c Or any air of muſic touch their ears, 
. perceive them make a mutual ftand ; 
* Their ſavage eyes turn'd to a modeſt gaze 
* By the fort power of mulick. Thus the Foet Bi 
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Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, ſtones, and floods; 
since nought ſo ſtockuſh, hard and full of rage, 

* But muſick for the time doth change his nature. 
Ihe man that hath no muſick in himſelf, 

* And is net mov'd with concord of ſweet ſounds, 

Is fit for treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoils ; 

* The motions of his ſpirit are dull as night, 

And his affeQtions dark as Erebas- 

Leet no ſuch man be truſted—— Mark the muſick. 


' Enter Portia and Neriſſa 


Por. That light we ſee is burning in my hall: 
w far that little candle throws his beams! 
o ſhines a good deed in a naughty world. 


Ner. When the moon ſhone we did not ſee the candle. 


Por. So doth the greater glory dim the leſs; 
A ſubſtitute ſhines brightly as a King 
Until a King be by; and then his ſtate 
Empties it ſelf, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters. Muſick, hack! [Mufick. 
Nexr. It is the muſick, madam, of your houſe. 
Por. Nothing is good, I ſee, without reſpect: 
Methinks it ſounds much ſweeter than by day. 
Ner. Silence beſtows the virtue on it, madam. 
Por. The crow doth ſing as ſweetly as the lark, 
— neither is _— — = - —— 
e nightingale, if ſhe ſhould fin , 
When — — is cackling, would be thought 
No better a muſician than the wren. 
How many things by ſeaſon ſeaſon'd are 
To their right praiſe and true perſection? 
Peace] how the moon eggs with Endimion, 
And would not be awaked! 3 


Mufick ceaſes. 
Lor. That is the voice, 
Or I am much deceiv'd,” ef Portre. 


Per. He knows me as the blind man knows the 


cuckow, - 
By the bad voice. 
Cor. Dear lady, welcome home. 


Por. We have been praying for our tusbands health, 
| Which 
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Which ſpeed, N the better 7" oar words. 
Are they return'd? 

Lor. Madam, they are not yet; n 
But there is come a — rpc F891 
To ſigniſie their coming. * . 

Por. Go Neriſſa, kt 
Give order'to'my Kette, car hey a. 
No note at all of our deing abſent hence, 
Nor you Lorenzo, Nita nor you. 

«+ +48 A tucket ſounds. a — 

Lor. Your husband is at hand, I hear his trumpet: 
We are no tell- tales, madam, fear you not. 

Por. This night methinks is but the day light ſick ; » 


It looks a little paler; tis a day, 
Sith as the day is when the ſun is hid. 


Enter Baſſanio, Anthonio, Gratiano, and their Albers 1. 


Baſſ. We ſhould hold day with the Anti podes, 

If you would walk in abſence of the ſun. 

Per. Tet me give light, but let me not be light; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy husband, 
And never be Baſſanio ſo fromme: 
But God fort all: you're welcome home, my bad. 

Baſ. I thank you, madam: give welcome to my lend 4 
This is the man; this is 'Anthonto, | 
To whom I am ſo infinitely bound. 

Por. You ſhould in all ſenſe be much boynd to him; 
For as I hear he was much bound fer you. 

Anth. No more than Fam'well acquitted of. 

Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our houſe; 

It muſtappear in other ways than words; 
Therefore I tant this breathing courteſie. 

Gra. By yonder moon I ſwear you do me Wrong 3 
In faith I gave it to the judge's clerk. [To Nerilia. 
Would he were gelt that had it for my part, 

Since you do take it, love, ſo, mach at heart. 

Par. A quarrel, hoe, already] whats the matter? 
12 About a hopp of 125 A 2 ring 

at the did give me, 'W e poeſie was = + 
For all the world like cutler's poet 
Upon a knife; Love me, und leave. me not. 


Aer N you of the Poeſie or the, * M 
ou 
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You ſwore to me when 1 did give it you. 

That you would wear it till your hour of death, 

And that it ſhould lie with you in your grave: 

Tho' not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 

You ſhould have been reſpective, and have kept it. 
Gave it -a Judg e's clerk ! but well I know - , 
Theclerk ny ne'er wear hair on's face £202 had. it. 

Gra. He will, an if he live to be a man. 

Ner. Ay, if a woman live to be a man. 

Gra. Now by this hand T gave- it to a youth, 

A kind pf boy, a little ſcrubbed boy » 

No higher than thy ſelf, the Judge's 92 * | 
A prating boy that begg'd it as a fee: | 
I could nat 6p my heart deny it him: | 

Por. You were to blame, I "ava be' plain with you, 
To part ſo ſlightly with your wife's firſt gift, 

A thing ſtack on with oaths upon your finger, - 
And riveted with faith unto your fleſh. + 

I gave my love a ring, and made him ſwear 
Never to part with it; and here he ſtands, 

I dare be ſworn for him, he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 8 
That the world maſters. Now in faith, Gratiang, 
Vou give your wife too unkind a cauſe of grief; 

* twere to me I ſhould be mad at it. 

Baſ Why I were beſt to cut my left hand off, 

And iwear I loſt the ring defending it. 1 

Gra. My. lord Baſſanio gave his ring ns th 
Unto the Judge that begg'd it, and indeed 
Detery'd it too; and then the boy, his clerle, 
That tœck ſome pains in Writing, he begg'd mine, . 
And neither man nor maſter would take Acht . 
But the two rings. 

Por. What ring gave you, my lord "he < | 
yet that I hope which yon receiv'd of me - 

Bass. If I could add a, . unto a Sal 75 2 * * 
I would deny it; but you ſee my finger of) 
Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone, 

Por. Even ſo void is your falle heart agen, | 
By heaven, I will ne'er come in ou bed — 11 
Until I ſee the ring. 1 

E 36 Nor I in * till Tagain fee mine. 1 4 
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Baſſ. Sweet Portia, © © 
If you did know to whom I gave ih. ring, 

If you did Know for om —— the Er. 
And would ge for What the ring, 
And how unwillingly-1 left the No, 
When nought would be _—_ but the ring, 
You would abate the ſtrength of your diſpleaſure, 

Por. If you had 2 the virtue of the ring, 
Or half her worthineſs" chat gave the ring, 

Or your own honour to retain the ring, 

Vou would not then have parted with the ring. 
What man is there ſo much unreaſonable, 

If you had pleas'd to have defended it 

With any terms of zeal, wanted the modeſty” 

To urge the thing held as a ceyemiony 1 N 
Nerifa teaches me what to believe A* Va, 
I'll die for't, but ſome womati hat the ring. 

Bag. No, by mine honour, madam, by my foul, 
No woman had it, but a civil doctor, 

Who did refuſe three thouſand ducats of me, 

And 7 the ring; the which I did deny him, | 

And ſuffer d him to go difpleas'd away; 

Ey'n he that did uphold the very life 

Of my dear friend. What ſhould In Leer hey: 

I was enforc'd to ſend it after kim 

I was beſet with ſhame and — nig Bid 1 

My honour would not let ee A. 
Ale, 5 


So much beſmear it. Pardon me, g 
And by theſe bleſſed candles of the — 
Had you been there, I think-you would have beg 
'The ring of me 2 the: worthy doctor. 

Por. Let not that doctor e er come rr houſe, 
Since he hath got the jewel that I lov'd, . Un. 
And that which you did ſwear to keep for's me : | 
I will become as liberal as ou, 

Til no ppg bim any thing Þ have, © 
No, body, nor my husband's bed; 
Know him ! ſhall, I am well ſure of it. 
Lie not a night from home; watch me like drgws: 
If you do not, if I be leſt alone, | 15 
Now by mine henour, which is yet mine dn. ** 


Tul have chat doftor far my bedieJlow. 


d | 


Ner, 
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Ner. And I his clerk ; therefore be well advis'd 
How you do leave me to mine own protection. 

Gra. Well, do you ſo; let me not take him then: 
For if I do, I'll mar the young clerk's pen. 

Ant. I am th' unhappy ſubjeR of theſe quarrels. 

Por. Sir, grie e not you, you are welcoize not- 

withſtanding. 5 : 

Baſſ. Portia, * this enſoreed wrong. 

And in he hearing of theſe many friends, 

I ſwear to thee, (Vn by thine own fair eyes, 
Wherein I fee my felf——— 

Por. Mark you but that! 

In both mine eyes he doubly ſees himſelf, 
In each eye one; ſwear by your double ſelf, 
And there's an oath: of credit! 

Baſſ. Nay, but hear me: 

Pardon this fault, and by. my ſoul I fwear, 
I never more will break an oath with thee. 

Ant. | once did lend my body for his wealth, 

Which but for him that had your husband's rin 

| ett [To Portia. 
Had quite miſcarry d. I dare be bound again 
My ſoul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
Will never more break faith adviſedly. 

Por. Then you ſhall be his ſurety ; give him this, 
And bid him it better than the other. 

Ant. Here lord Baſſanio, ſwear to keep this ring. 

Baſſ. By heav'n it is the ſame I gave the doctor. 

Por. I had it of him: pardon me, Baffamo; 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiauo, 

For that ſame ſcrubbed op the doctor's clerk, 
In lieu of this, laſt night did lie with me. 

Gra, Why, this is like the mending of highways 
In ſummer, where the. ways are fair enough-: 
What, are we cuckolds ere we have defery'd it? 

Por. Speak not fo groſly ; you are alkamaz d: 
Here is a letter, read it at your leiſure; | 
It comes from Padua from Beilario: 

There you ſhall find that Portia was the doctor, 
Neriſu there her clerk. Lorenzo here, 
Shall wi:neſs I ſet forth as Toon as yon, 


And 


— «K ——— 


| 
| 
| 
| 
4 
| 
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And even but now return'd ; 1 have * yet - weld 
Enter'd my houſe, . Anthonia, you are welcome, 
And I have better news in ſtore for ou 
Than you expect; unſeal this letter Won l 
There you ſhall ſind three of, your. Argoſies 
Are richly come to harbour ſuddenlyy, 
You ſhall not know by what ſtrange accident | 
I chanced on this letter.. „„ 
Ant. | am dumb. | | 
Baß Were you the doctor, and I knew YOU: 1 not?,, 
Gra. Were you the clerk that is to make me cuckoid ? ? 
er. Ay, but the clerk that never means to do it, 
Unleſs he liye until he be a man. oo 
Baß. Sweet doctor, you ſhall be my, bedlellow; & 
When I amabſent, then lie with my. wiſe.” 
Art. Sweet lady, you have giv'n me life and r 
For here I.read ſor certain, that my ip 7 
Are ſafely. come to road. e e e, 
Por, How now, Lorenzos? 
My clerk hath ſome good 1 too 2 you. 
Ner. Ay. and Lil give them him e a fee. 


"Wa, 


- There do I give to you and Jeſſca, | 


From the rich 7 ew; a ſpecial deed: of gift, | 
After his death, of all he dies poſſeſs'd of. 
Lor. Fair ladies, you drop Manna in | the: ** 
Of ſtarved people. I | 
Por. It is almoft morning, 
And yet Em ſure you are not rica 
Of theſe events at full. Let us go in 
And charge us there on interrogatories, . , 
And we will anſwer all things faithfully... 
Gra. Let it be ſo: the firſt interrogatory 
That my Neriſſa fhall be ſworn on, is, 
Whether till che next night ſhe had rather fy, | 
Or go to bed, .now.being two, hours to day. 
But were the day come, I ſhould wiſh it dark, 
Till J were couchin with the doctor's clerk. 
Well, while I live, EII. fear no other thing 


So ſope, "as. keeping s e ry ; 
| cunt on mY 
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ON 


; ak | | | 
* — 1 to the Duke, and Uſurper of his Duke- 


A 55 rds attending upon the Duke in his Baniſp- 

Jaques, ment. 

Le peu, 4 Geurtier attending on Frederick. 

Oliver, eldeft Sen to Sir Rowland de Boys, who Bad 
fermerly been a Servant to the Duke, 


yo do: 8 Younger Brothers to Oliver. 


Adam, an old Servant of Sir Rowland de * noꝛu 
following the fortunes of Orlando, - 

Dennis, Servant to Oliver. 

Charles, a Wreſtler, and Servant zo the uſurping Duke 
Frederick. 

Touchftone, 4 Clowns attending on Celia and Roſalind, 


Aria 5 Shepherds. 


A Clown, in love with Audrey. 
William, another Clown, in love with Audrey; 
Sir Oliver Mar-text, 4 country, curati. 


Roſalind, Daughter to the Duke. 
Celia, Daughter to Frederick. 
Pheebe, a Shepherdeſs. 

Audrey, a country Wench, 


Lords belonging to the two Dates, with Pager, Fo- 
F reſters, and 1 nn. 


The SCENE hes firſt near Oliver s Houſe, 
and afterwards partly in the Dukg's Court, 
© and partly in the Foreſt of Arden.” 


| e = Fo 
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ACT L.SCENE:L 
OriveR's Houſe. I 


Eater Orlando au Adam. 


ORLAND 0, | 


reps I remember, Adam, it was upon this | 
| 5 faſhion bequeath'd me by will, but | 
P2339 pc or thouſand crowns; and as thou 
y', charged my brother on his bleſ- 
ta ee ling to breed me well; and there be- 
deins my ſadneſs. My brother Jaques 
ge keeps at ſchool, and report ſpeaks 
goldenly of his profit: for my part he keeps me ruſti. 
cally at home, or (to ſpeak more properly) ſtays me 
here at home unkept; for call you that keeping for a 
gentleman of my birth, that differs not from the ſtalli 
of an ox? his horſes are bred better; for belides that 
they are fair with their feeding, they are taught their 
manage, and to that end riders dearly hired: but J, his 
brother, gain nothing under him but growth, for the 
which his animals on bis dunghills are as much bound 
to him as I. Beſides this nothing that he ſo plenti- 
fully gives me, the ſomething that nature gave me his 
countenance ſeems to take from me, He lets me feed 
A 2 * wiht 


\ 
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with his hinds, bars me the place of a brother, and, 
as much as in him lyes, mines my gentility with my 
education, This is it, Adam, that grieves me; and 
the ſpirit of my father, which 1, think is within mie, 
begins ta mutihy againſt, this ſervitude. I will no 
longer endure it, .though yet I know no wiſe remedy 
how to avoid it. A 
MA. enen Enter Oliver. | Ng * 
Adam. Lender comes my maſter, your brother. 
_ Orla. Go apart, Adam, and thou halt hear how he 
i ſhake me up. Lat; 
li. Now, Sir, what make you here? 
Orlia. Nothing: 1 am not taught to make any thing. 
li. What mar you then, Sir? | 
Orla. Marry Sir, lam helping you fo mar that which 
od made, a poor unworthy brother of yours, with 
iellleneſs. n, | 
. Marry Sir, be bytter employ'd, and be naught 
while. 8 
Orla. Shall I Keep ydur hogs, and eat husks with 
{them ? what prodigal portion have I ſpent, that 1 
- |fh»uld come to ſuch penury ? 
Oli. Know you where you are, Sir? 
%% Orlia GSir, very well; here in your orchard. - 
Oli. Know: you before whom, Sir? 7 
Orla. Ay, better than he l am before, knows me. 
1 know you are my eldeſt brother, and in the gentle 
condition of blood you ſhould ſo know me: the cour- 
teſy of nations allows you my better, in that you are 
the firſt born; but the ſame tradition takes not away 
my blood, were there twenty brothers betwixt us, 1 
- 2 chaveras much of my father in me, as you; albeit, I 
confeſs your coming before me is nearer to his re- 
ot verence. 1 | 
Oli. W hat boy! 1 
_ Come, come, elder brother, you are tos young 
CK ol nes os wind i a. 
Gli, Wilt thou lay. hands on me, villding 
Orla. T am no villain: I am the youngeſt ſon of 
de Rowland de hans he was my father, and he is 
:» thrice; a villain that favs ſuch A father begot villains. 
elt thou not my brother, I would not take this _ 
ron: 
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from thy throat, *cill this other had pull'd out thy 


tongue for ſaying ſo; thou haſt rail'd on thy ſelf, - 
Adam. Sweet maſters be pr. pie for your buher' 


| rem&abrance; be at accord, 


Oli. Let me go, I ſay, 

Orla, 1 will not 'ill f eater you ſhalt hear ms; 
My father charg'd you in bis will to give me good e. 
ducation: you have train'd me up like a peaſant, ob- 
ſcuring and hiding me from all gentleman-like quali 
ties; the ſpirit of my father grows — me, and 


T will no longer endure it: therefore al me ſuch 


exerciſes as may become a gentleman, or give me the 


paor allottery my father left me by tellament; with 
that I will go buy my fortunes. 

oli. And what wilt thou do? beg ben that is 
ſpent? well, Sir, get Jou in, Iwill not..long be 
troubled with vou: you ſhall have ſome part of Jour 
will. I pray you leave me. ps 
Orla. I. will no further offend you than becomes 
me for my good. | 

Oli. Get you with him, you old dog. $48 

Adam. Is old dog my rewasd? moſt true, I have 


loſt my teeth in your ſervice. God be wich my wid 


miſter, he would not have fpoke ſuch 4wond. 
Exe. Orlando and Adam? 


oli. Is it even ſo? begin you to grow upon me? 


I will phyſick your rankneſs, and yet m—— no thou- 


dang crowns neither. Holla, Dennis! 


Enter Dennis, 
Den, Calls your worſhip? 
oli. Was not Charles, the Doke's welle, here to 
ſpeak with me? 
Den. So pleaſe you, he is here at the door, and 
importunes acceſs to you. 
Oli. Call him in; 'twill be a good way; and to- 
morrow the wreſtling is. 
Enter Charles,” 
| Char. Good morrow to your workkip, 
Oli. Good Monſieur Charles, what's the new news 
at the court? 
Char. There's no news at the court, Sir, but the old 


news; that is, the old Nuke is baniſh'd by his younger 


* 0 drother 


| 
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brother the new Duke, and three or four loving lords 
have put themſelves into voluntary exile with him, 
vhoſe lands and revenues enrich the new. Duke, there- 
| pay he gives them good leave to wander, 1 
ci. Can you tell it Reſalind, the Duke's daughter, 
dee c ben bade Wit Ry | 
Oha. O no; for the Dnke's daughter her, couſin ſo 
- Joves her, being ever from their cradles bred together, 
that ſhe would have follow'd her. exile, or have died 
10 ſtay behind her. She is at the court, and no leſs 
belov'd of her uncle than his own daughter, and ne- 
ver two ladies lov'd as they do, | 
Oli. Where will the old Duke live ? PEROT 
' Cha. They ſay he is already in the foreſt of Arden, 
and a many merry men with him; and there they 
ive like the old Robin Hood of England, they ſay 
many young gentlemen flock to him every day, and 
fleet the time careleſly, as they did in the golden 
World. L Ee let | 
fs. _ What, you wreſtle-to-morrow before. the new 
Duke? ' Dor bun % 
© "Cha. Marry do I, Sir, and I come to acquaint you 
With à matter. I am given, Sir, ſecretly. to under- 
| ſtand; that your younger brother Orlando hath a diſ- 
Poſition to come in' diſguis'd againſt me to try a fall; 
do- merrow, Sir, I wreſtle for my credit, and he that 
efcapes me without ſome broken limb, ſhall acquit 
kim well, Your brother is but young and tender, and 
or your love | would be loth to foil him, as I muſt 
for mine own hononr if he come in; therefore out 
ot my love to you, 1 came hither to acquaint you 
Withal, that either you might ſtay him from his in- 
tendment, or brook ſuch diſgrace well as he ſhall run 
into, in that it is a thing of his own ſearch, and al- 
. 40zetber againſt my will. 
Sli. Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, which 
thou ſhall find I will moſt kindly requite. I had my 
ſelf notice of my brother's purpoſe herein, and have 
dy under-hand means labour'd ta diſſuade him from 
it; but he is reſolute. I tell thee, Charles, he is the 
. Rubborneſt young fellow of France; full of ambition, 


nan envious emulator of every man's good parts, a ſe- 
| Cet 


EFF 
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eret and villainous contriver againſt me his natural 
brother: thetefore uſe thy diſcretion; I had as lief 
thou didſt break his neck as his finger. And thou 
wert beſt look to't;, for if thou doſt him any flight 
diſgrace, or if he de not mizhtily grace himſelf on 
thee, he will practiſe againſt thee, by poiſon, entrap 
thee by ſome treacherous device; and never leave 
thee 'till he hath ta'en thy life by ſome indirect means 
or other: for I aſſure thee, (and almoſt with tears, I 
2 it) there is not one ſo young and ſo villainous 
this day living. I ſpeak but brotherly of him; but 
ſhould I anatomize him to thee as he is, I muſt bluſh 
and weep, and thou muſt look pale and wonder. 
Cha. I am heartily» glad J came hithec to you: if 
he come to-morrow, IL'Il give him his payment; if 
ever he go alone again, I'll never wreſtle for prize 
more; and ſo God keep your worſnißp. Exit. 
Oli. Farewel, good Charles. Now will I ſtir this 
ameſter:- 1 hope 1 ſhall ſee an end of him; for my 
ſoul, yet 1 know not why, hates nothing more than 
he. Yet he's gentle, never ſchool'd, and yet earns 
full of noble device, of all ſorts enchantingly beloved; 


and indeed ſo much in the heart of the world, agd 


eſpecially.of my own people who beſt know. him, that 
1 — * — rifed, F But it ſhall ad EW 
this wreſtler ſhall — all: notbiog remains, but that 
IJ kindle the bey thither, which now I'll go about. [ Exit. 
43 Enter Roſalind and Celia, 14 

Cel. I pray thee, Roſalind, ſweet coz, be merry. 

-  Roſ. Dear Celia, I ſhow more micth than 1 am 


miſtreſs of; and would you yet I were merrier? un- 
leſs you could teach me to forget a baniſh'd father, 


you muſt not learn me how to remember any extra- 
ordinary pleaſure, - 145 | 

Cel. Herein I ſee thou lov'ſt me not with the full 
weight that J love thee, If my unkle, thy baniſhed 
father, had baniſhed thy unkle the Duke my father, 
ſo thou hadſt been ſtill with me, I could have taught 


my love to take thy father for mine; ſo would'ſt thou, 
if t 


he truth of thy love to me were ſo righteouſly 
remper d, a» wine e ee, ur br 


4 a - ©: - Boſe 


3 ar vow Lk it. 


RV. welß I will forget. mere effate; 
to rejoice in yours, Rota zin; Per un, 51 
. To h,]. my father hath np child but J. 
none is like to have, and truly when he dies — 
walt be his heir; for what he hath taken away from 
father perforce, I will render thee again in affe- 
Sion; by mine honbdur I will; vnd when I break that 
virh, let me turm monſter: therefore; my herr lefg 
dear Roſe; be merry. 
— Fro henceforth 2 will, cen, and deviſe Norms 
tet me ſee, what think you of falling in love? 

Cel. Marry, I prythee d6, to make ſporr withal, 
but love no man in-goodrearneſt, nor no further in 
ſport neither, than wich ſafotyjaF a * man yu 
may'ſt in-honour come off again. 

Roſ. What ſhall be the ſport then? 

Cel. Let us ſit and Mock the good boaſetvife for- 
tube from her wheel, that her gifts ay" benceforch 
be beſtowed equally. -.- 

Ri. T would we could 30 ſo; for her benefits are 
i Aue mifplaced; and ite bountiful bad womun 

Wok miſtake in her gifts to women. 

Cel. Tis true, Hor thoſe that ſne makes fair, me 
fcarce makes honeſt; and thoſe that ſhe makes bo- 
neſt, ſhe makes very ill favoured, © 

Noſ. Nay, no thou goeſt from fortune's office to 
-natute's: fortune reigns in gifts of the' world, not in 
the lincaments of nature. 

Enter Claun. 
Cel. No; when nature bath made a fair creature, 
may ſhe not by fortune fall into the fire? though na- 
ture bath given us wit to flout at fortune, hath not 

"A ferit in this fool to cur off . this argument? 

Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature, 
Vel Fartne make's nature's natural the cutter off of 
natiire's Wit, | 

Cel. Peradyenture this is not forwne N work neither, 
but natute's; Who perceiving dur natural wi's too 
dull to teaſon of ſuch goddeſſes, bath ſent this na 
ral for our Whetſtone : for ilways the dulneſs vf t 
kool, is the witetſtone of the wits, How now, bi- 

r wander o? ; 

| Clo, 


„ wa, wt 


Cel, Were you made the meſſenger? 
0 Clo. No by mine honour, but 1 was wer 2 
or you, OA 
— - Where learned you that oath, fool v . 


0. Of a certain Knight, that [wore by bis hongar 


dave were |good/pancakts,” and ſwore by his honour 
the: muſtard -was naught: now Pell ſtand tov ir, dhe 


paticakes were naught, and the: muſtard rr e 


and Pere, not the Knight forſworn. | 
Cel, How prove eu i in che great heap of of your 
aye op Fl 
- Roſe marry, now — your wiſdom. 4 
Cle. Sand you both forth now; ſtroke your ching 
and ſwear by your beards that I am a knave. 
Cel. By ous beards, if we had them, thou art. 
Clo, Zy my knavery; if. I hadi it, then I were; but 
if you ſwear by chat that is not, you are not for- 
ſworn, no more was this knight ſwearing by his. hos 
nour, for he never had any; or if he had, he had 
{worn it away, beſore ever he ſaw thoſe pancakes 
or that muſtard. | 
Cel. Pr'ytbhre, who is that thou mean'ſt ? | 
Clo. One that old Frederick your father loves. 
Rof. My father's love is enough to hononr” him ed 
nough; {peak no more of him, youll be whipe” for 
taxation one of | theſe days, 
Clo, The more pity that foo's may not ſpeak wie 
I ap wiſe men do foolithly. 

By my troth thou ſay'ſ true; for ſince the lit- 
ve wit that fools have was ſilenc'd, the little fovlery 
that wiſe men have makes a great ſhew ; here comes 
Monſieur Le Ben. 

11: x Enter Le eu. 
Roſe. Wich his Mouth full of news. 
Cel. Which he wil put on us, a; pidgeoas feedthes 
oung. 
l Rof. Then ſhall we be news-<cram'd; In 
Cel. All the better, we ſhi@be the more A266 era- 
ble. Bonjour, Monfieur le Beu, whit news? 
Le Ben. Fair Princeſs, you have loſt much 1 apy 0 
Cel. Sport; of what colour? 5 
A 5 Le Bea, 


Ar you Lite it. 5 
Slo. Miftreſs, you muſt come away to your ar 


— r 
ces 2.4% 
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| 10 As you Like it. 

Le Ben. What colour, Madam? how ſnall I anſwer 
ou D | * 51 

5 Raf As wit and fortune will. 6 

Clo. Or as the deſtinies decree. NN 

Oel. Well ſaid, that was laid on witk a trowel. 
Clo. Nay, if I keep not my rank 
Ro/. Thou loſeſt thy old ſme}, 

Le Bex. You amaze me, ladies; I would have teld 

you of good wreſtling, which you have loſt the ſight of. 

© Roſ.' Yet tell us the manner. of the wreſtling. 
Le hen. I will tell you the beginning, and if it pleaſe 
your ladyſhips, you may ſee the end, for the beſt is 
yet to do; and here where you are, they are coming 
to perform it. | | 
Cel. Well, the beginning that is dead and buried, 
Le Ben. There comes an old man and his three ſons, 
Cel. I could match this beginning with an old tale. 
. Le Ben. Three proper young men, of excellent 
growth and preſence. - 
" Roſ.” With bills on their necks: Be it known unto 
all men by theſe preſents. 

Lie Bes. The eldeſt of the three wreſtled with Charles 

the "Duke's wreſtler, which Charles in a moment 

threw him, and broke three of his ribs, that there is 

I little hope of life in him: ſo he ſerv'd the ſecond, 

and fo the third: yonder they lye, the poor old man 
their father making ſuch pitiful dole over them, that 

all the beholders take bis part with weeping, 

e 

Olo. But what is the ſport, Monſieur, that the la- 

dies have loft? 

Ie gen. Why this that I ſpeak of. 

Clo, Thus men grow wiler every day. It is the 
firſt time that ever I heard breaking of ribs was ſpore 
tor ladies. 

Cel. Or I, I promiſe thee. 

Ro But is there any elſe longs to ſee this broken 
muſick in his fides? is there yet another doats upon 
rib-breakirg? ſhall weyfee this wreſtling, couſin ? 
Le Ben. You muſt if you ſtay here, for here is the 
place appointed for the wreſtling z and they are ready 
to perform it. 


I 


Eel. 


As pon Like it. A 


- Yonder ſure they are coming: let us now ſtay 
and ſee x. 18 
Flouriſh, Enter Duke Frederick, Lords, Orlando, 
Charles, and attendants. 
Duke. Come on, ſince the youth will not be en- 
treated; his on peril on his forwardneſs. 
Roſ. Is yonder the man? * 
Le, Beu. Even he, Madam 
* Cel. Alas, he is too young; yet he looks ſucceſsfully. 
Duke, How now, daughter and coulin; are you 
crept hither to ſee the wreſtling ? | | 
Roſ. Ay, my liege, ſo pleaſe; you give us leaye. 
Duke. You will take little delight in it, I can tell 
you, there is ſuch odds in the man: in pity of the 
challenger's youth, 1 would feign diſſuade him, but he 
will not be entreated, Speak. to him, ladies, ſee if 
you can move him. . \ 
Cel, Call him hither, good Monſicur Le Beu. 
Duke. Do ſo; I'll not be by. 
: Le Beu. Monſieur the challenger, the Princeſs calls 
or you, 
Orla, I attend her with all reſpe& and duty, 
Roſ. Young man, have you challeng'd Charles the 
wreſtler? 1455 
Orla, No, fair Princeſs; he is the general challenge 
er: I come but as others do, to try with him the 
8 of my youth. 3 
Cel. Young gentleman, your ſpirits are too bold 
for your years: you have ſeen cruel. proof of this 
man's ſtrength. If you ſaw your felf with your own 
eyes, or knew your ſelf with your judgment, the fear 
of your adventure would counſel you to a more e- 
qual enterpriſe, We pray you for your own ſake 
to embrace your own ſafety, and give over this at- 
temp.. l 
Roſ. Do, young Sir, your Reputation ſhall not there- 
fore be miſpriſed; we will make it our ſuit to the Duke, 
that the wreſtling might not go forward, | 
Orla. I beſeech you puniſh me not with your hard 
thoughts, wherein | conteſs me much guilty to deny 
ſo fair and excellent ladies any thing. But let your 
fair eyes and gentle wiſhes go with me to my tryal, 
wherein 


q 
| 


a by the 


Me you Bike ite. 
oe if NT de foifv here ts. det one ſhiny thatwas 

Kee: Ys if Kill'd,* but one dead that is willing 
to Th mau do my friends fo wrong, for I have 
none to e "Me; the World -nó injury, for in it L 
have nothi I only in the *world r Ei up a place, 
which may be de Better fey pled hen + have + N 
empty 5. 2] 
15% "The little Qrengih' wht * Hive; ede ir were 
with you... | 

Cel. And mine weber er ohe 

Reſ.* Fare You well; Fray Mea! Lbe cee in yon. 

Cel. Your heart's its" be wich you. 

Cha, Come, where is this 2 gallant, that is fo 
deſirous to Nie with hig'toth 

Orta. Ready Sir; Dur is wilt bath ir it a more mov 
deft working. 

Dake,, You malt try but ode fall. . 

Chr," Nô, 1'Wwarvant — 8 ſhall not en- 
treat him to a ſecond, t have ſomightly per ſuaded 
him from + firſt, - ads 
„ Grla., You mean to ock me after; you ſhould not 

ne moet before; but come . | 
Neo. Now Herrules be thy f 25 young man. 

Cel, | oat 1 were inviſi 2 10 gate | the irong 


my le, 
42 Wee ahh os by vr | 
6g, Jt had a Wege bol roſie? eye, I can tell 
who if dow d l ont, 
| Dale. No more, no more. | [Charles 5s 7 rows. 
Orla. "Yes I beſtethi your Grace, lens not yet wel 
beahe t 
Due. Ho dôſt thou, Chartes 7 | 
Le Peu. He cannotfpeak, my Wc 5 3:14 
5 Pile. Bear him away. bord Myome, young 


I 


L Fs borland, my liege, the yowgelt ſon of Sir 


Now and de Boys. 
Duke. I would thou hadſt been ſon me man elle; 


The wor'd eſteem' d tliy father Fonouwrab!e, 
But I did find him" mine enemy: 


Thou ſhculdit have bettet pleased me wah this deed}; 


Naa thou defcerded from imocier heut. MN 


a ID En a.» 


"4:0 


As ven Take, ve. 233 
But fare thee well, thou art a gallant. zecke 7 
1 would thou hadſt told me of andther father, 

F | 8 * Oe An ern 4's weary” oO x71 [ Exit Duke. 
Cel. Wete Iny father, co, would.1 do this? _ 

Orla. 1 amymore proud to be Sir Rowlang's ſon, 
His $qungeſt ſon, and would not change that calling 
To be adopted heir to Frederic. n 

Roſ. My father loy'd Sir Roland as his ſoul, 
And all the world was of my father's mind: 
Had I before known this young man his fon, 

I. ſhould have given bim tears: unto entreaties, 
Etre he ſnhould thus have ventur cd. 

Cala Gem ii Io 
Let us go thank kim, and encourage him; 

My father's rough and enviou; diſpoſitioa/n 
Sticks me at heart, Sir, you have well deſery'd: 
If y-u do keep your promiſes in love, 4 
But juſtly. as you have exceeded all in promiſe, 
Your Miſtreſs ſhall be bappy. - | 

Roſ. Gentleman, h V7 
Wear this for me, one out of ſuits with fortune, 

That could give more, but that her hand lacks) means, 
Shall we go, coz? | e 

« Cel, Ay, fare you well, fair gemleman, 

Cris. Can I not fay, I thank you? my better (parts 
Are al} thrown down, and that which bere-ſtands up 
Is but a quiatine, a meer Hfeleſs block. | 

Roſ. He calls us back: my pride fell with my for- 

tunes. 8 

-FEihask him what he would. Did yu call, Sir? 

Sir. yon have wreſtſed well, and overthrowa _ 
More than your enemies. | 

Cel. Will you go, coz? 3 

Noſ. Have with you: fare you well. 1 

<6# Exe. Roſ. and Cel. 
Orla. What paſſion hangs theſe weighs upon my 
tongue? | n 

1 cannot ſpeak to her; yet ſhe urg'd ccnfer:nte, 

ene 0. 

O poor Orlando] thou art overthrown; ., 

Or. Charles, or ſometbing weaker. maſters thee. 

Je Be. Good Sir, Ido in ꝗriendſbip en 

: 2 0 


* 


- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
[ 
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| 
: 
| 
| 
| 
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14. As you Like it. 

To leave this place: albeit you have deſery'd 

High commendation, true applanſe, and love; 

Yet ſuch is now the Duke's condition, 

That he miſconſtrues all that you have done, 

The Duke is humorous; what he is indeed 

More ſuits you to conceive; than me to ſpeak of. 
Orla, I thank” you Sit; and pray you tell me this, 

Which of the two was daughter of the Duke, 

That here was at the wreſtling ? | wid 
Le Ben. Neither his daughter, if we judge by manners; 

But yet indeed the ſhorter is his daughter; 

The other's daughter to the baniſh'd Duke, 

And here detain'd by her uſurping uncle 

To keep his daughter company, whoſe loves 

Are dearer than the natural bond of ſifters, 

But I can tell you, that of late this Duke 

Hath”ta'en diſpleaſure gainſt his gentle neice, 

Grounded upon no other argument, - 

But that the people praiſe her for her virtues, 

And pity her for her good father's ſake; 

And on my life his malice 'gainft the lady 

Will ſuddenly break forth. - Sir, fare you well, 

Hereafter in a better world than this 


I ſhall deſire more love and knowledge of you. ¶ Exit 


Orla, I reſt much bounden to you: fare you well! 
Thus muſt I from the ſmoke into the ſmother; 

From tyrant Duke, unto a tyrant brother: 
Buz heay'nly Roſalind! 
| Re. enter Celia and Roſalind, 

Cel. Why couſin, why Roſalind; Cupid have mer- 
cy; nota word! | 

Roſ. Not ene to throw at a dog. 

Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be caſt a- 
way upon curs, throw ſome of them at me; come, 
Hme me with reaſons. 

Roſ. Then there were two couſins laid up, when the 
one ſhould be lam'd with reaſons, and the other mad 
without any, : 56 I 

Cel. But is all this for your father? 

Roſ. No, ſome of it is for my father's child. Oh 
how full of briers is this working-day-world! 

Cel. They are but burs, couſin, throwa. upon thee 

an 


— 


As gou Like it. Is 
in holiday foolery; if we walk not in the trodden 
paths, our very petticoats will catch them, 

Reſ. I could ſhake them off my coat; theſe burs are 
in my heart, -- 24834 

Cel; Hem them away. * 

Roſ. I would try, it I could cry hem, and have him. 

Cel. Come, come, wreſtle with thy affections. 

= 8 they take the part of a better wreſtler than 
my ſeltf. 2. a | 
k Cel. O, a good wiſh upon you; you will try in time 
in deſpight of a fall; but turning theſe jeſts out of ſer- 
vice, let us talk in good earneſt: is it poſſible on ſuch 
a ſudden you ſhould. fall into ſo. ſtrong a liking with 
old Sir Rowland's youngeſt ſon? - a 

Roſ. The Duke my father lov'd his father dearly. 

Cel. Doth it therefore enſue that you ſhould loye 
his ſon dearly 2 by this kind of chaſe I ſhould hate him, 
for my father hated, his father dearly ? yet I hate not 
Orlando. 119 | 
Roſ. No faith, hate him not for my fake. of 

Cel. Why ſhould I not? doth he not deſerve well? 

Enter Duke with Lords, 

Roſ. Let me love him for that; and do you love 
him becauſe I do, Look, here comes the Duke. 

Cel. With his eyes ſull of anger, | 

Duke. Miſtreſs, diſpatch you with your ſafeſt haſte, 
And get you from our court. | | 
. Roj. Me, uncle! | 

Duke. You, couſin, 

Within theſe ten days if thou be'ſt ſound 
So near our publick court as twenty miles, 
Thou dieſt for it. 

Roſ. I do beſeech your Grace 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with mes 
If with my ſelf | hold intelligence, 
Or have acquaintance with my own deſires, 
If that 1 do not dream, or be not frantick, 
As I do truſt Il am not, then dear uncle, 
Never ſo much as in a thought unborn 
Did | offend your highnels, 

Duke, Thus do all traitors, 
If their purgation did conſiſt in words, | 

They 


: 
: 

5 
: 


They are as innocent as 1 it ſelf: 0 Gan 


Let A luflice'thee-that T ruft ches not. 
Roſ. Yet your miſtruſt cannot male me a traitor; 
Tell me wherein the likelihood depends, 


Dal Thou art thy father; N N 31 0 e's enough- 


Ro. So mas Ihen gur Bighneſs.took his Dukedum, 
So way I when, your Highneſs, baniſh'd * Ne 
Treaſon is not inherited, my lord ... 

Or if we did detixe it ftom ous friends, 
What's that to me? my.(fatber Was no traitor: n 
Then good my Liege, miſtake, me not ſo much, 

To think my poverty is treacherous. 

Cel. Dear Sovereign heat me ſpeax. 

Due. Ay Celia, we but ſtaid her for your ſake, 
Elſe had ſhe with her father rang'd along. 
Cel, I did not then intreat to have her ſtay; 
It was your pleaſure, and yqur ow-˖n remorte; 
J was too young that time to value her, 
But now I W her; if the be a trai:or, 
Why ſo am I; we fill have ſlept together, 
Roſe at an inſt int, learn'd, play d, eat together, 
And whereſoe'er we went, like Juno's ſwans, 
Still we went coupled and inſeparable, 

Duke. She is too ſubtle for thee, and her Srgorbnefs, 

Her very ſilence and her patience, 

Speak to the people, and they pity her; 

Thou art a fool, ſhe robs thes of thy name, 

And thou wilt ſhew more bright, ang ſeem more yir- 
tuous pM 

When ſhe is gone; .then open. not ty lips: 

Firm and irrevocable is my doom,  - 

W hich I have paſt upan her; ſhe is.baniſh'd, 

Cek e hranounce that ſentence then on me, my Liege, 
Jcannot live out of ber company. 


Duke. You are a fool; you niece il yas ſelf 


If you out-ſtay the time, upon mine honour. 
And ionen ob mord, 175 diemo? 4 
N [Exit Duke, c. 
Cel. O my poor Roſalind; Where wilt thou go? 
Wilt coy change laters} Iwill give cheemine: | 
I charge thee be not thou n than | am. 
Ref. 1 have more cauſe, 
Cel, 


hd 5 


As hu Lite 3. 7 
Cel, Thou haft nor, edbfin, n 
Pr'ythee be cheerful; know thou not tho Dukes: : 
Has baniſn'd me bis daugmer? 
Roſ. That he hath em. 
Cel. No hath wot 2 Roſalind lacks then the love 
W hich teachetk ther that ot and 1 am oe e 


Shall we be Tandr&d'? elf Wwe part, ſweet girl? + 


No, let m father ſeek" another heir. 
Therefore deviſe with me how we 82 fly, 
W bither | and What to bear us, 
And do ot een to rake Your charge upon you, 
To-bear your griefs your ſelf, and leave me out:: 
For by this heavy” * now at our ſorrows pale, 
Say what thou can'ſt, 10. po along with thee. 

Roſ. Why, whither ſhall we go! | 

Cel. To ſeek my uncle in the Fore of Arlen, 

Roſ. Alas what danger will it be to us, 
Maids as we are, to travel forth ſo far! 5 
Beauty provoketh thieves ſooner than gold. 

Cel. I'll put my felf in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of umber ſmutch my face, - 
The like do you, To Thalt we _ 


An# never ſtir affailanes; * $11 516455 How 365 lere 
No. Were't not better, fot! *: 22942 3600 
Bectalo that I am more thn Wan TESTS 
That I did ſuit me all points like amang zn 


A gallant curtelax upon thy thigh, * 90 
A Goa: ſpear in my hand; ane (im my heart ons Þ 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there willy 
We'll. have a ſwaſhing and a martial outſide, 
As many other manniſh cowards have, 

That do outface it with their ſemblances. 
Cel. What ſhall 1 call thee when thou urt u man; 
Roſ. IM. have no worſe a name than Fove's own'page, 

And therefore look ye call me Ganimed ; 

But what will you'be-call'd } -- ©: 

Cel, Something that hath a reference to my ſtate: | 


No longer Celia, but Aliena. 


Roſ. But couſin, what if we aſſaid to ſteal 
The clowniſn fool out of your'farher's court; 
Waun 1 1% 2 ; 
£8, 


28 As you Like it. 
Cel. He'll go along o'er the wide world with me. 

Leave me alone to woo him; let's away, | 

And get our jewels and our wealth together; 

Deviſe the fitteſt time, and ſafeſt way 

To hide us from purſuit that will be made 

After my flight: now go we in content 94 

To liberty, ind not to baniſumen t: [Exeunt. 
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ACT l. SCENE L 


A FOREST. 


Exter Duke Senior, Amiens, and two er three: 


Lords like foreſters. 
Dyk ſenior- Nonna 
o my co-mates, and brothers in exile, 

Hath not old cuſtom made this life 
N more ſweet | 6 
Tpan that of painted pomp? are not 
RE * theſe woods | | 
More free from peril than the envi- 
| _. © ous court? | 
© Here feel we not the penalty of Adam, 
The ſeaſon's difference, as the icie phang, 
* And churliſh chiding of the winter's wind, \ 
Which when it bites-and blows upon my body, 
Even till I ſhrink with cold, I ſmile, and ſay, 
© This is no flattery: theſe are counſellors 
© That feelingly perſuade me what I am. 
Sweet are the uſes of adverſity, 
Which like the toad, ugly and. venemous, 
© Wears yet a —_—_— jewel in his head 
And this our life exempt from publick haunt, 


Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
Ani. 


Sermon in ſtones, and good in every thing. 


— „ 


rn 
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As gon Like it. 19 
Ami. I would not change it; happy is your Grace 
That can tranſlate the ſtubbornneſs of fortune 


Into ſo quiet and ſo ſweet a ſtyle. 
Duke Sen. Come, ſhall we go and kill us veniſon.? 


And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, 


Being native burghers of. this deſart city, | 
Should, in their own confines, with forked heads 
Have their round haunches goar'd, ps 
1 Lord, Indeed, my Lord, 
The melancholy Jaques grieves at that, 
And in that kind {wears you do more uſurp 
Than doth your brother that hath baniſh'd you: 
To day my Lord of Amiens and my ſelf 1 
Did ſteal behind him, as he lay along jo 
TInder an oak, whoſe antique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood, 
To the which place a poor ſequeſtred tag, 
That from the hunter's aim had ta'en a hurt, 
Did come to languiſh; and indeed, my Lord, 
The wretched Animal heav'd forth ſuch groans, 
That their diſcharge did ſtretch his leathern coat 
Almoſt to burſting,” and the big round tears 
Cours'd one 3 down his innocent noſe 
In piteous chaſe; and thus the hairy fool, 
Much marked of the melancholy 17 ues, | 
Stood on th' extremeſt verge of the (wits brook, 
Augmenting it with tears, | 
Duke Sen, But what ſaid Jaques ? 
Did he not moralize this ſpeRacle ? 
I Lord. O yes, into a thouſand ſimilies. 
Firſt, for his weeping in the needleſs ſtream ; 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak'ſt a teſtament 
As worldlings,do, giving the ſum of more 
To that which had too much. Then being alone, 
Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends ; 
'Tis right, quoth he, thus miſery doth part 
The flux of company: anon a careleſs herd, 
Full of the paſture, jumps along by him, 
And never ſtays to greet him: ay, quoth Jaques, 
Sweep on, you fat and greaſy citizens, * 
*Tis juſt the faſhion; wherefore do you look _ .. 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there? 1 
| f us 
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Thus moſt inveckively he pierceth trough 

The body öf the” ebuntry, city, court, 

Yeg and of this our life, ſwearing that we 

Are mere ufurpers, 't tyrants, and what's worſe, 

To fright the Animals, and to kill hem up 

In their aſſign'd And Fate ene place. | 
Duke Sen, And did you leave b im ies this contem- 

plation n 

2 Lord. We did, my Lord, weeping and CET 


Vpon the ſobSing deer. 


Duke Sen. Show me the 22 ce; 
I love ts cope him in cheſe ſullen firs, | 
For then he's full of matter. 9 I SINSA2T2 5 
2 Lord. 1'll bring you to him' trail t. E xeunt. 
The Palace gam 
Enter Bult Frederick with een 
Duke, Can it be poffible that no man aw them? 
It cannot be; ſomie villains of m anna. 
a of conſent and ſufferinet in this, 1 
Lord. 1 cannot hear 'of an that did Tee her. 
The ladies, her attendants of N "YG 26H 
Saw her a-bed, and in the <p ine ue 
They found the bed utitreafur'd of their Ainet 
2 Tord. My Lord, the royniſn clown, at hom ib of 
Your Grace was wont to Hugh, i: alſo Ms. | 
Hiſperia, the princeſs" gente woman, 
Confeſſes that ſhe ſecretly der- heard 
Your daughter and her couſin much commend 
The parts and graces of the wreſtler 
That did but lately foil the finewy Charles 3 
And ſhe believes, . they are gone, 
That yonthisfarely in their company: 
Duke. Send to His brother, fetch that Gallant hithoe 3 
If he be abſent, bring his brother to me, 
I'll make him find him; do this ſuddenly, 
And let not ſearth and in quilition quai! 
. To bring again'f theſe wolln runa ways, [LExtant. 
* , Ge 275 oak lo 
: a 
Orla. » Who'; theres 
An. WRA my” 50 g maſts 
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Oh my ſweet maſter, O you memory 


Of old Sir Rowland { why, what make you here "iu 
Why are yon virtuous ? why do paople love you? 


And wherefore are you gentle, ſtrong, and valiant 2 


Why would. you. be ſo fond to overcome 

The _— priſer of the humorous Duke? 

Your praiſe is come too, ſwiftly. home before you, 

Know you not, maſter, to ſome kind of men 

Their graces ſerve. them but as enemies 

No more do yours ;'your virtues, gentle maſter, 

Are ſanctified and holy traitors to you. 

Oh what a world is this, when what is comely 

Envenoms him that bears ut ! | 

Orla. Why, what's the matter? 
Adam. O untiappy youth, .. 

Come not within theſe doors; within this roof 

The enemy of all your graces lives; - r 

Your brother (no; no brother, yet the ſon, 

Vet not the ſon, 1 will not call him ſon, 

Of him I was about to call his father,) 10 

Hath heard your praiſes, and this night he means 

To burn the lodging where you uſe to lie, 

And you within it 3 if he fail of that, 

He will have other means to cut you off: | 

I everheard him, and hig 8 n uar 

This is no place, this houſe is but a butcher ; 

Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 
Orla. Why, whither Adam wouldſt thou have me go: 
Adam. No matter whither, ſo you come not here. 
ON. 5 wouldſt thou have me go and beg my 


Or with a baſe and boiſterous ſword enforce = 
A. thieviſh living on the common goad ?.,  .._ 
This I muſt do, or know not what to do 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can; 
1 rather will ſubjet me to the malice... ,.._ : . 
Of a diverted blaod, and bloody brather.. 
Adam. But do not ſo; I havę five hundred crowns, 
* The thrifty. hire I ſav'd under your father, | 
© Which 1 did ſtore, to be my foſter, nue 


Weg lervice ſhould in my old. limbs lie lame, 


And tnregarded age in corners thrown ; 
No | | e Tits 


8 —_ 
bath. | * 
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© Take that, and he that doth the rayens feed, — 
© Yea ptovidently caters for the ſparrow, * 


© Be comfort to my age : here is the gold, 
All this I give you, N me be your ſervant; 
'© 'Tho' I look old, yet I am ftrong and luſty, | 80 
For in my youth I never did 77 


© Hot and rebellious hñquors in my blood, fo 
Nor did 1 with unbafnful forehead woo 
© The means of weakneſs and debility : I 
Therefore my age is as 2 luſty winter, we 
* Froſty, but kindly; let me go with you, 
I'll do the ſervice of a younger man | 0 


In all your buſineſs and neceſſities. * 
Orla, Oh good old man, how well in thee appears 
The conſtant ſervice of the antique world; 
When ſervice ſweat for duty, not for meede! 
Thou art not for the faſhion of theſe times, 
Where none will ſweat, but for promotion, 
And having that, do choak ther ſervice up 
Even with the having; it is not ſo with thee: 
But poor eld man, thou prun'ſt a rotten tree, 
That cannot ſo much as a bloſſom yield, 
In lieu of all thy pains #nd husbandry ; 
But come thy ways, we'll go along N 
And ere we have thy youthful wages ſpent, 
We'll light upon ſome ſettled low content. 
Adam. "Maſter go on, and I will follow thee 
To the laſt gaſp with truth and loyalty. ü 
From ſeventeen years till now almoft fourſcore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
At ſeventeen years many their fortunes ſeek, 
But at fourſcore, it is too late a week; | 
Met fortune cannot ggcompence me better 
Than to die well, and not my maſter's debtor. 
; The Foreſt. | [Exeunt, 
Exter Rofalind in Boys clothes for Ganimed, Celia dxeſt 
like a Shepherdeſs for Aliena, and Clown. 
| Roſ. O Jupite how merry are my ſpirits ? 
; Clo. 1 care not for my ſpirits, if my legs were not 


| weary. | 

| Roſe 1 could find in my heart to diſgrace g man's 

i apparel, and cry like a woman; but I muſt _— 
"TY | . 


the weaker veſſel, as doublet and boſe ought to ſhow. 


po courageous to petticoat ; therefore courage, good 
na. | | 
Cel, I pray you bear with me, I can go no farther. 
Clo. For my part, I had rather bear with you than 
bear you; yet I ſhould bear no croſs if 1 did bear you, 
for I think you have no money in your purſe. 
Roſ, Well, this is the foreſt of Arden. PIR? 
Clo, Ay, now I am in Arden, the more fool I, when 
I was at home, I was in a better place ; but travellers 
muſt be content, | | 
Roſ. Ay, be ſo, good Touchſtons; look you who 
comes here, a young man and an o'd in ſolemn talk, 
| Enter Corin and Silvius. e 
Cor. That is the way to make her ſcorn you ſtill. 
Sil. O Corin, that thou knew'ſt how I do love her! 
Cor, I partly gueſs, for 1 have lov'd ere now. 
Sil. No Corin, being old, thou can'ſt not gueſs, 
Tho' in thy youth thou waſt as true a lover, 
As ever ſigh'd upon a midnight pillow; 
But if thy leve were ever like to mine, 
(As ſure I think did never man love ſo) 
How many actions moſt ridiculous 
Haſt thou been drawn to by thy fantaſie ? 
Cor. Into'a thouſand: that I have forgotten, W 
Sil. O thou dicſt then ne'er love ſo heartily; 
© If thou remember'ſ not the lighteſt folly 
© That ever love did make thee run into, 
© Thou haſt notlov'd ; , 
© Or if thou haſt not ſate as I do now, 
© Wearying the hearer in thy miſtreſs' praiſe, 
Thou haſt not lov'd. | 
Or if thou haſt not broke from company, 
© Abruptly as my paſſion now makes me, 
Thou haſt not lov'd. | 
O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe ! [Exit Sil. 
Roſ. Alas poor ſhepherd ! ſearching of thy wound, 
I have by hard adventure found my own. 
Cle. And I mine; I remember when I was in love, 
I broke my ſword upon a ſtone, and bid him take that 
for coming a nights to Jane Smile; and I remember 
the kifling of her batlet, and the cow's dugs that her 
2 | pretty 


— > ow ww % i $4 _ — _ 
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pretty bande had mitt d; and I temember the 
wooing of @ pcuſcod inſtead of her, from whom I took 
two cods, and giving her them again, ſaid with weep- 
ing tears, wear theſe for my fake. We that are true 
lovers run into ſtrange capera; 9 
ture, ſo is all nature in love, mortal in folly. . | 
Ro. Thou ifer than-thou art ware of. 
Clo, Raye ne'er be ware of mine own wh, till 


I break my ſhins againſt it. 
Ney. Su goes, this ſhepherd's paſſion is much 
upon my faſhion. | 
Clo. And dine, bar it grows ſomething ſtale with 


Cel. 1 ond many 
It he for gell will give give 2 
1 faint almoſt to death. © 


Clo. Holla; youclown.. 

Rof. — he's not — kinlwan, 
Cor. Who calls? - 

Clo, Your betters, Sir. 


Cor. Elſe they are : yery wet | 
Roſ. Peace I ſay; good even to — ind.” 
a 


27 * you, . 2 N 
e t love or go 
MM... - in * pr hee, th —— 
Bri 4 — 725 ou — 
Here's a yo mai travel much o 5d, 
And faints 1 ens 15 
Cor. Fair Sir, I 4. 
And-wiſh, fer her-fake more than for mine own, 
My fortunes: were more able to relieve her, 
But I am ſhepherd to another man, 
And do not. the fleeces that I graze; 
My maſter is of churliſh diſpoſition, - 
And-little wreaks to find the way to heay'n ' 
By doing deeds of hoſpitality : 
ga 2 — of feed. 
re now on at out te now, 
Ny reaſon of his abſence, there is nothing _ 
That you will feed aon; but what is, come ſee, 
And in my voice moſt welcome ſhall you be. 
Naſ. Nhat is he that ſnall «buy his Hack and paſture ? 


* 2 Cor. 
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„Cal. And we will mend thy wages. 
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Car _ Young” ſwaln char — {aw —— 
22 
That little cares for buring an - thing. | 
EKoſ. I pray thee, if it ſtand with honeſty, 
Buy thou che cottage, paſture, and the flock, 
And thou ſhalt have to pay far it of us. 


I like chis place, and willingly could waſte | 
My time in it. 4 
Car. Aſſuredly the thing is to be ſold; | 
Go with me; it you like upon report, 
The ſoil, the praſit, and this kind of life, 
I will your very faithful feeder be, 
And buy it wich your gold * ſuddenly. 8 


Enter Amiens, Jaques, and ethers 
SONG. 


Under the green- vod tree, 

Who loves to lye with me, 

And tune his merry note, 

Unto the ſweet bird's throat : ; 

Come hither, come hither, come e hither, 
AIilere ſhall he ſee x 

No enemy, 
But winter and rough am 


aq. More, more, I pr vthee, mare. 
Ami. It will make you melancholy, Monſieur Jaques. 
Jaq. I thank it; more, I pr'ythee, more; I can 
ſuck — out of a ſong, as a wWragel lucks eggs: 
more, I pr'ythee, more. 
Ami, My voice is rugged, 1 know I cannot pleaſe 
ou. 

7 Jaq. I do not Fram you to pleaſe me, I do deſire 
ou to ſing; come, _ another ſtanzo: call you 
em ſtanzo's? 

Ami. What you will, Maunſi eur Jaquer. 
Jag. Nay, I care not for their nam? 5 _ owe 
me nothing. Will you ing: 
Ami. More at your requeſt, than to p a e ny ſelf. 
*. Well chen, if 5 thank a) man, Vl 
than 
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thank you; but that they call compliment ĩ is like the 
encounter of two dog-apes. And when a man thanks 
me heartily, methinks | have given him a penny, and 
he renders me the beggar]y. Panke Come ſi ing, and 
you that will not, hold your tongues 

Ami. Well, I'll end the ſong, Sirs, cover the while; 
the. Duke will dine under this wee; he n been all 
this day to look you. 

J4g And 1 bave been all this day to avoid him. 
He. is too diſputable for my company: I think of as 
many matters as he, but I give heav'n thanks, and 
make no * of them. Come, warble, come. 


s Oo NG. 


A Who doth ambition ſhun, a 
And loves to lye ith* R [i d 1 | 
' Seeking the food he cats, M; Fils 10 

And pleas d with whit he pig. 

Come hither, come hither, come 2 , 
Here ſpall he ſis 
No enemy, 5 * 

But winter and rough b 


Toy Tu give you a verſe to this note, Ur i * 
yeſte rday © in deſpight of my Mentos. 
Ami, And PI Il ſing it. : | 

J Thus it goes 


Fit do come to paſs, 73 
bat any man turn aſ; 808 ata 
Leaving his wealth and eaſe, 1; 
A ſtubborn will 10 pleaſe, 
auge ducdame, ducdame ; 
Here ſhall he ſee N 
Groſs fools as he, * 
And if he will come to me. | 


Ami. What's that ducdame ? 

Jag. 'Tis a Greek inyocation to call (uch. fools into 4 
circle; | I'll go fleep if I can; if I cannot, [il tail a- 
aginſt all che firſt-born of xgype. - | | 

Ami. And Vl 90 leer the 1800 his ba vet is 


repar'd. 427. | TR xeant, 
Wo + — * After 


FC 


end: [ will be here with thee} reſenthy, and if I bring 
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is nter Orlando 4 Adam, bor inte 
Alam. Dear miſter, I cat go no fürther; OI 4: e 


for food! here lye 1 down, and mbaſure out niy 


grave. Farewel, kind maſter. 
Orla. Why how now, Adam no greater heart in 


thee? live' a little, comfort a firtle, cer thy rr 2 
little. If rhiis uncouth föreſt yield any; thing Tavge: 1 


will either be food for it, or bring i for food t6' e 1 2 
thy conceit is nearer death, than thy powers. F6r m 
ſake be comfortable, kold death a' bile at the Am 
thee not ſomething to eat 1'l] give thee leave to d. 
But if thou dieſt before I come, thou art a mocker 
of my labour. Well faid, thou look'ſt cheerly, And 
Il be with thee quickly; yet thou lieſt ia the bleak 
air. Come, I will bear thee to ſome lhelter, and thou 
ſhalt not die for lack of à dianer, if there tive any 
thing in this deſart. Cheer y, good Adam. Exeunt. 
Enter Duke Sen. and Lords, 14 table ſer out. 
Duke Sen. I think he is transform ' d into a beaft, 
For I can no where find him like a man. 
1 Lord. My Lord, be is but even now gone hence, 
Here was he merry, hearin of a ſong. 
Dube Sen. If he, compact o jars, oroW: muſic | 
We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the {phites: aner 
Go ſeek him, tell him I would f peak within, | 
Enter Jaques. WET ett 
1 Lord. He ſaves my labour by is own: approach. 
Duke Sen, Why how ___ _—_ Ions What a life is 


tis, ”*: 24 
That your poor friends and woo your f 3 
What, you look merrilßx.. 
Jag. A fool, a fool; I met 2 fool i nk: four, 
A — * fool; a miſerable Wworlol 
As I do live by food I met a fool, 


Who laid him down and bask'd kim i in the TY 

And rail'd on lady fortune in good terms,” 

In good fet terms, and yet à motley" fool. 

**Govd morrow, fool, quoth 1: No, Sir, _ he; 

© Call me not fool, dil Tesver hath Foie, tne fortune; f 

And then he drew a dial from hie pbaik, 

Aud looking on it with lack-luſtre eye, 754213 
| B 2 Says 
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Says, very wiſely, it is ten a clock! 
Thus may we ſee, quoth e, how the world 488: 
* 'Tis but an hour ago ſince it was nine, N 
© And after one hour more 'twill be eleven, 
And ſo from bour to hour we ripe and ripe, 
And then from hour to hour we rot and rot, 
And thereby hangs a tale, When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time, 
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 
That fools ſnonld be ſo deep contemplative : 
And I did laugh fans intermiſſion, 
An hour by his dial. O noble fool, 
A worthy fool! motley's the only wear. 
Duke Sen. What fool is this? f Wy 
Jag. O worthy fool! one that hath been a courtier, 
And ſays if ladies be but young and fair, | 
They have the gilt to know it; and in His brain, 
Which is as dry as the remainder bisket | 
After a voyage, he hath ſtrange places .cram'd 
With obſervation, the which he vents: 
In mangled form. O that I were a fool! 
I am ambitious for a motley coat. 15 
Duke Sex. Thou ſhalt have one. 
Jag. It ig my only ſuitt. 
Provided that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them, 
That 1am wiſe. I muſt have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wind, 
To blow en whom I pleaſe, for ſo fools have: 
And. they that are moſt gauled with my tolly, | 
They moſt muſt laugh : and why, Sir, on; they ſo? 
The why is Plain, as way to pariſh church; 
He whom a fool doth very wiſely hit, © 
Doth, very fooliſhly, although he ſmart, 
Scem ſenſeleſs of the bob. If nor, 
The wiſe man's fol:y is anatomiz'd  _. 
Even by t he ſquandring glances of a fool. 
laveſt me in my motley, give me leave | 
To ſpeak my mind, and I will through and through 
Cleanſe the foul body of th' infected world, 
If they will patiently receive my medicine, | 
Due Sen, Fie on thee, I can tell what thou wouldſt ds. 


Tad. 


As you Like its 2.9 


Jag. What for a counter, would I do but good? 
Duke Sen. Moſt miſchievous foul ſin, in chiding fin: 
For thou thy ſelf haſt been a libertine, 
As ſenſual as the brutiſh ſting itſelt; 
And all th' emboſſed ſores and headed evils, 


That thou with licenſe of free feet haft caught, 


Would'ſt thou diſgorge iato the general world. 
Jag. Why who cries out on pride, * 
That cin therein tax any private party? 

Doth it not flow as docely as the fea, 

Till that the «ery very means do ebb? 

What woman in the city do [ name, 

When that I ſay the city-woman bears 

The coſt of princes on unworthy ſhoulders ? 
Who can come in, and ſay that I mean her, 
When ſuch a one as ſhe, ſuch is her neighbour? 
Or what is he of baſeſt function, 

That ſays his bravery is not on my coſt, 
Thinking that I mean him, but therein ſures | 

His fully to the mettle of my ſpeech } | ITO 
There then, how then, what then, let me ſee wherein 
= tongue hath wrong'd him; if it-do him right, 
Then he hath wrong'd himſelf; if he be free, 
Why then my taxing like a wild gooſe flies 


4 


Unclaim'd of any man. But who comes here? | 4 
Enter Orlando, © wa 
Orla. Forbear, and eat no more. p = 


Jag. Why 1 have eat none yet 1 

Orla. Nor ſhalt not, till neceſſity be ſerv e. 

Jag. Of what kind ſhould this cock come? | 

Dake Sen, Art thou thus bylden'd, man, by thy di; 

ſtreſs ? ks erties ara AAS 

Or elſe a rude deſpiſer of good manners, 
That in civility thou ſeem'ſt fo empty? «> 

Orla. Yourouch'd my vein at firſt, the thorny point 
Of bare diftreſs hath ta'en ſrom me the ſhew __. 
Of ſmoeth civility; et am 1 in-land bred, _ 
Ard know ſome nurture: but forbear, 1 fays 
He dies that touches any of this fruit, we 
Tilt 1 and my aff irs are anſwered, - 

Jag. It you will not ** 


* 3 50 . (C2 f 314 > g 
Be anſwered with reaſon, I muſt die 
B 3 IT Rs 
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| Duke Sen, What wolild y bu have? Your gentleneſs 
OTE OH r 
More than your force move ub to gentlenefs. 
O14. I almoſt die for food, and let me have it. 
Duke Sen. Sit down and feed, and welcome to our 
| table. le ITE3:Y Si W ; . 15 Ju ds 
Orla. Speak you fo genily ?*pardon me, Tpray you; 

1 thoughtthat al ce hat beck Leibe erk, 193 
And therefore put Ion the countenance — © 
Of ſtern commandment. * But whate'er you are 

* T'at in this deſert i'acceflible, SEO? 
Under the made of melancholy boughs, _s 

* Loie and negle@ tte creeping hours of time: 

It ever you; have look?'d on better days, | 
If ever beck where bells have knol!'d to charck; 

* If ever fat at'any good man's ſeaſ i 
If ever from your eyed wip'd a tear, 
And know what 'tis to pity, and be pitied; 

Let gentleneſs my ſt ont enforcement be, 

In the which hope 1 bid ſn and hide my ſword.” 
Duke Sen, True is it that we have ſeen' better days, 
And ave with holy bell been knolf'd to church, 
And-ſat ar gobd men's leaſts, and wip'd our eyes 
Of drops, that ſacred pity hath engender'd;” 


And therefore ſit you down in 338 e 
And take upon command what kelp we have, 
That to your wanting may be miniſtred, 
. *Grls, Then but forbear your food & little while, 
Whhiles, Ike 4 dee, I go to find my fawn, _ | 
Ius pive it food. There is an old TE. —_—_ 
Who after me bath many a weary ſtep 2 
Limp'd in pure love; 'till he be firſt ſufic'd, 
Oppreſs'd with twe weak evils, age and hunger, 
I ny 
Duke Sen. Go find him out, r 
And de Will nothing waſte til you return. 
Orla. I thank ye, and be blefs'd for your good com- 
Dake den. Thou ſeeſt we are not all alone unhappy: 
This wide and univerſal theatre | | 
Prefents more wofut pageants than the ſcene 
Wharcio we play, 
we 8 Jag. 
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ag. All the world's a ſtage, \ Ws 
And all the men and women meerly players, * 


They have their exits apd their entrances, 
And one man 15 his time plays man uz 


* His acts being ſeven ages. And firlt the infant, 
© Mewling and puking 1 the nurſe's arms: 

* And then, the whiving ſchool boy with his atchel, 

© And ſhining morning-face, cree ping like ſnail | 

© Unwillingly to ſchool. And then the lover, 

* Sighing. like furnace, with a woful b llad 

Made to his miſtreſs- eye-brow, Then a Hofer, 

Full of ſtrange oaths, and bearded like the pard, ,, 

« Jealous in honour, ſudden and quick in quarrel, 

* Seeking the bubble reputation | 

Even ia the cannon's mouth. And then the jute 

In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd, | 

„With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 

* Full of wiſe ſaws and modern inſtances, 

And ſo he plays his pact, The ſixth age ſhifts 

Into the lean and flipper'd pantaloon, 

With ſpeQacles on noſe, and pouch on fide, 

His youthful hoſe well fav'd, a world too wide 

For bis ſhrunk ſhank, and his bi manly voice 

© Turning again toward childiſh 1 pipes, 1 

* Andwhiſt'es in his ſound. Laſt ſcene of all, 

* That ends this ſtrange eventful hiſtory, 

© Is ſecond childiſnaeſs, and meer "oblivion, 

* Sans teeth, ſans eyes, ſans taſte, ſans Every "Pa, 

Enter Orlando with Adam, 
Dyke TC: Welcome : ſet w_ your venerable bur- 
ren, 7 

And let him feed. = ml et ty 
* 1 thank Ju. moſt for him. 1 
Adam. So had you need, Rl 

I ſcarce can ſpeak to thank you for my ſalf. fe | 
Duke Sen. Welcome,, fall too: 1 will nor;rouble you, 

As yet to queſtion you about your fortunes. 

Give us lome — and good couſin ſing, 


IQ! (44 S015 = 8 ON. +4? _av; in 


Blow,” blow,, they mince wings re 
Thou art not ſo unkind "WE 5: | 
B 4 As 


” 
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As man's ingr atitude; | 
© Thy tooth is not fo keen, 
- © Becauſe thou art not ſeen, 
Aliho' thy breath be rude. 
HBieigb ho, ſing heigh ho, mito thi green holly, 
Moſt friendſhip is feigning ; moſt loving meer folly : 
_  Thew beigh he, the holly, 
This life is moſt jolly. 
Freeze, freeze, thou bitter Sky, 
That doſt not bite ſo nigh. 
As beitefits forgot: 
Tho" thou the waters warp, 
Thy ſting is not ſo ſharp 
As friend remembred not. 
Heigh ho, ſing, &c. 


Duke cog If that you were the good Sir hi 
* 

As you have vrhiſper'd fairhfully you were, 
And as mine e re doth his LE witneſs, 
Moſt truly limn'd, and the. $.jo your face, 

Be truly welcome hither, I'm the Duke 
That loy'd your father, the reſidue of your fortune, 
Go to my caye and tell me, Good old man, 

Thou art right welcome, as thy maſter is; 

Support him by the arm; give me your hand, 

And let me all your fortunes underſtand. Aan 


TY 


"ACT IL. SCENE I 
The PALACE. 
Luer Dake, Lords, and e 


4 Dor. | 

| = O'T ſee him fince'? Sir, Te, that cath 
not be? | 
But were I not the beiter part made 


mercy, 
91 ſhould not ſeek an abſent argument 


Of my revenge, thou preſent: but look 
Thy to it, Find 


That every eye which in this 


As yoa Tide it. 33 
Find out thy brother whereſoeer he is, 
Seek him with candle: bring him dead or living, 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 
To ſeek a living in our territory. ; | 
Thy lands and all things that thou doſt call thine, 
Worth ſeizure, do we ſeize into our hands, 
Till thou canſt quit thee by thy brother's mouth, 
Of what we think againſt these. | 
Oli. Oh that your highneſs knew my heart in this: 
I never lov'd my brother in my life. 4 
Duke, More villain thou, Well, puſh him out of doors, 
And let my officers of ſuch a nature » 
Make an extent upon his houſe and linds: 
Do this expediently, and turn him going. [Fxeunt.. 
Enter Orlando 
Orla, Hang there my verſe, in witneſs of my love z 
And thou thrice crowned Queen of night ſurvey, 
With thy chaſte eye, from thy pale ſphere above, 
Thy huntreſs' name that my full life doth ſway. 
O Roſalind, theſe trees ſhall be my books, 
And in their barks my thoughts I'll character, 
Breſt looks, 
© Shall ſee thy virtue witneſs'd every where. 
Run, run, Orlando, carve on every tree, 
The fair, the chaſte, and unexpreſſive ne. "[Fxir. 
Enter Corin and Clown.” . 
Cor. And how like you this ſhepherd's life, Mr. 
Touchſlone? _ | > UB. Af OY ones 
Clo. Truly ſhepherd, in reſpe@ of it ſelf, it is a 
good life; but in reſpect that it is a ſhepherd's life it 
is naught, In reſpe that it is ſolitary, I like it very 
well; but in reſpe& that it is private, it is a very vile 
life, Now in reſpect it is in the fields, it pleaſeth me 
well; but in reſpe& it is not in the court, it is ve- 
dious. As it is a ſpare life, look you, it fits my hu- 
mour well; but as there is no more plenty in it, it 
does much againſt my ſtomach. Haſt any philoſophy 
in thee, ſhepherd? AEGINA. 
Cor. No more, but that 1 know the more one 
ſickens, the worſe at eaſe he is: and that he that 
wants money, means, * is without three 
5 Ty 60 
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3 An Lite it. 
Friends!” That the property of rain is to wet, 
5 is burn that 1 ire makes far ſheep, 
and that 3B great taufe of the night is lack of the ſun: 
55 be” at hath leartied- no wit © by nature nor art, 
if . doch per: of * breeding, ' or vwp of a very 
kindred. n 22007" DIA Cr 
is. Such che W a natural plilaſopher,” * e⸗ 
ver in court, 8 A « 
Cor. Nb truly. oth tin f 29416 wy *” 
* © Cle, a. 2 dam," UCL; 213 ;D6.8 au: 

Cor. Nay, Hope———— - 

Cs. Tr 980 art damn'd, like xn il-onted og 
all on one ide. 

Cor. For 17 being at r your reaſon. 5 

Clo, Why, if thou never waſt at cour', thou never 
ſaw'ft goo manners; if thou never faw'ſt good man- 
gets, then thy manner muſt be wicked; and 'wicked- 
neſs is ſin, and fin is damnation: thou art in a pat- 
lous ſtate, ſhepherd. 

Cor, Not a whit, Touchflone : | thoſe that are good 
manners at the court, are as ridiculous im the country, 
as the bebaviour ef the country is moſt mockable at 
the court. Tou told me; you ſalute not at the court, but 
you kiſs your hands; that courteſie re be unclean- 

y, if courtiers were ſhepherds; 

Clo. Inſtance, brieffy ; come, inſtance. 

Cor. Why, woe are ſtill handling our ewes, and their 
tele, you know, are greaſie. 

Se. Why do nor, your courtiers. hands ſweat ? and 
4%ner the greaſe of mutton as wholeſome as the ſweat 
af 2 man? allow, ſhallow; a better inſtance, 1 * 
come. 

Cor. Beſides, our hands are hard. 8 

- Cle. Your lips will feel them the ſooner, Shallow 

in: a founder inſtance, comm. 

Cor. And they ate often tart' d over with the ſur- 
gery of our ſheep; and would you have us kiſs tar? the 
courtier's hands are perfum'd with civet. 

Clo. Moſt fhallow man: thou worms-meat, in re- 
cpe d of a good piece of fleſh indeed; learn of the 
wiſe — civet is of a baſer birch than tar; 
Aer MA uncleanly flux of 'a car, M.nd the inſtance, 

Cor. 
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Cor. Nou have. zoo courtly à wit for me; l' lreſt. 
Cle. Wile thou reſt dann d; God help thee, ſhallow 


man; God małe inc ſi n in thee, thou art aw. 
Cor: Sic, I ama true labourer, I earn that I. eat; 
« pet that I wear; owe no. man hate, envy no man' 
* happineſs; glad of other men's good, content Ka 
my harm; and the greateſt of my pride is, to ſee my 
* ewes graze, and my lambs ſuck. OE ES 
Clo, That is another ſimple ſin in you, to bring the 
ewes and the rams together, and, to offer to get your 
living by the copulation of cattle, to. be a baud to a 
. bell weather, and to betray, a ſhe-lamb of a-twelye- 
month old to a crooked-pated old cuckoldly ram, out 
of all reaſonable match. It thou be'ſt not damn'd for 
this, the devil himſelf. will have no ſhepherds; I can- 
not ſee elſe how thou ſhould'R 'ſcape. | 
© Cor, Here comes young Mr. Garimed, my new mi 
freſs's brotb er. | 
| Enter Roſalind with a paper. 


Roſ. From the eaſt to the weſtern Inde, 
No jewel is like Roſalind, 
Her worth being mounted on the wind, 
Through all the world bears Roſalind... 
All the pictures faireſt lin'd, 
Are but black to Roſalind ; 
Let no face be kept in mind. 
But the face of Roſalind, | -: aid 
Clo,” 1'll rhime you fo eight years together; dinners, 
and ſuppers, and ſleeping hours excepred * it is mg: 
ight butter-women's rank to marker. 
Roſ. Out foo), 
Co. For a taſte; | 
If hart doth: lack a: hind, _. 
Let him- ſeek-out Roſalind. N 
If the cat will aſter kind, 
So be fure will Roſalind; - 9002 
. Winter garments muſt be lind. 
So muſt ſlender Roſalind. +, t, 1, 
"They thas reap. muſt ſhe H andi bind, 
FS A - Then 40 cari with Rolalind,, 213845 11294 348 
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| Sweeteſt * nul hath ſonureſt nad, * 
Such a nut is Roſalind- 3 
He that ſweeteſt roſe uni ind, 

Mult lind love 5 drichs and Rolatind. 


Ibis is the very falſe pal'op of verſes z why do Db 
infect your ſelf with them 

R/. Peace, the dull fool, 1 found them on £ tree, 

Clo. Truly, the tree yields dad fruit. 

Roſ. LI graff it with you, and then T- ſhall graff it 
with megler ; then it will be the eatlieſt frojuc? th 
countty ; for you” be rotten exe you be half ripe, and 
that's the right virtue of the medler. 


© Clo, You have ſaid; but War r or no, let 
the foreſt judge. | 


Enter Celia wich 4 writing. 
| Rof. Peace, here comes wy ſiſter readirig, ſtand fide, 


Cel, Why ſhould this a deſart be? 
Tor it is unpespled. No; 
Tongues Iii hang on every tres, 
That ' ſhall civil ſayings ſhow. 
Some, how brief the life of man 
Runs his erring piler mage, 
That the ſtretching of a ſpan, 
Buckles in his ſum of age; 
Some of violated vows, 
.  *Twixt the ſouls of friend and friend 
But upon the faireſt boug hs, | 
Or at entry ſentence end, 
Will 1 Rofalinda write ; 
Thus. all that read to know 
This guinteſſence of every ſprite, 
ven would in little ſhow, 
Therefore heaven nature charg'd, 
That one body ſhould be fd 
With all graces wide enlarg d; 
Nature preſently diftill'd 
"Helen's cheeks, but not her heart 


Cleopatra's majeſty z 8 


Atalata's 


As vun Lide it. 
Atalanta better part, 
Sad Lucretia's "modeſty. 
Thus Roſalind of many parts; 
Buy bend ny ſynod was devii'd, 
Of many faces, eyes and hearts, ; 
© "To havetht touches deareſt prix d. 
Heav'n would that ſhe theſe gifts ſhonld have, 
Au 1 to livs and die her ſlave. 


K. O moſt gentle Jupiter / what te dious homily of 
love dave yon weatied your pariſhionets withal, and 
never ery'd, Have patience, good people? * 

Cel. How now, back friends! ſhephetd go off a lit- 
fle : 6 With im, firrah, TRE OY 

Clo. Come ſhepherd, let us make an honourable tetreat, 
tho' not with bag and baggage, yet with ſerip and ſerip- 
rern ene 

80. Didft thou hear theſe verſe®? n 

Reſ. O yes, | heard them all, and more too, for ſome 
of them had in them mote feet than the verſes would 
bear. | 

Cel. That's no matter; the feet might bear the verſes; 

Ref. Ay. but the feet were lame, and could not bear 
themſelves wichout the yerfe, and therefore ſtood lame- 

in the verſe, 

Cel. But didſt thou hear without wondring, how thy 
name ſhould be hang'd and carv'd upon theſe trees ? 

Roſ. I was ſeven of the nine days out of wonder, 
before you came: for! ere what I foundon a palm- 
tree; 1 wasnever ſo beMim'd fince Pythagoras's time, 
that 1 was an 1riſh rat, which 1 can hardly remem- 
ber. | | 
Cel. Tro you who hath done this: 

Roſ. Is it a man? 

Cel. And a chain that you once wore, about his neck: 
Change you colour ? ” | 

Ro/. I pr'ythee who? 

Cel. O Lord, Lord, it is a hard matter for friends 
to meet; but mountains may be removed with earth» 
quakes, and ſo encounter, 

Roſ. Nay, but who is it? 

Eel, Is it poſſible } 


o* 


R 
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' Ref. Nay, I pr'ythee now, with moſt ieee ve- 
hemence; tell me who it is. 1 

Cel. O wonderful, wonderful, and moſt wonderful 
wonderful, and yet again wonderful, and after that out 
of all hoop Ping — 

Roſ. Good my complexion, doſt thou think, though 
L am caparifon'd like a man, I have a doubiet and a 
hoſe in my diſpoſition? one inch of delay more, is a 
ſouth-ſea"of diſcovery. I pr'ythee tell me who is it, 
quickly, and ſpeak apace ; I would thou coul! ſt ſtam- 
mer, that thou might'ſt pour this concealed man out 
of thy mouth, as wine comes out of a narrow mouth d 
bottle; either too much at once, or none at all, I pr'y- 


thee take the cork out of thy mouth, that IL may rink 


I Ay 1 
ou may * man in your bell y. 


Roß ts of Go 
Is his head worth a hat? or his chin worth a beard? 


Cel. Nay, he hath but a little beard. 

Ref. Why God will fend. more, if the man will be 
thankful; let me ſtay the growth of his beard, if thou 
delay me not the know'edge of his chin. 

Cel. It is young Orlando, that trip'd up the wreitler's 
heels and your heart, both in an inſtant, 

' Roſ. Nay, but the devil take mocking ; ſpeak, fad 
brow, and true maid, 

Cel. I'faith; coz; "tis he. 
Roſ. Orlando 
Cel. Orlando. 


ies 


aud hoſe ? what did he when thou ſaw'ſt him ? what 
ſaid he ? how look'd he? wherein went he ? what makes 
he here ? did he ask for me ?. where remains he ? how 
parted he with thee? and when ſhalt thou ſee him a- 
in? anſwer me in one word. „e 
Cel. You muſt borrow me Garagantua mouth erm, 


'tis a word too great for any mouth of this age's ſize + 


10 ſay ay and no to theſe e is more than! to 


anſwer in a catechiſm. - 
"Rof;, But doth he know char 1 am io this foreſt; and 


in man's apparel 2 looks he as freſh'y 7 as wy; dtd the” 
Gel, 


4 on wreſtled i 3 


making? what manner of man? 
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Cel. It is as eaſy: to count atoms a8 to roſdlve the 
ropoſitions of a lover: but take a taſte: of my finding 
him, and reliſh it with good obſervance. I tound him 
under a tree like a dropp'd: acorn, 
Ro/. It may be well call'd Jeus“ tree, when drops 
forth ſuch fruit. | 
Cel. Give me audience, good madam. 
Ro.. Proceed: _ 
K bem There lay he Areteb'd along like a wounded 
night. 
Ro. ho it be a pity to ſee ſach a Gghe, i it wellbe· 
comes 2 ground. 
Cel, hols to thy tongue, I prichee; it curyets 
ese. He was furniſh'd like a hunter. 
Roſ. O ominous, he comes to kill my hart. | 
Cel, I would ſing my ſong mbom a burden, thou 
bring ſt me out oi tune. 
Roſ. Do you not know I am a woman, when think 
I muſt ſpeak : + ſweet, ſay on. | 
Enter Orlando and Jaques. 
Cel. You bring me out. Soft,” comes he not here 2 
Ro. 2 he, —— and note him. Ay 
I thank you for your com z but od faith, 
1 . lief — been = ſelf — — 
Orla. And ſo had I; but yet for faſhion-ſake, 1 thank 
you too for your ſociety. | 
God b'w' you, let's meet as little 25 we can. 
Orla, 1 do deſice we may be better ſtrangers. | 
Jag. I pray you marr no more trees with writing 
hb $ in their barks, | 
Orla. I pray you warr no more of my verſes with 
reading them adi your love ; | 
Roſalind is your ve” name. 
32 Ver jt 


40 not like her name. | 
yy There was no thought of pleaſing you when 
the _ chriſten d. | 
What ſtature is the of? 
5 Juſt as high as my beat. 
Jap. You are full of pretty anſwers: 3 have you nat 
been acquainted with goldſmiths, Wives, and conn'd 
them out of ringe. Sete wid 248 


Orla, 


chat it ſeems the length of ſeyen y eats. 


Orla. Not ſo: but I anſwer you right painted cloth, 
from hence you have ſtudied — — 9Pea | 
Jad. Lou have a nimble wit; 1 think it was made 
of Atalanta's heels, Will you ſit down with me, and 
We two will rail againſt our miſtreſs, the world, and 
all our miſery, N ＋ | 
Orla. I will chide no breather in the world but my 
ſelf, againſt whom l know no faults. , | 
Jag. The worſt fault you have, is to be in love. 
Orla. Tis a fault I will not change for your beſt 
virtue; I am weary of ou. er; 3h 

Faq. By my troth I was ſeeking for a fool, when 1 
found-you. TY 7 

Orla: He is drown'd in the brook, look but in, and 
you fhall ſee him. | STK 

Jag. There 1 ſhall ſee mine own figure. - 

Orla. Which 1 take to be either a fool, or a cypher. 
Faq. VN ftay no longer with you; farewel, good ſig- 
nior love. * 
Orla. I am glad of your departure: adieu, good Mon- 
feur melancholy. — 

- \Roſ. I will ſpeak to him like a ſaucy lacquey, and 
under that habit play the knaye wi:h him: do you hear, 
foreſter ?- | | 

Orlia. Very well, what would you ? 

Ro. I pray you, what is't a clock? ˖ 
ola. You ſhould ask me what time o' day; there's 
no clock in the foreſt. | 

>" Roſ, Then there is no true lover in. the foreſt, elſe 
ſighing every minute, and groaning every hour, would 
detect the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock. 

Orla. And why not the ſwift foot of time? had not 
that been as proper? . oh - 

- Ref. By no means, Sir: time travels in divers paces, 


with divers perſons; I'll tell you who time ambles 


withal, who time trots withal, who time gallops with- 
al, and who he ſtands ſtill withal. * at 
Orla. | pr'ythee, whom doth he trot withal? . - 
- | Ref. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, between 
che contract of her marriage and the day it is ſolemnized : 
i the interim be but a fennight, time's pace is ſo hard 


Orla, 


oerl Who #mbles time witbal!?ꝛ: 
Roſ. With a pi ieſt that-locks lin and a reh man 
that ati not he gout; for the gas ſleeps eaſily be- 
cauſe he c:nnot ſtudy, and the othet lives merrily, bo- 
ctuſe he feels no pain: the one Hecking che burden of 
lean and waſteful learning; the other knowing no bur- 
den. of heavy tedious penury. Theſetime ambles withal. 
Orla. Whom doth he gallop wi that?? 
Roſ. With a thief to the gallows: for tho' he go 
= ſoftly as foot ean fall, be thinks himſelf too ſoon 
there, ne n mw 
Orla. Whom ffays it ſtil} withal ? BL 
Roſ. With lawyers in the vacation; for they fleep 
between term and term, and then - they perceive not 
how time moves. n 
Orla, Where dwell you, pretty youth? Ef 
Roſ. With this Thepherdeſs, my ſiſter, here in the 
Skirts of the foreſt; like fringe upon a petticoat, © 
Orla. Are you native of this place? (LW » Bs 
RNoſ. As the cony that you ſet dwell where ſhe is 
kindled, a 6 * 
Orla. Your accent is ſomething finer, than you could 
purch: ſe in ſo removed a dwelling. 81 
Ref. I have been told ſo of many; but indeed an old 
religious uncle of mine taught me to ſpeak, who was 


in his youth an inland man, one that knew courtſhip 


too well; for there he fell in love. I have heard hint 
read many lectures againſt it. ] thank God, I am not 
a woman to be toueh'd with lo many giddy offences 
4% he hath generally tax'd their whole ſex withal.- 
Orla, Can you remember any of the principal” evils 


that he laid to the charge of women? 


Roſ, There were none principal, they were all like 
one another, as half pence are; every one fault ſeem- 
ing monſtrous, till his fellow fault came to match it. 
Orta. I pr'ythee recount ſome of them. 
Roſ. No; 1 will not caſt uway my phyſick, but 
thofe that are fick, There is a than haunts the foreſt, 
that abuſes our young plants with carving Rofalind on 
their barks; hangs odes upon hawthorns, and elegies 
on brambles; al, forſooth, deifying the name of Na- 
ſalind, If 1 cow meet that faney - monger, I would 


91e 
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give him ſome good counſel, for he ſeems te have: the 
quotidian of love upon him. 

Orla. I am he that is oy love-ſhak'd z 1 pray you, 


tell me your :remedy. 
- Roſ%)There, is none ab my uncle s marks upon you ; 


lle taught me how to know a man in love; in which 


cage of ruſhes I am ſure you are not ier. | 

Orla. What were his marks? 

Roſ. A lean cheek, which you have not; a blue eye 
and ſunken, which you have not; an unqueſtionable 
ſpirir, which-you have not; a beard neglected, which 
you have not, but 1 pardon you for that, for ſimply 
your having no beard, is a younger brother's revenue; 
then your hoſe ſhould be ungarter d, your bonnet unband- 
ed, your ſleeve unbutton'd, your ſhoo unt ied, and eve- 
ry thing about you demonſtrating a careleſs deſolation 


but you are no ſuch man, you are rather. point device 


in your accoutrements, as loving yous ſelt than feem- 
ing the lover of any other. 


Orla. Fair youth, I'would I couldr make thee be- 


lieve 1 love. 


| Rof. Me believe it? you may as 3 make her that 


you love believe it, which 1 warramt-ſhe is apter c do 
than to confeſs. ſhe does; that is one of the points, in 
ie which women till give the lye to their conſciences, 
But in good ſooth, are q ou he that hangs the verſes on 
the trees wherein Roſalind is ſo admired 2 
Orla. I ſwear to thee, youth, by the white hand of 
dend I am he, that unfortunate, he. 
g < Rof. But are you ſo much in lover. t your rhimes 
iealk 
Pre. Neither chime nor. reaſon. can expreſs how. 
much. 
Roſ. Love is merely a ma madneſs, and I. tell you de · 
ſerves as well a dark e and a whip, as mad men 
do: and the reaſon why they, are not ſo puniſh'd and 
cured, is, that tbe lunacy is ſo ordinary, that the whip- 
pers are in love too : yet I profefs curing it by conaſe,., 
Orla, Did you ever cure any ſo? ... . 
. Roſe Yes one, and in this manner. He was to ima- 


| * me his love, his miftreſs ; and I ſet bim every, - 


to woo me. At which time would I, being but a 
mooniſh 
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mooniſh youth; - grieve, be effeminate, changeable, 
longing, and liking proud, fantaftical, apiſh, ſhallow, 
inconſtanr, full of tears; full of ſmiles; for every paſ- 
fion ſomething, and for no paiſion truly an thing, as 
boys and women are for the moſt part cattle of this 
colour; would now like” him, now loath him; then 
entertain him, then forſwear him; now weep for him; 
then ſpit at him; that I drave my ſuitor from his mad 
humour of love, to a living humour of madneſs, which 
was to forſwear the full ſtream of the world, and to 
live in a hook merely monaſtick ; and thus 4 cur'd 
him, and this way will 1 rake upon me to waſh your. 
liver as clear as a ſound” ſheep” s heart,” n there * 
not be bne ſpet of love in't. 
Orla. I would not be cur'd, youth, 


KRoſ. T woul4 cure you if you would but call me Ro» 


falind, end come every day to my cote, and woo me. 
Orla. Now by the faith of my love 1 will . tell me 
where it is. 8 
"Roſe So with me to it, and 1 will ſhew it you; and 
by the way you fhail tell me where fo th _ you 
he's will you go? 9 4" 3 
Orla. MDA my heart, good 0 = 
.* Ref. Nay, nay, you muſt call me Roſalind : come 
Giter will you go? LE 
Fx ter Clown, Audrey and Jaqwin 02.3 NOI 
Clo, Come apace, good Audrey, I will fetch up your 
goats, Audrey; and now, Audrey, am 1 the man N 
doth my ſimple feature content you?ꝰ/ 
Aud. Your features, lord warrant us; what features 2 2 
Clo, I am here withthee and thy goats, as the mok 
capricious poet honeſt Ovid was among the Gothe. 
Jaq. O nowiedge ill-habited, | worſe than Jove 1 


tharch'd houfe, 


Clo, "When a man's . cannot be underſtood, nor 
e gd wit ſeconded with the forward child, un- 
derſtanding; it ſtrikes a man more dead than a great 
reckoning in a little oom; truly 1 would the Gods had 
made thee poetical. 

Aud. I do not know what CY 4 is it bone in 
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Clo. No truly; for the trueſt poetry is the moſt feign. 
ing, and lovers are given to poetry, and what they 
fwear in poetry, may be ſaid as lovers, they do feign. 
Aud. Do yon wiſh then that the Gods had made me 
poetical ? "4 | 
Clo. I do truly; for thou ſwear'ſt to me thou art ho- 
neſt ; now if thou wert a poe”, I might have ſome 
kope thou didſt feign. 
Aud. Would you not have me honeſt ? | | 
Clo. No truly, unleſs thou wert hard- favour'd; for 
keneſty coupled to beauty, is to have honey a ſauce 


to ſugr. 


Jag. A material fool. . be 
Aud. Well, 1 am not fair, and therefore I pray the 
Gods make me honeſt. i e 24, 
+ Clo. Truly, and to caſt away honeſty. upon a foul 
ſk, wers to put good meat into an unclean diſh, _. 
| 8 am not a ſlut, though I thank the Gods I 
am foul. 


cle. Well, praiſed be the Gods for thy foulneſs; ut 


tiſhneſs may come hereafter: but be it ss it may be, [ 
will marry thee; and to that end I have been with 


Sir Oliver Mar-text, the vicar of the next village, who - 


hath promis'd to meet me in this place of the foreſt, 
and to couple us. | „ ln 
Faq. I would fain ſee this meeting. 
© Aud, Well, the Gods give us joy. | 
Clo. Amen, A man may, if he were of a fearful 
heart, ſtagger in this attempt; for here we have no 


temple but the wood, no aſſembly but horn'd beaſts. 


Bur what tho“? courage. As horns are odious, they 


are neceſſary, It is faid, many a man knows no end 
of his goods: rights many a man his good horns, and 
knows no end of them, Well, that is the dowry; of 
his wife, tis none of his own getting; horns ?. eyen 


ſo — poor men alon: no. no, the nobleſt deer hath 


them as huge as the raſcal : is the ſingle man therefore 
bleſied? no, As a wall'd town is worthier than a vil- 
lage, ſo is the forehead of a married man more honou- 
rable than. the bare braw of a batchelor ; and by. how 
much defence is better than no skill, ſo much is a horn 


KY 


Mare precious than to want. _ 


Enter 
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Enter Sir Oliver Mar-text. 
Here comes Sir Oliver: Sir Oliver Mar-text,” you are 
well met, Will you diſpatch us here under this tree, 
or ſhall we go with you to your chapel? 

Sir Oli. Is there none here to give the woman? 
Clo. I will not take her on pitt of any man. 
Sir Oli. Truly ſhe muſt be given, or the marriage is 
not lawful. : | 
Jag. Proceed, proceed! PI! give her. 
Clo, Good even, good maſter what ye call : howdo 
ou Sir, you are very well met: Godild you for your 
company, I am very glad to ſee you, even a toy 
m hand here Sir : nay, pray be covered, 
Faq. Will you be married, Motley? 

Cle. As the ox hath his bow, Sir, the horſe his curb, 
and the falcon his bells, ſo man hath his deſire; and 
as pigeons bill, ſo wedlock would be nibbling. | 

Faq. And will you, being a man of your breeding, 
be married under a buſh like a beggar? get you to 
church, and have a good prieſt that can tell you what 
marriage is; this fellow will but join you together as 
they join wainſcot, then one of you will prove a ſhrunk 
pannel, and like green timber, warp, warp.: 


Clo. Il am not in the mind, but I were better to 


be married of him than of another; for he is not like 
to marry me well; and not being well married, it 
will be a good excuſe for me hereafter to leave my 
_—— | | 
Fag. Go thou with me, and let me counſel thee, 


Clo. Come, ſweet Audrey, we muſt be married, or 


we muſt" live in baudry: farewel, good Mr. Oliver ; not 
O ſweet Oliver, O brave Oliver, leave me not behind 


thee : but wind away, begone I ſay, I will not to 


wedding with-thee. | ** 
Sir Oli. Tis no matter: ne'er a fantaſtical knave of 
them all ſhall flout me out of my calling. Excunt. 
Enter Roſalind and Celia. 
Roſ. Never talk to me, 1 wont nm 
Cel. Do 1 pr'ythee, but yet have 


ſider that tears do not become àa man. nth 
Roſ. But have I not cauſe to we-p?2£ 
Cel, As good cauſe as one would deſire, therefore 
weep, Boſ. 


e grace to con- 


: 
: 
: 
: 
: 
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Roſ. His very hair is of à diſſembling cs'our. 
Cel. Something browner'than Fudas's : marry tis kif 


| ſes ore Judas own children. 


Roſ. 1'taith his hait is of 4 good colour. 
Cel. An excellent colour: your cheſnut was ever the 
only colour. 1 
Roſ. And his kiſfirg as full of ſanctity, as the touch 
of holy bread, e apts Ns K Þ 
Cel. He bath bought a pair of chaſte lips of Diana; 
a nun of winter's ſiſtethood kifſes not more religioul- 
ly; the very ice of chaſtity is in them. | 
Roſe. But why did he ſwear he would come this mor 
ning, and comes not? 1 EF 
Cel, Nay, certainly there is no truth in him. 
* Roſ: Do you think ſo? 3 br 
Cel. Yes, 1 think he is not a pick-purſe, nor a horſe- 


| Rtealer,; but for his verity in love, 1 do think him as 


concave as a coyer'd goblet, or a worm-eaten nut. 


R. Not true in love? | 
Cel. Yes, when he is in; but I'think he is not in. 
Roſ. You have heard bim fwear downtight he Was. 
Cel. Was, is not is; befides; the oath 0 a lover is no 

ſtronger than the word of a tapſter; they ate both the 

conſirmers of falſe reckonings; he attends here in the 
foreſt on the Dake your fatber. ge 

Roſ. 1 met the Duke yeſterday, and had much quel. 
tion with him : he askt me 'of what parentage 1 was; 

I told him of as good as he; fo he laugh'd, and let me 

go. But what talk we of fathers, when there is ſuch a 

man as Orlando ? | MY 17 
Cel. O that's a brave man, he writes brave verſes, 

ſpeaks brave words, ſwears brave oaths, and breaks them 

bravely; — travers athwart the heart of his lover, as 

a puiſny tilter, that ſpurs bis horſe but one ſide, breaks 

his ſtaff like a noble goole ; but all's brave that youth 

mounts, and folly guides: who comes here? 
| Enter Corin. ' (Se ae 
Cor. Miſtreſs and maſter, you have oft inquir'd_ 

After the ſhepherd that complain'd of love, 

hom you ſaw fitting by me on the turf, 

Praiſing the proud diſdainful ſhepherdeſs 

That was bis miſtreſs. n 
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Cel. Well, and what of him 

Cor, If you will ſee a pageant truly plaid _ 
Between the pale complexion of true love, 
And the red glow of ſcorn and proud diſdain ; 
G hence a little, and I ſhall conduct you, 


If you will mark it. 


Roſ. O come, let us remove 
The ſight ot lovers feedeth thoſe in love: .. 
Bring us but to this ſight, and you ſhall ſay 
I'll prove a buſy actor in their play. 
| Enter Silvius and Phebe. | 

Sil. Sweet Phebe do not ſcorn me, do not, Phebe , 
Say that you love me not, but ſay not fo 
In bitterneſs , the common executioner, 
Whoſe heart th' accuſtom'd ſight of death makes hard, 


[E xeunt. 


Falls not the ax Won the humbled neck, 


But firſt begs pardon : will you ſterner be 

Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops? 

Enter Roſalind, Celia, and Corin, 
Phe. I would got be thy executioner, 

I fly thee, for I would not injure thee. | 

Thou tell ſt me there is murder. in mine eyes; 


: 9 2 , 


'Tis pretty ſure, and very probable, _-_ ... . 
T ha eros that are the Frail ſt and ſofteſt chin r, + 
Who mut their coward gates on atomies, 
Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers.. 

Now 1 do frown on thee with all my heart, 

And if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee 1 
Now counterfeit to ſwoon, why now fall dewn; 
Or if thou canſt not, oh for ſhame, for ſhame, 


PASO: $4 > 


Nor, I am ſure, there is no force in eyes 
That can do hurt. . | 
Sil. O dear Phebe, | 
If ever (as that ever may be near) 
You meet in fome freſh cheek the power of fancy, 


Then 


148 Ad Lite 


Then ſhall you kngw thaajoungs wille. 


That laue hee Narr mk. 
Phe, Bug till chat imm 


„Deme onthan Heat me; and when bat time comer, 


Afflict me withyt| mocks, pity me nat, A 
As till chat-time I hail-not pity thee. 
Roſ. And why pray on Who might be your mo- 

ee th 

That 1 you 1% 2a and all at once, 

Otter the wretched ? Ahn though you haye no e 

(As, by my faith, I fee no more in yon | 

Than withpur candle may go dark to bed.) 

Muſt you be therefore proud and pitile(s 2... .. 

Why what means this? ? Why do you. lock on me: ? 

] ſee no more in vou than in the ordinary... , 

Of nature's ſale- work: odds * nung 

I think ſne means to tangle mine eyes too: 

No, faith, proud mil reſs, hape not aſter it, 

'Tis not your inky þbraws,.yaur black ſilk hair, 

Your bugle eye-ba Is, nor your cheek of cream 

That can entame my ſpirits to your worſhip, 

You fooliſh ſhepherd, tt do you follow her 

Like foggy fuk es with wind and rain? 

You are a thoyſand times a Fuat exer man . 

Than ſhe a woman. is ſuch fools as you | 

That make the warld ſo full of ill- favour'd children; 


Tis not her glaſs, but yau- that flatter ber, 


— 


And out of yqu ſhe ſees ber ſelf more proper 
Than any of ,her — can ſhow ber. 
But miſtreſs, know yqur ſelf, dawn an your knees, 
Ard thank heay'n, faſti ; for a good man's love; 
For I n uſt tell you friendly in your ear, | 
Sell when you can, 10 are ot for all markets. 
Cry the man mere , loye,bi „ take his offer, 
Foul is moſt foul, o foul to be, 4 4 
So take her t94hee 3 135252 fare you well. 

- Phe. Sweet youth you chide a year . together ; 
I had rather hear — chide , than thi; man woo. 

Ro/. He's fallen in love with your foulneſs, and ſhe'll 
fall in love with my anger. If it be do, 286 ag,ſhe 
anſwers thee with fxownirg logks, I'll fapce, her With 


*Vtterwords: Why lock you ſo upon me? 


Phe, 


omes, 


er 


n; 


n Ye 
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Phe, For no ill will 1 bear you. ' 
Ro/. I pray you do not fall in love with me, 
For I am falſerthan vows made in wine; 
Beſides, 1 like yon nor. It yon will know my houſe, 
'Tis at the tuft (f olives, here hard hy: 
Will you go, fiſter ? ſhepherd, ply ber hard: 
Come ſiſter; ſhepherdeſs, look on him better, 
And be not proud, tho' all the world could ce, 
None could be ſo abus'd in ſight as he. 
Co e, to our flock. «i ET. N 
Phe. Dead ſhepherd, now I find thy ſaw of mi 
Who ever lov'd, that loy'd not at firſt fight? 
Sil. Sweet Phebe! - : * 14, 
Phe. Hah: what ſay'ft thou, Silvius? 
Sil. Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

The, Why 1 am ſorry for thee, — S/ lvius. | 
Sil. Wherever ſorrow is, relief would be; | 
If you do ſorrow at my grief in love, ? 

By giving love, your ſorrow and my grief 
Were both extermin -  . 
Phe. Thou haſt my love; is not chat ne'ghbourly 2 
Sil. I would have you. 
Phe. Why that were covetouſneſs, 
Silvias, the time was, that I hated thee; 
And yet it is not that I bear thee love; 


Exit, 


BY * % 


But fince that thou can'ſt talk of love ſo well, 


Thy company, which erſt was irkſome to me, 

I will endure ; and I'll employ thee too: 

But do not look for further recompence, - 

Than thine own gladneſs that thou art employ'd. 
Sil. So holy and ſo . is my love, 

And ſuch a poverty of grace attends it, 

That I ſhall think it a moſt plenteons crop 


To glean the broken ears after the man 


That the main harveſt reaps: looſe now and then 
A ſcatter'd ſmile, and that I live upofi, | 
Phe. Know'ſt thou the youth that Tpoke to me eres 


while ? | "> WY | 
Sil. Not very well, but I have met him oft. 
And he hath bought the cottage and the bounds 


That the ald Car once = er of, 


3 he”! 


Betwixt the conſtant red and mingled dam 


I maryel why I anſwer'd not again, 
But that's all one; qmittance is, ng, quittance. 
Ill write to him a very tguanting letter, 


Go with me, Silvius. 


50 1" you Like it. 


Phe. Think not I love him, tho* I ask for him, 
Tis but a peeviſh boy, yet he talks well, : 
But what care I for words? yet words do well, | 
When he that ſpeaks them pleaſes 'thoſe that hear : 
It is a pretty youth, not very pretty; | | 
But ſure he's proud, and yet his price becomes him 
He'll make a proper man; the beſt thing in bim 
Is his complexion , and faſter than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up: 
He js not very tall, yet for his years be's tall; 

is leg is but ſo ſq, and yet tis well; 
V? Thece was a pretty redneſs in his lip, BY 
* A little riper, and more luſty red 2 . 
Than that mix d in his cheex; twas juſt the differegce 
There be ſome women, Silvius, hat rhey mark'd 
Ia parcels as I did; wquld have gone noun” * 
To fall in love with 


2 him, : but for my part 

J love him not, nor hate him nat; and yet 
I have more cauſe. to hate him than to love him; 
For what had he to do to chide at me? _ wg 
He ſaid mine eyes were black, and my hair black, 
And now I am remembred, ſcorn'd at me; 


- 


And thou ſhall bear it; wilt thou, Silvius? 
Sil. Phebe, with all my heart. 
Phe. I'll write it ftraighit ; 


The mattef's in my head, and in my heart. 
1 wilrbe bitter with him, and, paſſing ſnort: 


Eatunt. 


ACT 


nt, 


As you Lite i.. 51 


78 e 


: | KR AS 
"FC WIE RNTL 
| Continues in the F ORES 7. - 
Enter Roſalind, Celia and Jaques. 
io ny AQ Des 5-57 00 5 
Pr'ythee, pretty youth, let me be better 
dequilttcs wh thee... ” | 
ml Ro/. They ſay you are a melancholy 
fellow. | | | 


Jag. I am ſo; I do love it better than 
laughing. FF 

Roſ. Thoſe that are in extremity of either, are abo- 
minable feflows, and betray themſelves to every mo- 
dern cenſure, worſe than drunkards. 

Jag. Why, 'tis good to be ſad, and ſay nothing. 

Roſ. Why then tis good to be a poſt. 

Faq. 1 have neither the ſcholar's melancholy, which 
is emulation; nor the muſician's, which is fantaſtical ; 
nor the courtier's, which is proud; nor the ſoldier's, 
which is ambitious ; nor the lawyer's, which is poli- 
tick; nor the lady's, which is nice; nor the lover's, 
which is all theſe; but it is a melancholy of mine own, 
compounded of many ſimples, extracted from many 
objects, and indeed the ſundry contemplation of my 
travels, in which my often rumination wraps me in a 
moſt humorous ſadneſs, OOTY | 


4 
8 


= 


Re. A traveller! 5 faith you have great reaſon 
u 


to be ſad: I fear you have ſold your own lands, to ſee 
ether men's; then, to have ſeen much, and to have no- 
thing, is to have rich eyes and poor hands. 

Jug. Yes; | have gait'& experience. 

Euter Orlando. 

Roſ. And your experience makes you ſad: I had 
father have a fool to make me merry, than experience 
to make me {ad, and to travel for it too. wx 

Orla. Good day, and happineſs, dear Roſalind. 

Jag. Nay, then God b'w'y you, an you talk in blank 
verſe, | Exit. 

C 2 Rof. 
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3 Ref. Fatewel, monſi eur traveller look you lip. 20d 
wear ſtrange ſuits; diſable all the benefits of your o] 


Fountry 3 be out of loye. with your nativity, and almoſt 


chide God for making you that countenarice Foy n+ 
1 wil ſcafce think you have ſwam in * Gondola, 

how now, Orlando, where haye' you been all this 5 
You a lover? an you ſerve me ſuch another, trick, ne⸗ 
ver come in my ſight more. 

Orla, My fair Roſalind, 1 come within an hour of my 
promiſe, _ 

Roſ. Break an hour's promiſc in love? he that will 
divide a minute igto a thouſand parts, and break hut 
a part of the thouſandth part of a_minute in che afffirs 
of Jove, it may be faid of him, that Cypid hath clapt 

och. ſhoulder, but TI warrant bim, heart-whole, 2 
g 975 Pardon me, Seas, Ken, | 
.. Nay, an you be ſo tardy, come no more ROY 


beh., * had as ner be woo'd o A ſnail 18 


Orla, Of a ſnail ? 

Reſ. Ay, of a ſnail; for tho? he comes goyh be 
carries bis houſe on his head: a better jointure, I think, 
than you make a woman, 3 ee he ad his deft 


* with, him 


Orla. What' 5 that? | : orb 

0, Why horas; which ſuch as vou, are gig to be 

bebolden to e wives for; but he comes armed in his 
fortune, an prevents the ſlander of his wife. 

5 Qrla, Virtue is no . and * Lache Ur is 
1 Rafe Fl 17010 N 

Ref. An am your oſalin 1 
Cel. It pleaſes him to call you ſo; bot he il « a 
Reſalind of a better, leer than yon. 
| 1116 _ woo me, woo me; for naw 1 am in a 

855 vo umqur, an] like enough to conſent: w 

would you to me now, an 1 were. * * very 
Roſaling: ? | 


Orla. I would kiſs before: I, ſpo 
Roſ. Nay, 72 were els. ficlt, 45 ag you 


were 28 for lack of matter, yo might take occa- 
We 2 hs 890: erde when they are out, 


2 4 ing, God 4 
en, che ebe 5 i x e ee i. * 
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Orla, 11 if the kiſs be denied? _ as 

, Roſe. Then ſhe Puts you to intreaty, and there begins 
ne matter. * 

ra. Who could be out, being before his beloved 
piltre! 49% 

Ke. Marry that ſhould you if 1 were your miſtreſs, 
or. I ſh5uld think my honeſty ranker than my wit. 

' Orla. What, of my ſuit? 2 

Re, Not out of your apparel, and yet out of your 

it, Am rot 1 your Roſalind ? 

Orla. | take ſome joy to ſay you are, becauſe I 
would be talking of her, | 

Kal. Well, in her perſon, T ſay I will nor have you. 

885 Then in mige own perſon 1 die. 

Rel. No faith, die by attorney; the poor world is 
1 ſix thouſand years old, and in all this time thkre 
was not any man died in his own perſon, videlicer, in a 
love cauſe : Trails had his brains daſh'd out with a 
Grecian club, yet he did what he could to die before, 
and he is one of the patterns of love.  Le:wier, he 
Would have liv'd.many a fair year, tho” Hero had rurn'd 
nun, if it had not deen for a hot midfummer night; 
for, good youth, he went bur forth to waſh in the 
Helleſpont, and being taken with the cramp, wasdroy n- 
ed; ang. the fooliſh chroniclers of that age Found it was 
Hero of Seſtol. But thefe are all lies; men have died 
from time to time, and worms have enten them, dut 
not for love. | 

0% 1 would not have _ right Roſalind of this 
1 for | proteſt her frown might kill me. 
By this hand it will not killa ffie; but come 3 
100 1 will be vour Roſalind in a more coming vn 
diſpoſition; and ask me what you will, 1 will grant it; 
Orla Then love me, Roſaind.: 
49 Ves faith will k, Fridays and Saturday; and alk 
0 And wilt thou have me? 
Roſ. Ay, and twenty luch, = 
: Orla. What ſay'ſt thou? 
Ref. Are you not good - ia | 
Orla. I hope ſo. : Kee 
Rof. Why then, can one teſire too each of goock 
G 80 come, ſiffer,” my 25 be the 8 and mor- 
ry 


54 Ar yaw Cale I, 
ry us. Give me yur hand, Orlando: what do you 
eise os 08 aten! wor 99/7} 571 
Orla. Pray thee marry us. 

Cel. I cannot ſay the words. 1b. 
Roſ. You muſt begin, will you Orlando — 
Cel. Go to; will you Orlando have to wife this Re- 
ſalin l? Wer 

Orla. I will. th 

Roſ. Ay, but when? Fry 

Orla. Why now, as faft as fhe ean marry us. 

Re / Then you muſt ſay, I take thee Roſalind for wife. 

Orla. I take thee Roſalind for wife. - 7 

Roſ. 1 might ask you for your commiſſion,. but I do 
take thee Orlando for my husband: there's a girl goes 
hefore the prieſt, and certainly a woman's thought runs 
* 3 Toy by n . 94 
Orla. 80 do all thoughts; they are wing d. 

Ro/. Now tell me how long you woull bave her 
after. you have poſſeſt her, * N 
Orla. For ever àad a day, _ | | LOOP 
No, Say a day without the ever: no, no, Orlan» 
© do, men are April when they won, December when 
* they wed: maids are May when they are maids, bur 
© the sky changes when they are wives; I will be 
© more: jealous. of thee than a. Barbary cock-pigeon 
over his hen; more clamorous than a parrot again 
rain; more new-fangled than an ape; more giddy in 
my defires than a monkey; I will weep for nothi 

_ © like Diana in the fountain, and 1 will do that when 
© you are diſpos'd ta be merry; I will laugh like a 
« hyen; and that when you are inclin'd to ſleep. _ 

Orla. But will my Ro/alind do ſo ? Ne 
Neſ. By my life the will do as I do. FO 
Orla. O but ſhe is wiſe. | | 
Reoſ. Or elle ſhercould not have the wit to do this; 
the wiſer, the waywarder : make the doors faſt vpon 

a woman's wit and it will out at the caſement ; ſhut 
that, and 'twill out at the key-hole; ſtop that, it will 
fly with the ſmoke out at the chimney. 

Orla. A man that had a wife with ſuch a wit, he 

might ſay, wit whither wilt? 2 

Roſ. Nay, you might keep that check for it, till 

! AUNT i 10 IHE 2 w 4 you : 
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As you Like it. _ = 
you met your wife's wit going to your neighbour's bed. 
Orla. And what wit could wit have to excuſe that? 
 Roſ. Marry, to (ay ſhe came to ſeek you there; you 
ſhall never take ber without ker anſwer, unleſs youtake 
her without her tongue. O that woman, that cannot 
make her fault her husband's occaſion, let her never 


nurſe her child her ſelf, for ſhe will breed it like a 


fool. | | 
Orla, For theſe two hours, Roſalind, I will leave thee. 
Roſe Alas dear love, I cannot lick thee two hours, 
Orla. I muſt attend the Duke at dinner, by two a- 
cock I will be with thee again. * a. 
.»Roſ. Ay, go your ways, go your ways; I knew 
what you would prove, my friends told me as much 
and I thought no leſs; that flattering tongue of yours 
won me; "tis but one caſt away, and ſo come death ; 
two o'th' clock is your hour! 
Orla, Ay, ſweet Roſalind, | | 
Roſ. By my tro-h, ans in good earneſt, and ſo God 
mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are not dange- 
rous, if you break one jot of your promiſe, or come 
one minute behind your hour, I will think you the 
moſt pathetical break-promiſe, and the meſt hollow 
lever, and the moſt unworthy of her you call Re/a- 
lind, that may be choſen out of the groſs band of the 
unfaithful : therefore beware my cenſure, and keep 
Four. promiſe. _ b om 
Orla. With no leſs religion, than if thou wert in- 
deed my Roſalind; ſo adieu. 
Roſ. Well, time is the old juſtice that examines all 
ſuch offenders, and let time try. Adieu. Exit Orla. 
Cel, You have ſimply miſus d our ſex in your love- 
prate : we muſt have your doublet and hoſe-pluck'd over 
your head, and ſhew the world what the bird hath done 
to her own neſt, 3 | 1 
Ro /. O coz, coz, coz, my pretty little coz, that thou 
didſt know how many fathom deep I am in love; but 
it cannot be ſounded : my affection hath an unknown 


bottom, like the bay of Porewgal. - 


Cel. Or rather bottomleſs, that as faſt as you pour 
affe ch ion in, it runs out * 


. — 2 1868 re ff A » 
Ke. No, that ſame wicked baſtard of Yenu;, that 


C 4 was 


6 As hon Like i. | | 
* begot of thought, conceis'd of ſpleen; andbara 
* of wasn, that blind raſcally bey; that obufes eb#ry 
one's eyes beesuſe his ew are out, let kim be judge, 
hw deep 1 am in love: Ir ell chere, beg 1% 
nct be ot bf the 15 Oran, TI go ud u 
dow, 9nd 7 —— f he come. 9160 201 * 26 946 OJ 
Cel Ad MRP... Expihy. 
Erter 1 Tords, e dete. $ xi $3 
Jaqe Whicy is he chat kid the deer? 
Tord. Sir, it was I. „ n e 
Jaq. Let's preſent him to che Duke like A Rem 
conquetor, and it would do well to ſet the dern hs 
upon his head; for- branch of vitbry Wan your 
ſong, foreſter, for this perpoſe? ue aH 


Fer. Ves, Sir. #463. ,00 S'28 99's 14 fr 69 F 
Jag. Sinę it: dis no matter” bon W beth tutte? fo 
3: make noiſe ent 21/41 1n94nl Lib 327860 5 41 þ 
beds Ki» „ es 11 
4941 © * 


Phat hall he have thas kill'd the res t 


His leather stin aud horns to "Wea c 
Then ing im bem, t the raft [ball a e! 
bart, 


4 thou no ſcorn to wear the 168 5 
* ; 1 was 4 reſt e ere thas. waſp e 244 168 


„ Thy father's father wert ü,, 5 
the 5 thy, father bore it. . 5. 
the hern, the horn, the lfty 2 | ; 144 4aY 
— het a thing' to laugh e Es gut 
| Enter Roſalind and - Celi-. EN 


Reſ. How ſay you now, is it not vaſt 1 two a. clocke? 
2 wonder much Orlando is not here. 
Cel. | Warrant you, with pure | ve and roudled 
reihe hath then his bow a, d arrows, and is gone 
orth to 1] eep : loo who comes here. 
Enter Silvius. 
or My errand is to you. fair youth. 
My gentle Phebe bid me give you — 
1 know not the contents, but as L gueſs, 
By the ſtern brow, and waſpiſh action 
W hich ſhe did-uſe as ſhe was writing of j ir, 
It bears an angry tenure; pardon me, 
0 m but as a guilileſs meſſenger. 


wu 
7 
* 
* 


en Liebt. $97 


Ref. Patience; her: ſell would: garde dn thin bees. 


g And lay the, fwaggerer'; MTU is, Dearaetgm iv 


Ihe ſays lam not fair, tha; 4 lack mangers, n. 

She calls me proud. Aud that. ſhe could ne Jove me 
Were man as rares p‘ ed will, G : 4 
We love is not the hare thats ] do hunt. 2 


a by. writes ſh: ſo tome? well, ſhepher J, well, 5 
I 


81s a letter of gur n devices + 
$1, No,I prote 1:knaw not the contents, 
Phebe did write it. T »£07 01 520 ve 
Ryſ. Come, come,.you're-a. fool, . 
And tut n'd into thiextremity: of — a= 109121009) 


1 u her, hand, ſhe has a leathetn band. 
A free: tone colour d hand a I very did in 
That her old gloves were = but 'twas lier — 2 


Sbe has a hu{wife's hand; but that's no matter N 


I ſay ſhe never did invent this lette t, 
This is a man's invention, and his hand. 
Sil Sure it is hers. 
I Why, *tis'a' 'bdifferdus 5nd a cruel ſtile; 
A A fille for e for challengets; why, Jhe defies me, 

e T art: to Chet woman 3 entle brain 
Could not 409 fotth fuch fant rude invention, 
Such Erhiop words, blackef in their effect 
Than in their countenince ; will you hear the letrer 2 

Sil. So pleaſe you, for | never heard it yet; 
Yet heard too much of Phele's cruelty. 

Roſ. She Phebe's me, mark how the tyrant writes. 
[Reads.] Art thou Gad to ſhepherd turn'd, 


That a-maiden's heart hath burn'd t 


hey a woman rail thus + | * 
Sil. Call you this raili 
- 'Rof. [Reads.] W hy godhear laid apes 4 
Warr'ſt then with a — heart / 
Did you ever hear ſuch railing? 
Whiles ie ce of man Aid woo me, © 
That could do no rengeante 1 “f 2 11152 724 
Meaning me a beaſt; 14-19 
If the ſcorn of jour bright hne 
Ha ve power to raiſe ſuch love in wine, : Ko 
Alack, in me; woat tranęs effect G. 92250 31 - 
Would they work, in mils aftibg ?:? „1 
* | C 5 Whilys 


As you Like. ir. 


5B: 


Whiles:you cin me, I did lou, 
5::Howthen' might your prayers move? P 
He that bring this love to thee, _ * 
"Little knows this love in mt; jo 


And by him ſeal up thy mind, 
NOV Wkicharwhar.ahs: ned. a56 kind 46. 
Will the faithful offer tale Un Holes 
Of me, and all that I can make ; - 1 
Or elſe by him my love den 
And then Vi ſtudy hot to die. tad” * 
Sil. Call you chis rail ing 
Cel. Alas, pOOr ſne pherd! eam Aso ad ibn 
Roſ. Do you pity: him? no, be deſerves no. . 
_ wilt thou love ſuch a woman? what, to make thee. 
an inſtrument, aud play falſe * ſtrains upon thee 2. not 
to be endur'd! well, go your way to hex, for 1 ſee 
love hath made thee à tame ſnake, and ſay this to her, 
that if ſhe love me, I charge her to love thee: it ſhe 
wi:l not, I will neyer have her, unleſs thou entreat 
for her. If you be à true lover, hence, and not a 
word ; for here comes more gompany. [Exit Sil. 
rr ena A 
oli. Good motrow, fait ones: pray you, if you know, . 
Where in the purlews of this foreſt ſtandse 
A ſheep-cote fenc*d about wich olive - trees 
Cel. Weſt ef this place down in the neighbour bottom, 
The rank of offers, by the — 2 * ey a 
Left on your right-hand, brings you to the place; 
But at this hour the houſe. doth keep it ſelf, ; 
J here's nongWithidc:, 5 oo e tiny 7 e 
Oli. It that an eye may profit by a tongue, 
Then ſhould 1 know you by deſcription {1 
Such garments, and ſuch years: the: boy is fair, 
Of female favour, and beſtows hitnſelf  _ 
Like a 1ipe Siſter; but the woman low. 
And brewner than her brother. Are not you 
The owner of the hoyfe I did inquire for?: 
Cel. It is no boaſt, being ask'd, to ſay we are. 
Oli. Orlando doth commend him to you both, 


And 4 be calls bis Roſalind ag 
Ne {ends this bloody napkin. Are you he? 4 
OP! > + - $ - : , . * 4 Ro 4 5 
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As hen Lide it. iy 
Roſ. I am; what muſt we underſtand by this? 
Oli. Some of my ſhame, if you will know of me 
ber man I am, and how, and why, and: nn 
This handkerchief was ſtain d. 
Cel, I pray you tell it, © 
Oli. When iaſt the young orlando parted fem you, 
He left a promiſe to return again | 
Within an hour; and pacing through the foreſt, 
Chewing the food of ſweet 2nd bitter fancy, 
Lo what befel! he threw his eye afide, 
And mark what object did preſent it ſelf 
Under an oak, whoſe boughs were moſs'd with age, 
Aud high top bald, of dry antiquity; | 
A wretched ragged man, o'ergrown with hair, 
Lay ſteepiag on his back? about his neck 
A green and gilded ſnake had wreath'd it ſelf, 
1. with her head, nimble in threats approach 4 
The opening of his mouth; but ſuddenly 
* Seeing — Fo it unlink'd it ſelf, 
And with indented glides did flip away 
Into a buſh, under which buth's ſhade 
* A Lonefs, with udders all drawn dry, 
« Lay —_— bead on ground, with cat-like watch 
* When that the fleeping man ſhould ſtir ; for is 
* The royal diſpoſition of -that beaſt : þ 
To Prey on nothing that doth ſeem as dead: 
This ſeen, Orlando did approach the man, '2 50 
And found it was bis brother, his elder brother. 
Cel. O I have beard him ſpeak of that ſame brother, 
And he did render him the moſt unnatutal 
That liv'd 'mongſt men. 
Oli. And well he might ſo do; 
For well 1 know he was unnatural, | 
Roſ. But to Orlando; did he leave him there 3 
Food to the ſuck'd and hingry lioneſs ? ; 
Oli, Twiee did he turn his back, and purper'd fo 2 
But kindneſs nobler even than revenge, | 
And nature ſtronger than his juſt occalion, 
Made him give barile to the lioneſs : 
Who | quickly fell before bim, in which * bucijng 
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oP Moen life 
Cel, Are you his DEQ 725 111211211 * 
kite on 0 20 o oft a nie! 
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Tear our uh bath'd a 
At h 14 uc vn boon: 
„in brief. . to * getit 3 5 ot 


tins; NA 77 g 22 e . 
Wi; "me i ntl unto his cave, 

There ſtri jmſelſ, and bore oppa bis ern A 
The Honefs had torn ſome fleſh away, 

Which all this while bad beg and now be fainted 
A dcry'd in fainting upon Roſalind. 

Brief, I recoyer'd lum, bound up his wound, 

And fer ſome ſmall ſpace, being ftrong at heart, 
He ſent me hither, ſtranger as Iam, 

To, del] his ſtory, bat you m ght excuſe noun, 
His Ten promiſe, ndyto gie tbis na 9 
IM.. ia his hood unto the ſhept oy 
That he in {port doth call his Refalinde 


li. Many will Groen whey: they do 4 


© Cel. There is no more in't: couſin Ganmed ? =” 
„Oh. Look, he recover. das. 
Reſ. Would I were at home.: mY be 3% 


Cel, We'll lead you thither. 
I pra) vou, will you take him by the am > - 
Oli. Be of gaod ert youth Þ: how 4 man! vom 
lack a man's heart. * 
Ro. 1 do ſo, 1 confeſs ir, Ab, sir, a body void 
think thi« was well counterſeited, 1--pray-you; tell 
your brother how well 1 counterfeited: heigh-ho'?+ 
This was not counterfeit, — i 100 great 


ref ſinpny,jn your camplezions en war a P.ſſo n of 
barn | 


AH ; . 9 Nef 
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mend my e to f 


you, ſciend? ; 
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Bare The FoREs Tr." 
1 eie, Clown and Andrey. 
Man 1% $59 El o- 'W 3 


? STE ral find time, Audrey ; patience; 
i "N + pp Audrey. 
Aud. Faith the prieſt was good enough 
- for allthe old Gentleman's ſaying. 
*.. Clo. A moſt wicked Sir oliver, An- 
==> Jr, à moſt vile Marl text! but Aus 
they, there. ĩs a youth here in the foreſt lays claim to 
ou, * +: 
, Aud. Ay, 1 knew who tis; the bath no merefr in 
0 world; here comes the man you mean. A e 
Enter William,” © n 
Clo, It is meat and drink to me to ſee à clown; by 
my'troth, we that have good wits have much to an · 
fwer for: we ſhall be ffouting 3 we ernnot hold. 
Will. Good ev'n, Andrey, © b 3 AO 
Aud. Gad 'ye- god ev'n, william. * TOW. ann mis 
Will. and good ev'n to you, bod wide LT 
- Ela. Good ev'n, gentle friend. Cover thy bead. ed: 
ver thy head; nay, pr ythee be ed verd. How” old 0 


3 88 


4 wil. 


6 
Will. Five and twenty, 
Clo, A ripe age: is t 
Wil, William, Sir. 

D ann Watt born T's th? fore ber: 

ul. Ay, Sir, I thank God. 

Cle. Thank God: a good uber: an ch. ſO! | 
_ — „Sir, ſo ſo. ** Ma) 2. 

So ſo is good, ver very exc 
and yet it is la It is but ery pood, Al thou wiſe ? ? 
+ Will, Ay, Sir, I have à pretty wit. 


1 


Sir. 1777 3 be 
thy name will am? 


Clo. W 5. thou ſay'ſt welt: I do now member 


a ſaying, the fool doth think he:is wiſe, but the wiſe 


man knows himſelf; to be a: fool, The beathen phi- 
lofopher, when he had a deſire to eat à grape, would 
open his lips when he put it into his: mou: be meaning 


thereby, that grapes weten to _ and lips to o- 
pen. You do love this _ 52 vir u A 
Clo. Give mo hy hand : art x thow earned 4 
Will, No, Sir. AGE 
Clo. Then learn this s to 3 is to have. 
For it is a figure in rhetoricky that drink helng pou- 
ted out of a cup into a glaſs, by filling the ore doth 
empty the other. For all your writers do conſent, that 
ipſe is he : now you are not ipſe ö for Banne. WIS 
mill. Which he, Sir? . 


Clo. He, Sir, that mult marry this — 4 IAG i 


fore you clown, abandon ;; which is in the vulgar, leave 
the N ; Which in the boori ſn, is company, of this 
female ; which in the common, is woman; which toge- 
ther is, abandon the ſociety. of this female; or clown, 
thou periſheſt; or, to thy better underftanding, dieſt ; 


or, to wit, | kill thee, make thee away, trarflate thy life By 
into death, thy liberty into bondage; I will deal in- 
poiſon: with thee, or in baſtinado, or in ſteel, I will 


bandy thee in faction, I will o'er-run thee with poliey, 


I will kill thee. a hundred .aad * ways; prog | 


tremble and depart. 
And. Do, good Wi liam. 


Will, God reſt-you merry, Sir. | 3 len. 


Enter Corin. 
Cer. Our maſter and miſtreſs ſeek you; come away, 
Way, Clo, 


r _ _ ” « Pao... 
-- * 7 
i o . 
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As you Lite it. 64. 


" Clo, Trip Audrey, trip Audruy; I attend, I attend. 
eite min QA? 0) © 258 e 
Enter Orlando and Oliver. 

Orla. Is't poſſihle, that on! ſo little acquaintance you 
ſhould like her? that, but ſeeing, you ſhould love her; 
and loving, woo? and woding, The ſhould grant? and 
will you perſevere to enjoy berhſ́³h 00 ON 

Oli. Neither call the giddinets of it in queſtion, the 
poverty of ber, the ſmall acquaintance; my ſudden 
wooing, nor her ſudden conſenting; but ſay with me, 
I lpve Aliena; ſay with her; that ſhe loves me; con- 
ſent with both that we may enjoy each other; it ſhall 
be to your good: for my father's houſe, and all the 
revenue that was old Sir Rowland's, will I eftate* upon 
you, and here live and die a ſhepherd, 

7 Enter Roſalind. 

Orla. You have my conſent. "Let your wedding be 
to-morrow”; thither will 1 invite the Duke, and all 
his contented-followers : ge you and prepare Aliena ; 
for look you, here comes my Roſalind, 8 

Roſ. God ſave you, brother. 

Oli. And you, fair ſiſter. | | 

Roſ. Oh, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to fee 
thee wear thy heart in a ſcarf. | t 

Orla, It is my arm, | | 

Ref, I thought thy heart had been wounded with 
the claws of à lion. | | 

Orla. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a lady. 

Roſ. Did your brother tell you how I counterfeited 
to ſwoon, when he ſhew'd me your handkerchief ? 

Orla. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 

Roſ. O, I know where you are: nay, tis true: 
there was never any thing ſo ſudden, but the fight of 
two rams, and Cæſar's thraſonical brag of I came, 
ſaw and overcame : for your brother and my ſiſtet 
no ſooner met, but they look'd ; no ſooner look d, 
but they lov'd; no ſooner loy'd, but they figh'd; no 
ſooner ſigh'd, but they ask'd one another the reaſon ; 
no ſooner knew the reaſon, but they ſought the re- 
medy-; and in theſe degrees have they made a. pair of 
ſtaits to marriage, which they will climb incontinent, 


63 At youth Lite it, 
or elle be incantinent before marriage ;. they are in 
the very wrathof love, and they will together. Clubs 
cannot part them.. u na 
n They fhallbe married! te-motrow; and I will 
did the Duke to the nuptial. But O, bow bitter a 
thi-g it is to look into happineſs through . another 
man's eyes: by ſo much the mote ſhall I to- mortow 
be at the height of heart-heawiasſs, by bow much [ 
_ think my brother happy, io having what he wiſh« 
es for. 215 | 10 g 367 | 1 
Keoſ. why then to- morrow I cangot ſerve your tur 
for Roſalind. Yar | = 
Orla. I can live no longer by thinking. | 
Roſ, I will weary you then no longer with idle 
tn'king, Know of me then, fornow-I ſpeak to ſome 
purpoſe, that I know g av e 4 gentleman. of good 
conceit. I ſpeak not this that you ſhould bear a good 
opinion of my knowledge; infomuch, I ſay, I know 
what you are ; neither do I labour for a. greater e- 
ffeem than may in ſome little meaſure draw a belief 
from you to do your felf-good; and not to grace me. 
Believe then, if you pleaſe, that I can do ſtrange 
things; I have, ſince: was three years old, converſt 
nh a magician, moſt profound in bis art, and yet. 
not damnable. If yon do love Reſalind fo near the 
heart, as your geſture cties it out, when your brother 
mitries: Aliena you ſhall marry her. I know into 
what ſtreights of fortune ſhe is driven, and it is not 
impaſſible to me, if it appear not inconvenient to you, 


e 


to ſet ler before your eyes to- morrow; human as ſhe. 


is, and without any danger. 

Orla. Speak 'ſt thou in ſober meanings? 
+ Raf: Hy amy life L do, which I tesder dearly, the” 
F fay:4: ama magician :. therefore put you on ypur 
beft array, bic your friends: for if you will be mar- 
a tomorrow, you ſhall; and to Roſalind, if you: 
will. D 73-:5 2 17 566 4) 2 * 
vir | [+ Enter Sdeius and Ph ebe. 
Look, chere comes a lover of mine, and a lover of hers. 
rel Youth, you have done me much ungentleneſs, 
Ta ſheu the letter that I writ to you. 0 


e liese nsr ib f have r if is wy lady 
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To ſeem de ſp teful aud ungenile nov, »d 2012 16 
Ten are thivufollow'd:by 'faichfu 4 — N 51? 
Lock upon him, love bim; he worſhaps: 22587 30e 
ye. God fhepherdÞteil this yqùth hat dis to love: 
Sil. Ir is to be mide ul ofybghs andert 203 bid 


Aden, for Pr of o 1 grids 
h. And Il for Ganitnent: 71 3 2575 nem 
' ONS. And T tor Roſalind. a 2:17 16 5g 


= "Wed"! for woiW on cd — wilt lockt 
* It is to be made all of faith and 9 29 
c Aras um I for Phebe 015v mens no: u 


Phe. And I for Ganimed. AT TED 
Orla. And I-for'Reſatin#: 27-7 « ON T9 163 4 HC 
ef And Ifor nod womano 7 7a 1 4k 
Sil. It is to be ali made df fantaſie, | Are: 
Al made of paffion, and all made of wines, 
b adoration, duty and obſervance, o 
on humbleneſs, all patience, —— 40 
6 All-puxity, all tryal, all obſervan ce, 


And ſo am 1+ for. Phebe. 6. . 


- Phe, And ſo am I for Ganmmed. 
Oriu. And ſo am I for Roſalind, ' 
RN Phe And ſo am 1 for no woman. 
The. If inis be ſo, why blame you me to love you? 
. To RO 
* TY 11 this be fo, why blame you me to love you? 
[ To Phe, 
| ola. If this be fo, why blame you me to love you? 
of. 3 do you ſpeak to, why blame you me to 
| e 
Orla. To = that is not here, nor doth not hear. 
Roſ. Pray you no more of this; "(is like the how- 
ling of Iriſh wolves againſt the moon; I willtelpyou 
if I can; | would love you if I cou'd : to-morrow 
me:t me altogether : I will marry you, if ever 1 
mzr:y woman, and l' be married to-morrow ; [To 
Phe,] I will ſatisfy you, if ever I fatisfy'd man, and 
yeu ſhall be married to-morrow; {To Orl.] 1 will 
content you, if what pleaſes you contents you, 2 
you fhail he married to-morrow. [To Sila] As you 
love Roſalind meet, as you love Phebe meet, anduas 1 


Jove no woman, Hl meet, So fare ou well; L have 


left you commands. 


LY 


ic Ht you Tie lr. 


sil. Tin not fail, it 1 live. NE and 
Orla. Nor J. I᷑Exeunt. 
4. * 11 


LOT 8 Enter Clown and Audrey, Ko 
Cho. To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrey: to- 
morrow we will be married. | 
Aud. 1 do deſire it with alf my heart; and 1 hope 
it is no diſhoneſt deſire, to defire to de a, woman of 
the world. Here come two of the baniſh'd Duke's 
EF. oy ary 1497 26891 Nd 
| Enter two h rt. | 
1 Page. Well met, honeſt gentfeman. 
Clo. By my troth well met: come, fir, fit, and a fqng. 
2 Page. We are for you, fi i'th' middle. 
1 Page. Shall we clap into't roundly, without hawk- 
ing or fpitting, or ſaying we are hoarfe, which are 
the only prologues to a bad voice? _ 


„ 


2 Page: Pfaith, i'faith, and both in a tune, like two 
gypſies on a horfe. reo Tr 
It was à lover and his laſs, HER 
With a bey. and 4 Ho; aft a hey nehino, 
' That o'er the green turn did paſs © 
In the ſpring time; the pretty ſpring time, _. 
When birds do ſing, hey ding a ding, ding. 
© Saveet lovers love the ſpring, © 
Ani therefore take the 25 ent time, 


id a bey, and u ho, and a hey nonino; 
For love is crommd with the prime, 
In ibe ſpring time & e. or 90. 


Betwern the acres of the rye. 
With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
Theſe 2 country. folks would lj 
lis ſpring time; &e. r 

The carrol they began that hour, - . Aan 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hty nonino, 

How that a life was but a flower, | acres? 
In the ſpring time; & c. * 
Clo, Truly, young gentleman, though there was no 
great mattet in the „yet the note was yer! i 
cunable. f 2 . 


Ar. you Like it. * 

1 Page. You are deceiv'd, Sir, we kept time, we 
joſt not our time, * * | 

Clo. By my troth, yes: I count it but time loſt to 

hear ſuch a fooliſh ſong. God b'w'y you, and God 


mend your voices, Come, Audrey. . [ Exeunt. 
Enter Duke Senior, Amiens, Jaques, Orlando, Oliver, 
and Celts. 7 2 


Due Sen. Doſt thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 
Can do all this that be hath promis'd ? | 
Orla. I ſomerimes do believe, and ſometimes do not; 
As thoſe that fear they hope, and know they fear. 
Ent Roſalind, Silvius and Phebe. 
Rv/. Patience once more, whites our compact is urg d: 


Foa ay, * 1 bring in your Ryſalind, [To the Duke, 


You' wilt beftore her on Orlando here? x 
Dat, n. That would I, had 1 kingdoms to give 
/ Jad you gi % en ae der e A ek 
oſ. And you i ye "when 1 bring 
7 + iber b e vi | To Orlando. 
Orla. That would J, were I of all kingdoms King. 
Rgf. You fay you'll marry me, if I be willing, h 
W ä | [To Phebe, 

Phe, That will 1, ſhould 1 die the hour after. 
' Rof. But if you do refufe to marry me, | 
You'll give your ſelf to this moſt faithful ſhepherd. 
Phe. So is the bargain, N 

Noſ. You by, that you'll bave Phoebe, if ſhe will? 

| e | [To Silvius. 

Sil. Tho' to have her and death were both one thing. 

Roſ. I've promis! d to make all this matter even; 

Keep you your word, O Duke, to give your daughter 3. 

You, yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter: 

Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry me; 

Or elſe refuſing me to wed this ſhepherd. | 

Keep your word, Silvius, that you'll marry her, 

If ſherefuſeme ; and from hence I ED 

To make theſe doubts all even. Ex. Roſ. and Celia; 
Duke Sen.” I do remember in this ſhepherd boy, 

Some lively touches of my daughter's fa vour. 

Orla. My Lord, the firſt time that I eyer ſaw him, 
Methought he was a brother to your daughter; 28 
But, my good Lord, this boy is foreſt-borb, * 
5 Arg 


* 


| As t- it. 


god bark beep tutor'd in the. rudiments 
y deſperate, ſtudies by his uncle, 
D 55 he repdrts to be a great magician, es > 
Odfcuted in the circle of this 4 Is 
" Enter Clown and Au rey. | 
4 Tete IS ſure. another flood towafq, 1 thefe 
gs les are coming, to the ark.. Here come a pair of 
very ſtrange 'beaſts, which ig all! tongues * call'd fools, 
þ-— Salutation and greeting.to you. all 
18287 y. Lord, lk bim welcome. "This. 10 
d ba ey-· minded gentleman that I have ſo often met 
in the foreft : he bath been a e . he ſwears. 
Cle. If any man doubt that, let him put N my 
py «rr I have trod " meaſure, I have flatter'd'a 
[ have been lirick with my friend, ſmooth 
. © With mine enemy; f have undone three taylors, [ 
„ have had four — rels andlike to pore. fought one, 
aq.. And h to wit t ta'en u 


„* 


- Clo. *Faith we met, a and found 15 quarrel was upon 


the 9 cauſe. 
Jag How the ſeyerith, cauſe } 400d * Kick like 
this fe n 
Dude sen. Hike him \ 19 wel. 8 
Cle. God'ud vou, 'Sir, f Nee you of the we! 1 
preſs in here, ir, amongſt che- reſt of the countey 
copilitives? ts" fwear, and to 1 5 according as 
marriage binds, and blood breaks: 2,2, poor virgin, Sir, 
an illfavour'd thing, Sir, but mine own, a poor humour 
of mine; Sir, to take that that ao man elſe will, Rich 
" honeſty dwells like a miſer, Sir, in a ,poor houſe, as 
your pearl in your foul oyſter. 
6. Sen. By my, faich, he is very ſwiſt and ſenten- 
tue. 
Clo. According to the fool's bole, Sir, and ſuch du! 
cet diſeaſes, -* * 
Fag. But for the ſevnch cauſe ; bow did you find 
the quarrel oa the ſeventh cauſe 2 | 
Clo. Upon a le ſeven times removed. 3 (bear y our 
body * 4 ſeeming, Audrey] as thus, Sir 3 l did 1 
like the cut af a certain courtier's beard ; he ſent ne 
word, if I ſaid his heard was not cut well, he was in 
abe * it was: this is calbd the mon courteous, 1 


Ar you Like it. 33 


r ſent him word agala, it was not well cut, he wou. d 


ſend me word, he cut it to pleaſe himſelf, This is 
call'd the quip modeſt, If again, it was not well cut, 
he diſabled my judgment: this is call:d the reply chur- 
liſh... If again, it was not well cut, he would anſwer 
Eſpake not true: this is call'd the reproof valiant, 
again, it was not well cut, he would fay I lie: this 
is call d the countercheck quarielſome ; and fo the lie 
circumſtantia), and the liediret, _ 921 
Jage, Ang how oft did you ſay his beard was not 
A 49:15 4 | 
Cle. I duſt go no further than the lie circumſtantial ; 
nor be. durſt not give me the lie direct, and ſo we 
meaſur'd (words, and parted, : : | 
Jag. Can, you nominate in order now the degrees 
of the lie? . _ ; f 
Clo. O Sit, we quarrel in print, by the book; as you 
have books for good manners. I will name you the 
degrees, The firſt, the retort courteous : the ſecond, 
the, quip modeſt ; the third, the reply churliſh ; the 
Furth, the reproof valiant ; the fifth, the countercheck 
quarrelſome ; the ſixth, the lie with circumſtance; the 
ſeventh, the lie dire ct. All theſe you may avoid, but 
the lie direct; and you may avoid that too, with an It. 
I knew when ſeyen juſtices could not take up a quarrel, 
but when the parties were met themſelves, one of them 
thought but of an If; 38, if you ſaid ſo, then I ſaid ſos 
and they ſhook hands, and ſwore brothers, Tour If is 
the only peace: maker; much virtue in I. p 
Faq. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord ? he's good. 


at any thing, and yet a fool, 


Duke Sen. He uſes his folly like a ſtalking· borſe, and 
under the preſentation of that he ſhoots his wit. 
Inter Hymen, Roſalind in woman's tlaths, and Celia. 

bad Nov 135 wes Srl Muſick, - | *397 
Hym. Then is there mi th in heaven, 
hen earthly things made even 

if DL 1 ; 6 "vga eo; eee 


© * 


» = 


* 
- » 


od 
4 > 


Good Due recerve thy daughter, 1 
AHymen from henden brought herr, 
— . a1 od 


30 Da, bronght-her hir her, . * 
That 
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Was thou might'ft join bir hand with his, 


Whoſe hears within his boſom is, 
Roſ. To you 1 give my ſelf; for I am yours. 
. | | + * [To the Dube. 
To you I give my ſelf, for Iam yours. {To Orlando, 
Duke. Sen. If there be truth in ſight, you ate my 
OR eas ho end yea ny 
Orla. if there be truth in fight, you are n alind, 
Phe. If ſight and ſhape be hs, 104» IM 20 


Why then my love adieu. 


Roſ. I'll have no father, if you be not he: 
Til have no husband, if you be nothe; 
Nor ne'er wed Woman, if you be not ſhe. 
. Hym. Peace hoa; I bar confuſion: 
Tis EF muſt make concluſion v6 
Of theſe moſt ſtrange events: 
Here's eight that muſt take bands, 
To join in Hymen's bands, 
It truth holds true contents. 
You and you nocroſs ſhall part; 
Lou and you are heart in heart; 
You to his love muſt accord, 
Or have a woman to your lard, 
Yeu and you are ſure together, - 
As the winter to foul weather: 
Whiles a wedlock hymn we ſing, 
Feed your ſelyes with quationing + 
That reaſon wonder may diminith, | 
Ho thus we met, and theſe things finiſh; 
| 8 O N G. 
Wedding is great Juno's crown, 
O bleſſed bond of board and bed! 
'Tis Hymen peoples every 197, 
' High wedlock then be honoured : 
Honour, high honour aud. renown 
To Hymen, God of every town. 
Duke Sen, O my dearneice, welcome thou art to me, 
Even daughter, welcome, in no.leſs degree. 
Phe. I will not eat my word, now thou art mine, 
Thy faith, my fancy, to thee doth: combine. 


Enter 


PRUITT eee  < - o- ao 


ale. 
ado, 
| my 


lind, 


ne, 


As ya Like it. 71 
3 Enter Jaques de Boys. | 
Jag. de B. Let me have audience for a word or two: 
Jam the ſecond ſon of old Sir Rowland, | 
That bring theſe tidings to this fair aſſembly. 
Duke Frederick hearing how tbat every day 
Men of great worth reſorted to this foreſt, 
Addreſs d a mighty power which were on foot 
In his own conduct purpoſely to take 

is brother here, and put him to the ſword: 

nd to the skirts of this wild wood he came, 
Where meeting with an old religious man, 
After ſome queſtion with him was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world; 
His.crown Nec to the baniſh'd brother, 
And all their lands reſigr d to them again 
That were with bim exil'd. This to he true, 
do engage my life. . 

Dake den. Welcome, young man: 
Thon offer'ſt fairly to thy brothers wedding; 
To one, bis lands with-held; and to the other, 
A land it ſelf at large, a potent Dukedom. 
Firſt, in this foreſt, let us do theſe ends 
That here were well begun, and well begot: 
And after, every of this happy. number | 
That have endur'd ſhrewd days and nights with us 
Shall ſhare the good of our returned fortuse, 
According to the meaſure of their ſtates. 
Mean time, forget this new-fall'n dignity, 
And fall into our ruſtich reyelry : 
Play muſick, and yaw. brides and bridegrooms all, 
With meaſure heap'd in joy, to th' meaſures fall. 
Faq. Sir, by your patience : if 1 heard you rightly, 
The Duke hath put on a religious life, 
And thrown into negle@ the pompous court, 

Jag. de B. He — 

Jag. To him will l: out of theſe convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and learn'd. 
Youto your former honour I bequeath, ¶ To the Duke, 
Your patience and your virtue well deſerveit ; 
You to a love that your true faith doth merit; 


[To Orla, 
You to your land and love, and great allies; {To Oli. 


You 


Lon to a long and well-deſerved bed; [To Sily; 
And you to wrangling ; for thy loving vyoyzge 

+ JTo the Clous. 
Is but for two months victual'd: ſo to your pleaſures ; 
I am for other than for dancing meaſures. | 

Duke Sen, Stay, Jaques, ſtay. | 

Jag. To lee no paſtime, I: what you would have 
I'II ſtay to know at your abandon'd cave, Exit, 
| Duke Sen. Proceed, proceed; we will begin theſe 

rites, | x 
As we do truſt they'll end, in true coins. 

Roſ. It is not the faſhion to ſee the lady the epilogue, 
but it is ns more unhandſome than to ſee the lord the 
prologue. It it be true, that good wine needs no buſh, 
tis true, that a good play needs no epilogue. Yet to 
good wine they do uſe good buſhes ; and good plays 
prove the better by the help of good epilogues. What 
a caſe am I in then, that am neither a good epilogue, 
nor can inſinuate with you in the behalf of a good 
play? I am not furniſh'd like a beggar; therefore to 
beg will not become me. My way is to conjure you, 
and I'll begin with the women. I charge you, O wo- 
men, ſor the love you bear to men, to like as much 
of this play as pleaſes you: and I charge you, O men, 
for the leve you bear to women, (as [I perceive by your 
ſimpring, none of you hate them) that between you 
and the women; the play may pleaſe. If I werea wo- 
man, I would:kifs as many of you as had beards that 

leaſe me, complexions that lik'd me, and breaths that 
i defy'd not: and 1 am ſure, as many as have good 
Leards, or good faces, or ſweet breaths, will, for my 

kind offer, when 1 make curt'ſy, bid me farewel. 
[ Exeunt omnes. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


J. Tonſon, and the other Proprietors of the 
Copies of Shake/pear's Plays deſigning to fi- 
niſh their Edition now publiſhing, with all 
Speed, give Notice, That with the laſt Play 
they will deliver Gratis General Titles to 
each Volume of the whole Work, ſo that 
each Play may be bound in its proper Place: 
And alſo do give further Notice, That any 
Play of wag, erty that now is, or hereafter 
ſhall be out of Print, will be reprinted with- 
out Delay; ſo that all Gentlemen who have 
bought thoſe Plays, ſhall not be diſappoint · 
ed, but may depend on having their Sets 
compleated. | 


N. B. Fhereas one R. Walker has propo/ed 
to Pirate all Shakeſpear's Plays, but through 
Tznsrance of what Plays are Shakeſpear's, did 
in ſeveral Advertiſements propoſe to print Oedi- 
pus King of Thebes 8s oze of Shakeſpear's 


Plays; and has fince printed Tate's King Lear 


inſtead of Shakeſpear's, and in That and Ham- 
let has omitted almoſt One Half of the Genuing 
Editions printed by J. Tonſon ana the Proprie- 
tors; The World will therefore judge how liks- 
ly they are to have à compleat ColleSion of 
Shakeſpear's Plays from zb ſaid R. Walken 
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Dramati Perſone. 


| A 3 bon the . is ſuppoſed to be play'd, 

N. Chriſtopher Sly, 2» 4 dranken Tanker. 

Hoſteſs. 

Page, Players, Huntfmen, and other Servants perro 
an the Lord. 


The Perſons of #he Play it ſelf are, 


Baptiſta, Father io Katharina and Bianca, very rich, 

Vincentio, an old Gentleman of Piſa. 

Lucentio, Son ts Vincentio, in love with Bianca, 

Petruchio, a Gentleman of Verona, 4 Suitor to Katha- 
rina. 


Gremio, ; | 
| — Pretenders to Rianca, 


Tranio, | : 
Biondello, 5 Servants to Lucentio. 


Grumio, Servant to Petruchio. 

Pedant, an old fellow ſer up ta per ſanate Vineentio. 
Katharina, the Shrew, 

Bianca, her Sifter, , 

Widow, | 4 


Tayler, Haberdaſhers, with Servants attending. 
on Baptiſta and Petruchio. 


8 C B N E, ſometimes i in Padua, and ſomes 
times in Petruchio's Houſe in the Country, 
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INDUCTION. 
SCENE 1 
Enter Hoſteſs and Sly. 

S rr. 


LL pheeze you, in faith, 
3 Hoſt, A pair of ſtocks, you rogue. 
of Sly. Y'are a baggage, the Slies are · no 

97 e 


| / rogues, Look in the Chronicles, we 
— 
7 


Go) came in with Richard Conqueror; there- 
fore paucus pallabris, let the world ſlide: 
Seſſa. | | 


Hoſt, You will not pay for the Glaſſes you have burſt? 
Sly. No, not a deniere: go by S. Jeronimy, go to 

thy cold bed, and warm thee, | 
Hoſt, I know my remedy; I muſt go fetch the 
* Third-borough. 5 1 
A 3 Sly. 


* Third-borough, or Conſtable, 


, 5 * | \ ö | 3 
6 The TaminG of the Surew, 

Sly. Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, I'Il anfwer 
him by law; I'll not budge an inch, boy ; let him 
come, and kindly. | TI" | 


8 CE NE II. 
Wind horns, Enter a Lord from hunting with a Train. 


Tord. Hun ſman, I charge thee tender well my 
hounds, 
* Brach Merriman, the poor cur is imboſt ; 
And couple Clowder with the deep-mouth'd Brach. 
Sau 'it thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 
At the hedge corner in the coldeſt fault? 
I would not loſe the dog for twenty pound. 

Hun, Why, Belman is as good as he, my lord; 
He cried upon it at the meereſt loſs, , 
And twice to-day pick'd out the dulleſt ſcent: 

Truſt me, I take — for the better deg. 

Lord, Thou art a fool; if Zecho were as fleet, 
I would eſteem him worth a dozen ſuch. 

But ſup them well, and look unto them all, 
To-morrow I intend-to hunt again. 

Hun, 1 will, my Lord. 

Lord, What's here? one dead, or drunk? ſee doth 

he breathe? 

2 Hun, He breathes, my Lord, were he not warm'd 

with ale, | 
This were a bed but cold, to ſleep ſo ſoundly, 

Lord. O monſtrous beaſt! how like a ſwine he lies! 
Grim death, how foul and loathſome is thine image! 
Sirs, I will practiſe on this drunk en man. 

W hat think you if he were convey'd to bed, 
Wrapt in ſweet cloaths; rings put upon bis fingers; 
A moſt delicious banquet by his bed, 

And brave attendants near him when he wakes; 
Would not the beggar then forget himſelf? 

1 Hun. — me, Lord, I think he cannot 

chuſe. | 
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2 Hun, It would ſeem Qrange unto him when he 


wak' d. 5 


Lord, Even as aflatt'ring dream, or worthleſs fancy. 


Then take him up, and manage well the jeſt : 

Carry him gently to my faireſt chamber; 

And hang it round with all my wanton pictures; 
Balm his foul head with warm diſtilled waters, 

And burn ſweet wood to make the lodging ſwees, 
Procure me muſick ready when he wakes, 

To make a dulcet and a heay'nly ſound ; 

And if he chance to ſpeak, be ready ſtraight, 

And with a low ſubmiſſive reverence, 

Say, what is it your honour will command? 

Let ane attend him with a filyer baſn 

Fult of roſe-water, and beſtrew'd with flowers. 
Another bear the ewer; a third a diaper; 8 
And ſay, wil't pleaſe your lordſhip cool your hands? 
Some one be ready with a coſtly ſuit, "1. 
And ask him what apparel he will wear; 

Another tell him of his hounds and horſe, 

And that his Lady mourns at his diſeaſe; 
Perſwade him that he hath been lunatick. | 

And when he ſays he's poor, ſay that he dreams, 
For he is nothing but a mighty lord: 

This do, and do it kindly, gentle Sirs: 

It will be pn pry excellent, 

If it be husband g with modeſty, _ 

1 Hun, My Lord, I warrant you we'll play our part 
As he ſhall think by our true — n 
He is no leſs than what we ſay he is. 

Lord. Take him up gently, and to bed with him; 
And each one to his office when he wakes. 


[Sound Trumpets, 


Sirrah, o ſee what trumpet 'tis that ſounds, 


. Belike ſome noble gentleman that means, 


Fravelling ſome journey, to repoſe him here. 
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SCENE II. | 

Enter Servant, 


How now, who is it? 
Ser. Pleaſe your honour, — — 
That offer ſervice to your lordſhip, 
Tord. Bid them come near: 


Enter Players, 


Now fellows, you are welcome. 
Play. We thank your honour, 18 
Lord. Do you intend to 3 me to-night ? 
2 Play. So pleaſe your lordfhip to accept our duty; 
Lord. With allmy heart, This fellow I remember, 
Since once he-play'd a farmer's eldeſt ſon | 
"Twas where you woo'd the gentlewoman ſq well: 
I have forgot your name; — and | 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform'd. 
Sim, I think 'twas Sato that your honour means. 
Lord. Tis very true, thou didſt it excellent x 
Well, you are cometo me in happy time. 
The rather for 1 have ſome ſport in hand, N 
W herein your cunning can aſſiſt me much. 
There is a lord will hear you play to- night; 
But I am doubtful of your modeſties, 
' Left over eying of his odd behaviour, 
(For yet his honour never heard a play,) 
You break into ſome —— paſſion, 
And ſo offend him: for I tell you, Sirs, 
If you ſhould ſmile, he grows impatient. 
„Play. Fear not, my lord; we can contain our ſelves; 
were he the verieſt antick in the world. | 
* 2 Player. Ito the other.] Go to make 
clean your ſhoes, and I'll ſpeak for the properties. 
| [Exit Player. 
My lord, we muſt have a ſhoulder of mutton for a pro- 
perty, and a little vinegar tomake our devil roar, 


Tord. 
* This ſpeech is added from the old edition, 
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' Tord. Go ſirrah, take them to the buttery, 
Let them want nothing that the houſe affords. 
: [Exit one with the players, 
Sirrab, go you to Bartholomew my page, 
And ſee him dreſt in all ſuits like a lady: 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber, 
And call him madam, do him all obeiſance. 
Tell him from me, (as he will win my love) 
He bear himſelf with honourable a&ion, 
uch as he hath obſerv'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accompliſhed ; 
Such duty to the drtinkard let him do, 
With ſoft low tongue, and lowly courteſy ; 
And ſay, what is't your honour will command, 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wife, 
- May ſhew her duty, and make known her love? 
* And then with kind embracements, tempting kiſſes, 
2 And with declining head into his boſom, 
Bid him ſhed tears, as being over-joy*d 
To ſee her noble lord reſtor'd to health, 
Who for theſe ſeyen years hath eſteem'd himſelf 
No better than a poor and loathſome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift 
To rain a ſhower of commanded tears, 
An onion will do well for ſuch a ſhift, 
hich in a napkin being cloſe convey'd, 
Shall in deſpight enforce a wat'ry eye. | 
See this diſpateh'd with all the ballet ou can'ſt, 
Anon Tl give thee more inſtructons. [Exit Servant, 
I know the boy will well uſurp the grace, 
Voice, gate, and action of a gentlewoman. 
1 long to hear him call the drunkard, husband, 
And how my men will ſtay themſel ves from laughter 
When they do homage to this ſimple peaſant; 
I'll in to counſel them: haply my preſence 
ke May well abate the over-merry — 
Which otherwiſe would go into extreams. 
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S CEN E lv. 


Enter Sly with attendants, ſome with apparel, baſen 
and cer, and other appurtenances. | 
Ny. For God's ſake a pot of ſmall ale. | 
1 Serv, . 1 pleaſe your lordſhip drink a cup of 
| ack ? 
2 Serv. Will't pleaſe your honour taſte of theſe 
conſerves? 
3 Serv. What rayment will your onour wear to-day ? 
Sly. I am 3 Sly, call not me honour, nor 
lordſhip: I ne'er drank ſack in my life: and if you 
give me any conſerves, . give ane conſerves of beef: 
ne'er ask me what raiment I'll wear, for I have no 
more doublets than backs, no more ſtockings than 
legs, nor no more ſhoes than feet, nay ſometimes 
more feet than ſhoes, or ſuch ſhoes as my toes look 
thro the over-leather. | | 
Lord. Heav'n ceaſe this idle humour in your honour. 
© that a mighty man of ſuch deſcent, 
Of ſuch — and ſo high eſteem, | 
Shou'd be infuſed with ſo foul a ſpirit, | 
Sly. What, would you make me mad? am not 1 
Chriſtophero Sly, old Sly's ſon of Burton-heath, b 
birth a pedlar, by education a card-maker, by tranſ- 
mutation a bearherd, and now by preſent profeſſion 
a tinker? ask Marian Hacket, the fat ale-wite of Win- 
cot, if ſhe know me not; if ſhe ſay I am not fourteen 
ence on the ſcore for ſheer ale, ſcore me up for the 
ingen knave in Chriſtendom. What I am not * be- 
— 2 — — — ; 
3 Man. Oh this it is that makes your lady mourn. 
2 Man. Oh this it is that makes your ſervants droop. 
Tord. Hence comes it that your kindred ſhun your 
houſe, 85 , 
As beaten hence by your ſtrange Innacy. 
Oh noble lord, bethink thee of thy bixth, 


_ * beſtraught, diftrafed. 
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Call home thy ancient thoughts from baniſhment, 
And baniſh hence theſe abjet lowly dreams. 


Look how thy ſeryants do attend on thee, 
Each in his office ready at thy beck. 


Wilt thou have muſick? bark, Apollo plays, ¶ Muſick, 


And twenty caged Nightingales do ſing. 
Or wilt thou fleep? we'll have thee to a couch, 
Softer and ſweeter than the luſtful bed 
On purpoſe trimm'd up for Semiramis. 
Say thou wilt wat, we will beſtrow the ground: 
Or wilt thou ride, thy horſes ſhall be trapp'd, 
Their harneſs ſtudded all with gold and pearl. 
Doſt thou love hawking ? thou haſt hawks will ſoar 
Above the morning Jack, Or wilt thou hunt, 
Thy hounds ſhall make the welkin anſwer them, 
And fetch ſhrill echoes-from the hollow earth, 

1 Man. Say _ wilt courſe, thy greyhounds are 

: as ſwift 


As breathed ſtags; ay, fleeter than the toe. 


2 Man. — thou love pictures? we will fetch thee 
rait 
Adonis painted by a running brook, 
And Citherea all in ſedges hid, . 
Which ſeem to move, and wanton with her breath, 
Ev'n as the waving ſedges play with wind. 
Tord. We'll ſhew thee Jo, as ſhe was a maid. 

And how ſhe was beguiled and ſays, 
As lively painted as the deed was done, 

3 Man. __ Daphne roaming through a tharny 

wood, 

Scratching her legs, that one ſhall ſwear ſhe blee 1s; 
And at tte ſight ſhall ſad Apollo weep: 
So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn, 

Lord. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord: 
Thou haſt a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waining age. 
1 Man. And "till the tears that ſhe hath ſhed for thee] 
Like envious floods, o'er-run her lovely face, 
She was the faireſt creature in the world, 
And yet ſhe is interior to none. 


Sly, 


1 The Taums of the Sy rew. 
Sly. Am I a lord, and have I ſuch a lady ? 
Or do 1 dream? or have Idream'd 'till now? 
I do not ſleep; I ſee, I bear, I ſpeak; ; 
I ſmell ſweet favours, and I feel ſoft things: 
Upon my life I am a lord indeed, 
And not a tinker, nor Chriſtophero Sly. 
Well, bring our Lady hither to our ſight, 
And once again a pot o'th' ſmalleſt ale. 
2 Man. ot pleaſe your mightineſs to waſh you 
ands, 
Oh how we joy to ſee your wits reſtor'd, 
Oh that once more you knew but what you are ! 
Theſe fifteen years * have been in a dream, 
Or whey you 3 „ you wak'd as 4 you ſlept. 

Sly. Theſe fifteen years! by my fay, a goodly nig: 
But did never | peak of all that Ame munen 
1 Man, Oh yes, my lord, but very idle words. 

For tho' you lay here in this goodly chamber, 
Vet would you ſay, ye were beaten out of door, 
And rail'd upon the hoſteſs of the houſe, 
And fay you would preſent her at the Leet, 
Becauſe ſhe bought ſtone jugs, and no ſeal'd quarts; 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacker. 
Sly. Ay, the woman's maid of the houſe, 
3 Man, why Sir, you know no houſe, nor no ſuck 
* maid, 
Nor no ſuch men as you have reckon'd up, 
As Stephen Sly,” and old John Naps of Greece, 
And Peter Turf, and Renry Pimpernell, 
And twenty more ſugh names and men as theſe, 
Which never were, nor no man ever ſaw, 
Sly. Now lord be thanked for my good amends, 
All. Amen. | 
Sly. * By th' maſs I think I am a lord indeed, 
W hat is thy name ? a 
| Man, Simon, an't pleaſe your honour, 
* Sly. Sim? that's as much as to ſay Simeon or Simon; 
put forth thy hand and fill the pot, 


* This and th: two fillowing ſpeeches added from the 
eld editian. | 
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' SCENE v. 


Enter Lady with attendants.” 


Sy. I thank rhee, thou wilt not loſe by it. 
Lady. How fares my noble lord? 
Sly. Marry I fare well, for here is cheer enough, 

Where is my wife? | 

Lady. Here noble lord, what is thy will with her? 
Sly. Are you my wife, and will not call me husband? 
My men ſhould call me lord, I am your good min. 
Lady. = 1 and my lord, my lord and huſ- 
and, 
L Jam your wite in all obedience. 
* Sly. I know it well, what muſt I call her ? 
Lord. Madam. 1 5 | 
«Sly. Alce madam, or Joan madam ? 
Lord. Madam, and nothing elſe, ſo lords call ladies. 
Sly. Come, fir down on my knee, Sim, drink te 
her. Madam wife, they fay that I have dream'd, and 
ſlept above ſome fifteen years and more, | 
Lady. Ay, and the timeſeems thirty unto me, 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed, 

; Sly, Tis much, Servants leave me and her alone: 
madam, undreſs you, and come now to bed, Sim, 
drink to her. 

Lady. Thrice noble lord, let me intreat of you, 

To pardon me yet for a night or two: 

Or if not ſo, until the ſun be ſet; 

For your phy ſicians have expreſly charg'd, 

In peril to incur your former malady, 

That I ſhould yet abfent me from your bed, 
hope this reaſon ſtands for my excuſe. 

Sly. Ay, itſtands ſo, that I may hardly tarry ſo long; 
but 1 would be loath to fall into my dream again: I 
W e tarry in deſpight of the fleſn and the 

009, | 


SCENE 


14 The Tano of the SHREW: 


S EN E. VI. 


Enter a Meſſtnger, 
Meſſ. Your honour's players, hearing your amend, 
3 | 
Are come to play a pleaſant comedy; 
For ſo your doors hold it very meet, 

- Seeing ſo much ſadneſs hath congeal'd your blood, 
And melancholy is the nurſe of frenzy, 
Therefore they thought it good you heara play, 

And frame your mind to mirth and merriment, 
Which bars a thouſand harms, and lengthens life, 

Sly. Marry I will, let them play, is it not a commo- 
dity ? a Chriſtmas gambol, or a tumbling trick ? | 
Lady. No, my good lord, it is more pleaſing ſtuff, 

Sly, What, houſhold ſtuff? 

Lady. It is a kind of hiſtory, 

Sly. Well, we'll ſee't: come, Madam wife, ſit by 
my fide, and let the world flip, we ſhall ne'er be 
younger, | 
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ACT I. SCENE L 
n BD TM 


Flourifh. Euter Lucentio and Tranio. 


Loc Eu T1 0. 


Ranio, ſince for the great deſire I had 
Too ſee fair Padua, nurſery of arts, 
5 Il am arriv'd for fruitful Lombardy, 
E239 IIS The pleaſant garden of great Italy; 
And by my — love and leave am 
. arm 


Vincentio his ſon, brought up in Florence, 
It ſhall become to ſerve all hopes conceiv'd 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds: 
And therefore, Tranio. for the time I ſtudy, 
Virtue and that part of philoſophy 

g Will I apply, tbat treats of happineſs, 


By 
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By virtue ſpecially to be atchiev'd. 

Tell me thy mind, for I have Piſa left, 6 
And am to Padua come, as he that leaves T} 
A ſhallow plaſh to plunge bim in the Jeeps 

And with ſatiety ſeeks to quench his thirſt, 
Tra. Me pardonato, gentle maſter mine, 
J am in all affected as your ſelf: 

Glad that you thus continue your reſolye, U 
To ſuck the ſweets of ſweet philoſaphy : 
Only, good maſter, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral diſcipline, 

Let's be no ſtoicks, nor no ſtocks, I pray; 
Or, ſo devote to Ariſtotle's checks 

As Ovid be an outcaſt quite abjur'd. 

Talk logick with acquaintance that you have, 
And praQiſe rhetorick in your common talk; 
Muſick and poeſie uſe to quicken you, 17 
The mathematicks, and the metaphyſicks, 
Fall to them as you find your ſtomach ſerves you: f 
No profit grows, where is no pleaſure ta'en: f 
In brief, Sir, ſtudy what you moſt affect. 

Luc, Gramercies, Tranio, well doſt thou adviſe; 

If, Biondello, thou wert come aſhore, | 

We could at ence put 1s in readineſs, 

And take a lodging fit to entertain 
Such friends, as time in Padua ſhall beget. 

But ſtay a, while, what company is this 

Tra, Maſter, ſome ſhow to welcome us to towns 


3:04 $$ MS 3; 


Enter Baptiſta with Katharina and Bianca, Gremio and 
Hortenſio. Lucentio and Tranio ſtand by. 


Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no farther, 
For how I firmly am reſolv'd you know; 
That is, not to beſtow my youngeſt daughter, 
Before I have a husband for the elder : 
If either of you both love Katharina, 
Becauſe I know you well, and love you well, I 
Leave ſhall you have to court her at yout . 
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Forty am I that our good- wi 
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Gre. To cart her.rather. She's too rough for me. 
There, there, Hortenſio, will you any wife? 
Kath. I pray you, Sir, is it your will 
To make a ftale of me amongſt theſe mates? 
Hor. Mates, maid, how mean you that? no mates 
for you; | 
Unleſs you were of gentler milder mould, 
Kath, I'faith, Sir, you ſhall never need to fear, 
I wis it is not half way to her heart: 
But if it were, doubt not, her care ſhall be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd ſtool, 
And paint your face, and uſe yon like a fool. 
Hor. From all ſuch devils, good Lord, deliver us. 
Gre, And me too, goed Lord, 
Tra, Haſh, maſter, here's ſome good paſtime toward, 
That wench is ſtark mad, or wonderful froward. 
Tur. Bot in the other's ſilence J do ſee 
Maid's mild behaviour and ſobriety, 
Peace, Tran. FER 4 
Tra. Well ſaid, maſter, mum, and gaze your fill. 
Bap. Gentlemen, that I may foon make good 
What I have ſaid, Bianca get you in, | 
And let it not diſpleaſe thee, = Bianca, 
For I will love thee ne'er the leſs, my girl. 
Kath, A pretty pet, it is beſt put finger in the eye, 
an ſhe knew why. 
Bian, Siſter, content you in my diſcontent, 
Sir, to your pleaſure humbly I ſubſcribe: 
My books and inſtruments ſhall be my company, 
On them to look, and practiſe by my ſelf. | 
Luc, Hark, Tranio, thou may'ſt hear Minerva { 
Hor, Signior Baptiſta, will pou be ſo ſtrange? 
| effects 


Bianca's grief. 
Gre. Why will you mew her up, 
Signior Baptiſta, tor this fiend of hell, 
And make her bear the penance of her tongue? 
Bap. Gentlemen, content ye; I am refoly'd: 
Go in, Bianca. | 


And for I know ſhe taketh moſt delight 


In 
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In muſick, inftruments, and poetry, 

School-maſters will I keep within my houſe, 

Fit to inſtruct her youth. If you, Horten ſio, 

Or Signior Gremio, you know any ſuch, 

Prefer them hither : for to cunning men 

I will be very kind and liberal, 

To mise own children, in good bringing up, 

And ſp farewel. Katharina, you may ſtay, 

For I have more to commune with Bianca. Exit. 
Kath. Why, I truſt 1 may go too, may I not! 

what, ſtlall T be appointed hours, as the”, belike, 1 

knew not wha to take, and what to leave? ba? ¶ Exit. 


'SCENE III. 


| Gre. You may go to the devil's dam: your gifts-are 
ſo good, here is none will hold you, Our love is n 
ſo great, Hortenſio, but we may blow our nails toge- 
ther, and faſt it fairly out. Our cake's dow on both 
fides, Farewel; yet for the love I bear my ſweet 
Bianca, if I can by any means light on a fit man to 
teach her that wherein ſhe delights, I will wiſh him 
to her father. 
Hor. So will I, Signior Gremis: but a word, I pray; 
tho* the nature of our quarrel never yet brook'd parle, 
know now upon advice, it toucheth us both, that we 
may yet again have acceſs to our fair miſtreſs, and be 


happy rivals in Bianca's love, to labour and effect one 


thing eſpecially. | 

Gre. What's that, I pray ? 

Hor, Marry Sir, to get a husband for her ſiſter. 

Gre. A husband! a devil. 
Hor. I ſay a Husband, | 

Gre, I fay a Devil. Thiak'ſt thou, Hortenſio, tho 
her father be very rich, any man is ſo very a fool io 
be married to hel]? : | 

Hor. Tuſh, Gremio; though it paſs your patience and 
mine to endure her * loud alarms, why, man, there 
be good fellows in the world, an a man could light 
on them, would take her with all her faults, and mo- 
ny enough. Ke wy 1 
3 lewd, Gre. 
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Gre, I cannot tell; but I had as lief take her dowry 
with this condition, to be whip'd at the high-croſs' e- 
very morning, 

Hor, 'Faith, as you ſay, there's ſmall choice in rot- 
ten apples: come, ſince this bar in law makes us 
friends, it ſhall be ſo far forth freindly maintain'd, 
till by _— Baptiſta's eldeſt daughter to a buſ- 
band, we ſet his youngeſt free for a husband, and 
then have to't afreſh, Sweet Bianca! happy man be 
his dole; he that runs faſteſt gets the ring; how ſay 
you, Signior Grem 3 | 

Gre. | am agreed, and would I had given him the 
beſt horſe in Padua to begin the wooing that would 
throughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, and rid 
the houſe of her, Come on, 

Fxeunt Gre. and Hor. Manent Tra. and Luceng 


n 


a Tra, I pray, Sir, tell me, is it poſlible 
A. That love nds on a ſudden take Fich hold? 
Luc, Oh Tranio, 'till I found it to be true, 
ps I never thought it poſſible or likely. 
— But ſee, while idly 1 ſtood looking on, 
a I found th' effect of love in idleneſs. 
And now in plainneſs do confeſs to thee, 
That art to me as ſecret and as Jear 
As Anna to the Queen of Carthage was, 
Tranio, 1 burn, I pine, I periſh, Tranio, 
It I atchieye not this young modeſt girl: 
Counſel me, Tranio, for I know thou canſt; 
Aſſiſt me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 
Tra. Maſter, it is no time to chide yeu now; 
Affection is not rated from the heart, 
If love hath touch'd you, nought remains but ſo, 
Redime te captum quam queas minimo. 
Cuc, Gramercy, lad; go forward this content, 
The reſt will comfort, for thy counſel's ſound, 
Tra. Maſter, you look'd ſo longly on the maid, 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 


a- 
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Tuc. O yes, Ifaw ſweet beauty in her face, 
Such as the daughter of Agenor had, 
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kiſs'd the Creran ſtrand. 
Tra. Saw you no more? mark'd you not how 
ſiſter 
Began to ſcold, and raiſe up ſuch a ſtorm, 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din? 
Luc. Tranio, I ſaw her coral lips to move, 
And with her breath ſhe did perfame the air; 
Sacred and ſweet was all I faw in her, 


het 


Tra. Nay, then 'tis time to ftir him from his trance: 


I pray awake, Sir; it you love the maid 


Bend thoughts and wit t'atchieve her. Thus it tang; 


Her e'deſt ſiſter is ſo curſt and ſhrew'd, 
T bat till the father rids his hands of her, 
Maſter, your love muſt live a maid at home, 
And therefore has he cloſely mew'd her up, 
Becauſe ſhe ſhall not be annoy'd with ſuitors, 
Luc. Ah, Tramo, what a cruel father's he! 
But art thou not advis'd, he took ſome care 
To get her cunning ſchoobmaſters to inſtru her? 
Tra. Ay marry am J, Sir, and now 'tis plotted, 
Luc, I haye it, Trane. 
Tra, Maſter, for my hand, 
Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 
Luc. Tell me thine firſt. 
Tra. You will be ſchool-maſter, 
And undertake the teaching of the maid: 
That's your device. | 
Luc. It is, may it be done? | 
Tra. Not poſlible, for who ſhall bear your part, 
And be in Padua here Vincent's ſon, 


Keep houſe, and ply his book, welcome his friends, 


Viſit his countrymen, and banquet them ? 

Luc. Baſia, content thee, for | have it full. 
We have not yet been ſeen in any houſe, 
Nor can we be diftinguiſh'd by our faces, 
For man or maſter: then it follows thus. 


Thou ſhalt be maſter, Tranio, in my ſtead; 


Keep 


— 
* 
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Leep houſe, and port, and ſervants, as I ſhould, 
| will ſome other be, ſame Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Piſa; 
ſis hatch'd, and ſhall be ſo : Tranio, at once 
acaſe thee: take my colour'd hat and cloak. 
When Biondello comes, he waits on thee, 
But I will charm him firſt to keep his tongue. 
Tra, So had you need. 
n brief, good Sir, {ith it your pleaſure is, 
And I am — be — 
(For ſo your father charg'd me at our parting; 
Be ſeryiceable to my ſan, quath he,) 
nee: Waltho' I think — another ſenſe, 
lam content to be Lucentio, 
a Becauſe ſo well I love Lucentie. 
Luc. Tranio, be ſo, becauſe Lucentio loves; 
And let me be a ſlave tatchieve that maid, 
Whoſe ſudden fight hath thrall'd my wounded eye? 


Enter Biondello. 


Here comes the rogue; Sirrah, where have you been? 

Bion. Where have I been? nay, how now, where 
are you? maſter, has my fellow Tranio ſtoll'n your 
cloaths, or you ſtoll'n his, or both? pray what's the 
news ? 

Luc. Sirrah, come hither: tis no time to jeſt, 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranis here, to ſave my life, 

Puts my apparel and my cqunt'nance on, 

And I for my eſcape have put on his: 

For in a quarrel, ſince I came aſhore, 

I kill'd a man, and fear I am deſcry'd: 

Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes; 
While I make way from hence to ſave my life. 
You underſtand me ? 

Zion. Ay, Sir, ne'er a whit. 

Luc, And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth, 
Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio. | 

Bion. The better for him, would I were ſo too; 

Tra. 80 would I. faith boy, to have the next wile 
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after, that Lucentio indeed had Baptiſta : young 
daughter. But ſirrah, not for my ſake, but your m 
ſter s, I adviſe you uſe your manners diſcreetly in i 
kind of companies: when 1 am alone, why then | 
am Trav; but in all places elſe, your maſter L 
aent io. 

Luc. Tranie, let's go: one thing more reſts, tha 
thy ſelf execute, to make one among theſe wooden 
if thou ask me why, ſufficeth my reaſons are both 


good and weighty, [Exeun | 

4 Gr 

| SC n N E *. all 

Before Hortenſio's Hlouſe in Padua. 0 
Enter Petruchio, and Grumio. | 

Per. \J Erona, for a while 1 take my leave, 2 

To ſee my friends in Padua; but of all g 

My beſt beloved and approved friend, 

* and I trow this is the houſe, 

Here ſirrah, Grumio, knock I lay, * if 

% | | | Fntu Vic 

b l . UNE ANNEEDAINA 7 OO 

"y — knock I fay. + | ul 

Gru. Knock, Sir? whom ſhould 1 knock? is ther: ” 

any man has rebus'd your worſhip ? | : 7. 


Pet. Villain, I ſay, knock me here ſoundly. 
Gru. Knock you here, Sir? why, Sir, what am 1, 8, 11 
That I ſhould knock you here Sir? h 


Pet, Villain, I fay knock me at this gate, 4 
And rap me well, or IH knock your knave's pate. 

Gru. My maſter is grown quarrelſome: me 
I ſhould knock you firſt, © 


And then I know after, who comes by the worft, 
Pet. Will it not be? . 
Faith, ſirrah, and you'll not knock, ['l] ring it, 
T'l} try how you can Sol, Fa, and ſing it. 
W 6 [He wrings bim by the 2 
. 


? 


* 
* 
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: Eurer Hortenſio. | 

Wor. Alla naſtra caſa len wenuts multo honoracs 
Signior mip Petruchio.* 

And tell me now, ſweet friend, what happy * 

| | - Blows 
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Gru. Help, miſtreſs, help, my maſter is mad. 

Pet. Now knock when I bid you: ſirrab, villain. 

Hor. How now, what's the matter? my old friend 
Grumio, and my good friend Petruchis! how do you 
all at Verona? 

Pet. Signior Hortenſio, come you to part the fray? 
Con tuttt le core bene trovato may I ſay. ; 
Enter, 1 


— 


i Petruchio. 
Riſe, Srumio, we will compound this + 
Gru. Nay, 'tis no matter, what he leges in latin. 
If this be not a lawful caſe for me to leave his ſer- 
Fir vice, look you, Sir: he bid me knock him and rap 
— bim ſoundly, Sir, Well, was it fit for a ſervant to 
uſe his ſo, being perhaps, for ought I ſee, 
there wo and thirty, a pip out? T 
Whom would to God I had well knock'd at firft, 
| Then had not Grumis come by the worlt. . 
. Pet. A ſenſeleſs yillain, Good Hertenſio, 
l bid the raſcal knock upon your gate, 
And could not get bim for my Heart to do it. 
Gru. Knock at the gate? O heav'ns! f. yon 
not theſe words plain? ſitrab, knock me here, rap 
me here, knock me well, and knock me ſound)y 2. 
and come you now with knocking at the gate! 
Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, Iadviſe 
Hor. Petruchio, patience, I am Grumis's pledge: 
Why this is a heavy chance 'twixt him and you, 
Your ancient truſty pleaſant ſeryant Grumis: 
End tell me now, GC. | . 


2 
Gre. 
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Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona? 
Pet. Such CR ſcatters young men through thy 

World. . 

To ſeek theixfortuncs farther than at home, 

W here ſmall experience grows hut in a few. 

Signior — thus it ſtands with me, 

Antonio my Father is deceas'd; 

And I * have thruſt my ſelf into this maze, 

Happly to wive and thrive, as beſt may: 

Crowns in my purſe I have, and goods at home, 

And ſo am come abroad to ſee the world. 

Hor. Petruchio, ſhall I then come roundly to thee, 
And wiſh thee to a ſhrewd ill-favour'd wife? 
Thoud'ft thank me but a little for my counſel, 

And yet I'll promiſe thee ſhe ſhall he rich, 
And very rich: but thau'rt too much my friend, 
And I'll not wiſh thee to her. | 

Pet. Signior Hortenſio, *twixt ſuch friends as us 
Few words ſuffice; and therefore if you know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife; 
(As wealth is'burthen'of my wooing dance) 
Be ſhe as foul as was Florentius“ love, 

As old as Sybil, and as curſt and flirewd 

As Socrates" Zantippe, or a worle, 

Ske moves me not, or not removes, at leaſt, 
Aﬀettion's edge in me. Were ſhe as rough 
As are the ſwelling Adriatick ſen s 
I como to wire it wealthily in Padua: 

If wealthily, then happily in'Pagyua. _ 

Gre, Nay, Jlook'you, sir, he tells you flatly what 
his mind is: why give him gold enough, and marry 
him to a puppet, or an aglet baby, or zu old trot 
with ae'er a tooth in her head, tho be haye as many 
diſeaſes as two and fifty horfes; why nothing comes 
amiſs, ſo money comes withal | 
Hor, Petrachio, ſi ace we are ſtept thus far in. 

J will eontinue th | mY 
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I can; Bemruchio, help thee to aa wife 
With wealth cnotgh, and young and beautequs.. 8 10 
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Brought up as beſt becomes a gentlewoman, 
Her only faul', and that is fault enough, 
Is, that ſhe is intolerable curs'd, 
And ſhrewd, and froward, ſo beyond all meaſure, 
That were my ſtate far worſer than it is, 
I would not wed her for a mine of gold. 
* 3 peace; thou know'ſt not gold's ef- 
ect; 
Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough: 
For I will board her, tho' ſhe chide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 
: Hor, Her father is Baptiſta Minola, 
An affable and courteous gentleman ; 
Her name is Katharina Minola, 
Renown'd in Padua for her ſcolding tongue. 

Pet. 1 know her father, tho' I know not her; 
And' he knew 'my deceaſed father well; 

I will not ſleep, Hortenſio, *Gill F ſee her, 

And therefore ſet me be thus bold with you, 
To give you over at this firſt encounter, 
Unleſs you will accompany me thither, 

Gru. 1 pray you, Sir, let him go while the humour 
laſts, O' my word, an ſhe knew him as well as I 
do, ſhe would think ſcolding would do little good 
upon him, She may perhaps call him half a ſcore 
knaves, or ſo: why that's nothing; an he begin once 
he'll rail in his rope tricks. I'll tell you what, Sir, 
an ſhe ſtand him but a little, he will throw a figure 
in her face, and ſo disfigure her with it, that ſhe chan 
have no more eyes to fee withal than a cat: you 
know him not, Sir. 

Hor. Tarry, Petruchio, I muſt go with thee, 

For in Baptiſta's houſe my treaſure is: 

He hath the jewel of my life in hold, 

His youngeſt daughter, beautiful Bianca, 

And her with-holds he from me. Other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love: 

Suppoſing it a thing impoſſible, 

For thoſe defects I have before rehears'd, 

Skt B | That 
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That ever Katharina will be woo'd ; 

Theretcre this order hath Baprifta ta'en, 

That none ſhall have acceſs unto Bianca, 

'Till Katharine the curs'd have got a husband. 
Gru. Katharine the curs'd, 

A title for a maid, of all titles the worſt. 


Hor. Now ſhall my friend Petruchio do me grace, 


And cffer,me diſguis'd in ſober robes 

To old Baptiſta as a ſchool-maſter 

Well ſeen in muſick, to inſtruct Bianca, 
That ſo I may by this device, at leaſt, 

Have leave and leifure to make love to her; 
And unſuſpected court her by her ſelf. 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Gremio, and Lutentio diſgnis'd, 


Gru. Here's no knavery ! ſee, to beguile the old 
Dlks, how the young folks lay their heads together, 
Maſter, look about you: who goes there? ha, 

Hor. Peace, Grumio, tis the rival of my love. 
Dyr ruchio, ſtand by awhile. | 

Gru. A proper ſtripling, and an amoroue. 

Gre. O very well, I have perus'd the note. 
Hark you, Sir, Hl have them very fairly bound, 
All books of love, fee that, at any hand; 

And ſee you read no other lectures to her: 

You underſtand me. Over and beſide 

Signior Baptiſta's liberality, 

IU mend it with a largeſs, Take your papers too, 
And let me have them very well perfum'd, 

For ſhe is ſweeter than perfume it ſelf 

To whom they go: what will you read to her? 

Luc, Whate'er I read to her, I'l! plead for you, 

As for my patron, ſtand you fo aſſured; 
As firmly as your ſe!f were ſtil} in place, 
Yea, and perhaps with more ſucceſsfal words 
Than you, unleſs you were a ſcholar, Sir, 

| Gre. Oh this learning, what a thing it is! 

Gru. On this weodcock, what an als it is! 


Pet, 
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Pet. Peace, Sirrah. 

Hor. Grumio, mum! God fave you, Signior Gremio. 

Gre, And you are well met, Signior Hertenſio. Trow 
you whither I am going? to Baptiſta Minola; I pro- 
mis'd to enquire carefully about a ſchool-maſter for 
the fair Bianca, and by good fortune I have lighted 
well on this young man: for learning and beha- 
viour fit for her turn, well read in poetry, and other 
books, gaed ones, I warrant ye. | 

Hor, Tis well; and I have met a gentleman 

Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 

A fine muſician to inſtruct our miſtreſs ; 

So ſhall I no whit be behind in duty 

To fair Bianca, ſo belov'd of me. 

Gre. Belov'd of me, and that my deeds ſhall proves 
Gru. And that his bags ſhall prove. 
Hor, Gremio, "tis now no time to vent our love. 

Liſten to me, and if you ſpeak me fair, 

I'll tell you news indifferent good for either. 

Here is a get :leman whom by chance 1 met, 

Upon agreement from us to his liking, 

Will undertake to woo curs'd Katharine, 

Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry pleaſe. 

Gre, So ſaid, ſo done, 1s well; 

Horte nſio, have you told him all her faults ? 
Pet. 1 know ſhe is an irkſome brawling ſco'd; 

If that be all, maſters, I hear no harm. ; 
Gre, No, ſayeſt me fo, friend? what countryman ? - 
Per, Born in Verona, old Antonio's fon ; 

My father's dead, my fortune lives for me, 

And I do hope, good days, and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh Sir, ſuch a life with ſuch a wife were 
ſtrange ; | | 

But if you have a ſtomach, to't a God's nameg 

You ſhall have me aſſiſting you in all. 

But will you woo this wild cat? 

Pet. Will I live? 
Gru. Will he woo her? ay, or Fl hang ler: 
Pet. Why came I hicher, but to that intent? 


© Think you alttle din can daunt my ears? 
B 2 Hare 
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© Have I not in my time heard lions roar? 
© Have I not heard the ſea, puff d up with winds, 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with ſweat ? 
Have I not heard great ordnance in the field? 
And heay'ns artillery thunder in the skies: 
© Have I not in a pitched battel heard 
Loud larums, neighing fteeds, and trumpets clangue} 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue, 
That gives not half ſo great a blow to hear, 
As will a cheſnut in a farmer's fire? 
Tuſh, tuſh, fear boys with bugs. 
Gru. For he fears none. 
Gre. Horten ſio, hark: 
This gentleman is haply arriy'd, 
My mind preſumes, for his own good, and yours, 
Hor, I promis'd we would be contributors, 
And bear his charge of wooing whatſoe'er. 
Gre. And ſo we will, provided that he win her. 
Gru. I would I were as ſure of a good dinner. 


SCENE VII. 1 
To them Tranio bravely apparel, axd Biondello. 


Tra. Gentlemen, God ſave you. If 1 may be bold, 
tell me, I beſeech thee, which is the readieſt way to 
the houſe of Signior Baptiſta Minola ? 


Bion. He that has the two fair daughters? is't he 


you mean? | 
Tra. Even he, Biondello. Ws 
Gre. Hark you, Sir, you mean not her to 
Tra. Perhaps him and her, what haye you to do? 
Pet, Not her that chides, Sir, at any hand, I pray. 


Tra, 1 love no chiders, Sir: Biondello, let's away. 


Luc. Well begun, Tranio. 
Hor. Sir, a word ere you go:: | 
Are you a ſuitor to the maid you talk of, yea or no? 
| Tra. And if I be, Sir, is it any offence? _ 
Gre. —4 it without more words you will get you 
ence. | 
Tra, Why, Sir, I pray; are not the ſtreets as free 
Fer me, as for you? | 
| Gre. 


# 
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Gre. But ſo is not ſhe, 
ds, Tra. For what reaſon I beſeech you? 
Gre, For this reaſon, if you'll know, 
That ſhe's the choice love of Signior Gremio. 
Hor. That ſhe's the choſen of Signior Hortenſio. 
Tra. Softly, my maſters if you be gen'lemen, 
ove: WW Do me this right; hear me with patience, 
Baptiſta is a noble gentleman, 
To whom my father is not all unknown, 
And were his daughter fairer than ſhe is, 
She may more ſuitors have, and me for one. 
Fair Leda's daughter had a thouſand wooers, 
Then well one more may fair Bianca have, 
And ſo ſhe ſhall. LZucentio ſhall make one, 
. Tho' Paris came, in hope to ſpeed alone. 
Gre. What, this gentleman will out- talk us all. 
Luc. Sir, give him head, I know he'}] prove a jade. 
r. Pet. Horten ſio, to what end are all theſe words! 
Hor. Sir, let me be ſo bold as to ask you, 
Did you yet ever ſee Baptiſta's daughter ? 
Tra. No, Sir; but hear I do that he hath two: 
The one as famous for a ſcolding tongue, 
As the other is for beauteous modeſty, 
old, Pet. Sir, Sir, the firſt's for me, let her go by. 


v. 


r 


y to Gre, Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules, 
And let it be more than Alcides twelve. 
he. Pet, Sir, underſtand you this of me, inſodth: 


The youngeſt daughter, whom you hearken for, 
Her tather keeps from all acceſs of ſuitors, 
And will not promiſe her to any man, 
d 2 Until the eldeſt ſiſter firſt be wed: 
y. The younger then is free, and not before. 
ay. Tra. If it be ſo, Sir, that you are the min 
Muſt ſteed us all, and me amoneft the reſt: 
And if you break the ice, and do this feat, 
0? Atchieve the elder, ſet the younger free 
For our acceſs, whoſe hap ſhall be to have her, 
ou Will not ſo graceleſs be, to be ingrate, 
Hoy, Sir, you ſay well, and well you do conceive: 
© And ſince you do profeſs to be a ſuitor; 
CY: B 3 You 


30 The Taminc of the SHREW, 


You muſt, as we do, pratifie this gentleman, 
To whom we all reſt generally beholden. 1 

Tra, Sir, I ſhall not be ſlack; in ſign whereof, W 
Rleaſe ye, we may contrive this afternoon, 
And quaff carouſes to our miſtreſs' health, | 
And do ay adverſaries do in law, 1˙1 
Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends, 

Gru. Bion. O excellent motion: fellows, let's be 1c 


one. | 
The motion's good indeed, and be it fo, N. 
Fetruckio, I ſhall be your ben weruto, [Exeunt, I \'c 


1 Man. My Lord, you ned, yon do not mind the play, I! 
Sly. Tea, by St. Ann do 1: a good matter ſurely ! 
eomes there any more of it? | 
Lady. My Lord, "11s but begun. 
Sly. *'Tis a very excellent piece of work, Madam La- 
4. Woutd 'rwere done! 


DOSS SLECERNA PTY & 
RESO] 


ACT IL. SCENE I. 
Baptiſta's Houſe in Padua. 


Enter Katharina and Bianca. 1 

Lian. Ood — wrong me net, nor wrong yout 4 

elf, | 

To make a bond-maid and a flave of me; 3 
That 1 diſdain: but for theſe other goods, 

Unbind my hands, 1'll pull them off my ſelf, B 


Yea, ail my raiment, to my petticoat, 
Or what you will command me will I do; 
So well 1 know my duty to my elders. 
Kath, Of all thy ſuitors here I charge thee tell 
Whom thou lov'ſt beſt : fee thou diſlemble rg: 
143, 


T 
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Bian. Believe me, ſiſter, of all men alive 
] never yet beheld that ſpecial face 
Which I could fancy more than any other. 
Kath. Minion thou lieſt ; ist not Hortenſis? 
Bian, If you affect him, ſiſter, here I (wear _ 
]'ll plead for you my ſelf, bu: you ſhall bavg him. 
Kath, Oh then belike you fancy riches more, 
You will have Gremio, to keep you fair. 

Bian. Is it for him you do ſo envy me ? 
Nay then you jeſt, and now I well perceive 
You have but jeſted with me all this while; 
I pr'ythee, ſiſter Kate, untie my hands. 

Kath, If that be jeſt, then all the reſt was fo, 

[ Strikes her, 
Enter Baptiſta. 


Bap. Why how now dame, whence grows this in- 
ſolence ? | ; 
Bianca, ſtand aſide; poor girl, ſhe weeps ; 
Go ply thy needle, mede}le not with her. 
For ſhame, thou hilding of a deviliſh ſpirit, 
Why doſt thou wrong her, that did ne'er wrong thee ? 
When did ſhe croſs thee with a bitter word ? 
Kath, Her ſilence flouts me, and I'll be reveng'd. 
Flies after Bianca, 
Bap. What, in my ſight? Bianca, get thee in, 
[Exit Bian, 
Kath, Will you not ſuffer me? nay, now I ſeg 
She is your treaſure, ſhe muſt have a husband, 
I muſt dance bare-foot on her wedding-day, 
And for your love to her lead apes in hell: 
Talk not to me, I will go fit and weep, 
Till I can find occaſion of revenge. [Exit Kath, 
Bap. Was ever gentleman thus griev'd as |? 
But who comes here? 
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SCENE I. 


Inter Gremio, Lucentio in the habit of a mean man, 
Petruchio with Hortenſio like a muſician, Trans 
and Biondello bearing à lute and books. 


Gre. Good morrow, neighbour Baptiſta. 
Bap. Good morrow, neighbour Gremio! God faye 
you gentlemen. 
Pet, And you, good Sir; pray have you not a 
caughter call'd Katharina, fair and virtuous ? 
Bap. I have a daughter, Sir, call'd Katharina. 
Gre, You are too blunt, go to it orderly," 
Pet, You wrong me, Signior Gremio, give me leave. 
I am a gentleman of Verona, Sir; 
That hearing of her beauty and her wit, 
Her affability and baſhful modeſty, 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, 
am bold to ſhew my ſelf a forward gueſt 
Within your houſe, to make mine eye the witnefs 
Of that report, which 1 ſo oft have heard, | 
And for an entrance to my entertainment, 
| [ Preſenting Hor 
1 do preſent you with a man of mine, 
Cunning in muſick, and the mathematicks, 
To inſtruct her fully in thoſe ſciences, 
W hereof I know ſhe is not ignorant: 
Accept of him, or elſe you do me wrong, 
His name is Licio, born in Mantua. 
Bap. Y'te welcome, Sir, and he for your good 
ſake. 
But for my daughter Katharina, this I know, 
She is not for your turn, the more's my grief. 
Pet. I ſee you do not mean to part with her, 
Or elſe you like not of = company. 
Bap. Miſtake me not, I ſpeak but what I find, 
hence are you, Sir? what may I call your name? 
. Pet, Petruchio is my name, Antonio's ſon, 
Aman well known throvghout all 1:aly, 1 
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; Hoy I know him well : you are welcome for his 
ake, 

Gre. Saving your tale, Petruchio I pray let us that are 
poor petitioners ſpeak too. Baccare, you are maryel- 
yellous forward. 

Pet, Oh, pardon me, Signior Gremio, I would fain 
be doing. 

Gre. | doubt it not, Sir, but you will curſe your 
wooing neighbours, This is a gift very grateful, I 
am ſure of it. To expreſs the like kindneſs my (elf, that 
bave been more kindly beholden to you than any, free 
leave give to this young ſcholar, that hath been long 
ſtudying at Reims, [ Preſenting Luc. ] as cunning in 
Greek, Latin, and other languages, as the other in 
muſick and mathematicks; his name is Cambio; pray 
accept his ſervice, 

Bag. A thouſand thanks, Signior Gremio, welcome, 
ood Cambio, But, gentle Sir, methinks you walk 
ike a ſtranger, [ To Tranio.] may I be ſo bold to 
know the cauſe of your coming ? ; | 

Tra. Pardon me, Sir, the boldneſs is mine own, 
That being a ſtranger in this city here, 

Do make my ſelf a ſuitor to your daughter, 
Unto Bianca, fair and virtuous : 

Nor is your firm reſolve unknown ta me, 

In the preferment of the eldeſt ſiſter. 

This liberty is all that I requeſt, 

That upon knowledge of my parentage, 
I-may have welcome mong the reſt that woo, 
And free acceſs and favour as the reſt, 

And toward the education of your daughters, 
I here beſtow a ſimple inſtrument, 

And this ſmall packet of Greek and Latin books. 


If you accept them, then their worth is great. 


Bap. Fucentio is your name? of whence I pray: 
Tra. Of Piſa, Sir, ſon to Vincentio. | 
Bap. A mighty man of Piſa; by report 

I know him well you are very welcome, Sir. 


Take you the lut, and you the ſet of books, 
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You ſhall go ſee your pupils preſently, 
Holla, within, 
Enter a Servant. 


Sirrah, lead theſe gentlemen 
To my two daughters, and then tell them both 
Theſe are their tutors, bid them uſe theng well, 
We will go welk a little in the orchard, 
And then to dinner. You ate paſling welcome, 
And ſo I pay you all to think your ſelves. 
Pet. Signior Baptiſta, my buſineſs asketh haſte, 
And every day I cannot come to woo, 
You knew my father well, and in him me, 
- Left ſolely Heir to all his lands and goods, 
W hich l have better'd rather than decreas d; 
Then tell me, if 1 get your daughter's love, 
What dowry ſhalll have with her to wife! 
Bap. After my death, the one half of my lands, 
And in poſſeſhon twenty thouſand crowns. 
Pet. And for that dowry, I'll aſſure her of 
Her widowhood, be it that ſhe ſurylve me, 
In all my lands and leaſes whatſoever; 
Let ſpecialties be therefore drawn between us, 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 
Bap. Ay, when the ſpecial thing is well obtain'd, 
That is, her love, for that is all in all, 
Pet. Why that is nothing: for I tell you, father, 
Jam as peremptory as ſhe proud-minged. 
And where two raging fires meet together 
They do conſume the thing that feeds their fury, 
Tho' little fire growe great with little wind, 
Yet extream gufts will blow out fire vn dall: 
So I to her, and ſo ſhe yields to me, 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 
Bap. Well may 'ſt thou woo, and happy be thy ſpeed: 
But be thou arm'd for ſome unhappy words. 
Pet, Ay, to the proof, as mountains are for winds, 
That ſhake not, tho' they blow perpetually, 


— 


SCENE 
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SCENE 1. 


Enter Hortenſio with his head broke. 
Bap. How now my friend, why doſt thou look fo- 


ale? 
Hor, For fear I 1 you, if I look pale. ; 
Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good muſi- 
cian ? 
Hor, I think ſhe'll ſooner prove a ſoldier; 
Tron may hold with her, but never lutes. 
Bap. Why then thou canſt not break her to the Jute ?: 
Hor, Why no, for ſhe hath broke the lute to me. 
I did but tell her ſhe miſtook her frets, 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, 
When, with a moſt impatient deviliſh ſpirit, 
Frets call you them? quoth ſhe: I' fume with them: 
And with that word ſhe ſtruck me on the head, 
And through the inſtrument my pate made wig, 
And there | ſtood amazed for a while, 
As on a pillory, looking through the Jute : 
While ſhe did call me raſcal, fidler, 
And twangling jack, with twenty ſuch vile terms, 
As ſhe had ſtudied to miſuſe me ſo. 
Pet, Now, by the world, it is a luſty wenck, 
T love her ten times more than e'er 1 did; 
Oh how I long to have ſome chat wich her! 
Bap. Well go with me, and be not fo diſcomfied; 
Proceed in practice with my younger daughter, 
She's apt to learn, and thankful for good turns, 
Signior Petruchio, wi:l you Be With us, 
Or ſhall I ſend my daughter Nute to you? 
Pet. I pray you do, I will attend her here, 
Exit Bap. 
And woo her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes. 
Say that ſhe rail, why then l'll tell her plain 
She ſings as ſweetly as a nightingale : 
Say that ſhe frown, I'll ſay ſhe looks as clear 
As morning roſes newly waſn'd with dew; a 
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Say ſhe be mute, and will not ſpeak a word, 

Then I'll commend her volubility, 

And ſay ſhe uttereth piercing eloquence: 

If ſhe do bid me pack, Vi give her thanks, 

As tho' ſhe bid me ſtay by her a week; 

If me deny to wed, I'll crave the da 

When I ſhall ask the banes, and when be married? 
But here ſhe comes, and now Petruchio ſpeak, 


SCENE IV. 


2 
= 
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nent 


Enter Katharina. 


Good morrow Kate, for that's your name I hear. 
Kath. Well have you heard, but ſomething hard ef 
hearing. In 
They call me Katharine, that do talk of me, 
Pet. You lie in faith, for you are call'd plain Kate, 
And bonny Kate, and ſometimes Kate the curſt: 
Bur Kate, the prettieſt Kate in chriſtendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my ſuperdainty Kate, 
(For dainties are all Cates) and therefore Kate 
Take this of me, Kare of my conſolation! 
Hearing thy mildneſs prais'd in every town, 
Thy virtues ſpoke of, and thy beauty ſounded, 
Jet not ſo deeply as to thee belongs, 
My ſelf am mov'd to woo thee for my wife. 
Kath. Mov'd! in good time; let him that mov'd you 
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hither, 5 
Remove you hence; I knew you at the firſt 1 
You were a moveable, | 4 
Pet. Why, what's a moveable ? 1 
Kath. A join'd ftool, 
Pet. Thou haſt hit it; come, ſit on me. 1 
Kath, Aſſes are made to bear, and ſo are you. 1 


Fet, Women are made to bear, and ſo are you. 
Kath, Noſuch jade, Sir, as you, if me you mean, 
Pet. Alas, good Kate, I will not burthen thee, 
For knowing thee to be but young and light —— 
Kath, Too light ſor ſuch a ſwain as you to eateh , 
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And yet as heavy as my weight ſhould be. * 


— 


* weight ſhould be 
Pet. Should be! ſhould! buz. 
Kath, Well ta'en; and like a buzzard. | 
Pet. Oh ſlow-wing'd turtle, ſhall a buzzard take thee ? 
Tath. Ay, for a turtle, as he takes a buzzard, 
Pet. Come, come you waſp, i'faith you are too an- 


Kath, 11 1 be waſpiſh, beſt beware my ſting. 
Pet, My remedy is then to pluck it out. 
Kath. Ay, if the fool could find it where it lyes. 
Pet, Who knows not where a waſp doth wear his 
ſting? | 
In his tail. 
Kath. In his tongue. 
Pet, Whoſe tongue? 
Kath, Yours if you talk of tails, and ſo farewel. 
Pet. What, with my tongue in your tail? nay, come 
again, 
Good Kate, I am a gentleman, 
Kath, That I'll try. [She flrikes him. 
Pet, I ſwear I' cuff . if you ſtrike again. 
Kath. So may you loſe your arms. 
Iſ you ſtrike me you are no gentleman, 
And if no gentleman, why then no arms. 
Pet. A herald, Kate? oh put me in thy books. 
Kath, What is your creft, a coxcomb? 
Pet. A combleſs cock, ſo Kate will be my hen. 
Kath, No cock of mine, you crow too likea-craven, 
Pet. Nay; come Kate; come, you muſt not look ſo 
ſower. 
Kath, It is my faſhion when I ſee a crab, 


Pet. Why here's no crab, and therefore look not ſo 
ſoper. 

Kath. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then ſhew eit me. 

Kath. Had I a glaſs I would. 

Tet, What you mean my face? 


Xath, 
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Pet. Nay hear you, Kate. In ſooth you ſcape not ſo, 

Kath, I chife you if I tarry; let me go. 

Pet. No, not a whit, I find you paſling gentle: 
"Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and ſullen, 
And now 1 find report a very liar, 

For thou art pleaſant, gameſome, paſſing courteous, 

But ſlow in ſpeech, yet ſweet as ſpring-time flowers, 

Thou canſt not frown, thou con'ſt- not look aſcance, 

Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will, 

Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be croſs in talk: 

But thou with mildneſs entertain'ſt thy wooers, 

With gentle conf 'rence, ſoft and affable, 

Why doth the world report that Kare doth limp ? 

Oh ſland'reus world! Kaze, like the hazle twig, 

Is ſtrait, and fender, and as brown in hue 

As hazle nuts, and ſweeter than the kernels. 

O let me ſee thee walk: thou doſt not halt. 

Kath. Go fool, and whom thou keep'ſt command. 

Pet. Did ever Dian ſo become a grove, 

As Kate this chamber with her princely gaite ? 

© be thou Dian, and let her be Kaze, 

And then let Kate be chaſte, and Dian ſporiful. 
Rath. Where did you ſtudy all this goodly ſpeech > 
Pet. It is extempore, rom my mother wit. 

Kath, A witty mother, witleſs elſe her ſon. 

Pet. Am I not wiſe? 

Kath. Yes; keep you warm, 

Pet. Why fo 1 mean, ſweet Katharine, in thy bed: 
And therefore ſetting all this chat afide, 

Thus in plain texms : your father hath conſented 

That you fhall be my wife; your dow'ry 'greed on, 

And will you, nill you, I will marry you. 

Now, Kate, I am a husband for your turn, 

Y For 


Kath, Well aim'd of ſuch a young one. 
Pet. Now, by St. George | am too young for you, 
Kath, Yet you are wither'd. | ; 
Pet. Tis with cares. 
Kath. I care not, 
Pet. Nay. Cc. 
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Thou muſt be married to no man but me. 
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For by this light, whereby I ſee thy beauty, 
Thy — that doth make me like thee well, 


For I am he am born to tame you Kate, 
And bring you from a wd cat to a Kate, 
Conformable as other houſhold Kates ; 

Here comes your father, never make denial, 
I muſt and will have Katharine to my wife. 


- SCENE V. 


Enter Baptiſta, Gremio and Tranio. 


Bap. Now, Signior Petruchio, how ſpeed you with 
my daughter? 
Pet, How but well, Sir? how but well? 
It were impoſſible I ſhould (peed amiſs. | 
Bap. Why how now daughter Katharine, in your 
dumps? 
Kath. Call you me daughter? now I promiſe you 
You've ſhew'd a tender fatherly regard, 
To wiſh me wed to one half lunatick, 
A madcap ruthan, anda ſwearing jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 
Pet. Father, 'tis thus; your ſelf and all the world 
That ta'k*d of her, have telk'd amiſs of her; 
If ſhe be curs'd, it is for policy, 
For ſhe's not froward: but modeſt as the dove: 
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn 
For patience ſhe will prove a ſecond Griſſel, 
And Roman Lucrece for her chaſtity. | 
And to conclude, we've *greed ſo well together, 
That upon Sunday is the wedding day. 
Kath. I'll ſee thee hang'd on Sunday firſt. 
Gre, _ 5 Petruchio ! ſhe ſays ſhe'll ſee thee hang'd 
rſt, 
Tra, 1s this your ſpeeding ? nay then, good night 
our part ! 
Pet. Be patient, Sirs, I chuſe her for my ſelf, 
If ſhe aud I be pleas'd, what's that to yau ? | 
'Tis 
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'Tis bargain'd *twixt us twain, being alone, 
That ſhe ſhall till be curs'd in company. 
I tell you 'tis incredible to believe 
How much ſhe loyes me; oh the kindeſt Kate! 
She _—_ about my neck, and kiſs on kiſs 
She vy'd ſo faſt, proteſting oath on oath, 
That ina twink ſhe won me to her love. 
Oh you are novices; 'tis a world to ſee, - 
How tame (when men and women are alone) 
A f meacock wretch can make the curſteſt ſhrew. 
Give me thy hand, Kaze, I will unto Venice, 
To buy apparel 'gainſt the wedding day; 
Father provide the feaſt, and bid the gueſts, 
J will be fure my Katharine ſhall be fine. 
Bap. I know not what to ſay, but give your hands, 
God ſend you joy, Petruchio, *tis a match. 
Gre. Tra. Amen ſay we, we will be witneſſes. 
Pet. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu, 
J will to Venice, Sunday comes apace, 
We will have rings and things, and fine array, 
And kiſs me Kate, we will be married a Sunday. 
Ex. Petruchio and Katharina; 


SCENE VI. 


Gre. Was ever matchclapt up ſo ſuddenly ? 
Bap. Faith, gentlemen, I play a merchant's part, 


And ventfire madly on a deſperate mart, 


Tra. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you; 


: Twill bring you gain, or periſh on the ſeas, 


Bap. The gain, I ſeek, is quiet in the match, 
Gre, No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch : 


But now, Baptiſta, to your younger daughter, 
Now is the day we long have looked for:, 
I am your neighbour, and was ſuitor firſt. 


Tra. And | am one that love Bianca more 


Than words can witneſs or your thoughts can gueſs, 


Gre. Youngling ! thou canſt not love ſo dear as 1, 
Tra. Grey-beard! thy love doth freeze. 


| Gre. 
meacock or meweock, an effeminate fellow,” 
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Gre. But thine doth fry. _ ; | 
Skipper, ſtand back; 'tis age that nouriſheth. 
Tra. But youth in ladies eyes that flouriſheth, F 
Bap. Content you, gentlemen, I will compound this 
rife; 1 | 
'Tis deeds muſt win the prize, and he of both 
That can aſſure my daughter greateſt dower, 
Shall have Bianca's love. | 
Say, Signior Gremio, what can you aſſure her? _ 
Gre, Firſt, as you know, my houſe within the cit 
Is richly furniſhed with plate and gold, , 
Baſons and ewers to lave her dainty hands: 
My hangings all of Hrian tapeſtry; 
In ivory coffers I have ſtuft my crowns ; 
In _ cheſts my arras, counterpanes, 
Coſtly apparel, tents and canopies, 
Fine linnen, Turkey cuſhions boſs'd with pearl. | 
Valance of Venice gold in needle-work; 
Pewter and braſe, and all things that belong 
To houſe, or houſe-keeping : then at my farm 
I have a tundred milck-kine to the pai!, 
Sixſcore fit oxen ſtanding in my ſtalls; 
And all things anſwerable to this portion, 
My ſe'f am ſtruck in years, I muſt confeſs, 
And if [die to-morrow this is hers, 
If whilſt I live ſhe will be only mine. 
Tra. That oniy came well in. Sir, liſt to me; 
I am my father's heir, and only ſon; 
If I may have your daughter to my wife, 
I'll leave her bouſcs three or four as good, 
Wii bin rich Piſa walls, as any one 
Old Signior Gremio has in Padua; 
Beſides two thouſand: ducats by the year 


Of fruitful land; all which ſhall be her jointure, 


W hat, have I pinch'd you, Signior Gremio ? 
Gre, Two thouſand ducats by the year of land?! 
My land amounts not to ſo much in all; 
That ſhe ſhall have, beſides an Argoſie 
That now is lying in Marſeilles's road. 
What, have I choakt you with an Argrſoe? 
| | Tra. 
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Tra, Gremio, tis known my father hath no leſs 
Thau three great Argoſies, beſides two galliaff-s, 
And twelve tight gallies; theſe I will aſſure her, 
And twice as much, what e'erthou offer'ſt nexr. 

Gre. Nay I have oſſer'd al; I have no more; 
And ſhe can have no more than all I have; 
1f you like me, ſhe ſhall have me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the world, 
By your firm promiſe ; Gremio is out- vied. 

Bap. Imuſt confeſs your offer is the beſt; 

And let your father mike her the affurance, 

She is your own, elſe you muſt pardon me: 

If you ſh uld die before him, where's her dower ? 
Tra, That's buta eavil; he is old, I young, 
Gre, And may not young men die as well as old? 
Bap. Well gentlemen, then I am thus reſolv'd : 

On Sunday next you know, 

My daughter Katharine is to be married: 

Now on the Sunday following fhall Bianca 

Be bride to you, if you make this aſſurance z 

If not to Signior Gremio: 


And fol take my leave, and thank you both, [Exiz, 
Gre. Adieu, good neighbour, Now I tear thee not: 


Sirrab, young gameſter, your father were a fool 

To give thee all; and in his waining age 

Set foot under thy table: tut ! a toy! | 

An old Italian fox is not ſo kind, my boy. Exit. 
Tra. A vengeance on your crafty wither'd hide, 

Vet I have fac'd it with a card of ten: | 

*'Tis in my head to do my maſter good: 

I ſee no reaſon, but ſuppos'd Lucentio 

May get a father, call'd ſuppos'd Vincentio, 

And that's a wonder: fathers common] 

Do get their children: but in this caſe of wooing, 

A child ſhall get a fire, if I fail not of my cunning, [ Exit. 

[Sly ſpeaks to one of the Servants. 

Sly. Sim, when will the fool come again: 
Sim. Anon, my lord, 
Sly. Give's ſome more drink here === where's the tapſter? 

hereS\m, eat ſome of theſe things. 


Sim, 
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Sim. So 1 do, my Lord. 
Sly. Here Sim, 1 drink to thee, 
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Cominues 2 Padua. 


Enter Lucentio, Hortenſio, and Bianca, 


Luc. P Idler, forbear; you grow too forward, Sir: 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot the entertainment 
Her ſiſter Katharine welcom'd you withal ? 
Hor, Wrang'i'g pedant, this 
The patrone's of heavenly harmony z 
Then give me leave to have prerogative; 
And when in muſick we have ſpent an hour, 
Your | Qure ſhall have leiſure for as much, 
Luc. Prepoſterous aſs, that never read ſo far 
To know the cauſe why muſick was ordain'd: 
Was it not to refrcſhthe mind of man 
After his ſtudies, or his uſual pain? 
Then give me leave to read philoſophy, 
And while I pauſe ferve in your harmony. 
Hor, Sirrah, I will not bear theſe braves of thine. 
Bian. Why, gentlemen, you do me double wrong, 
To ſtiive for that which reſteth in my choice: 
I «am no breeching ſcholar in the ſchools; 
I' not be tied to hours, nor pointed times, 
But learn my leſſons as I pleaſe my ſelf, 
And to cut off all ſtrife, here fit we down, 
Take you your inſtrument, play you the while, 
His lecture will be done ere you have tun'd. 
Her, You'il leave his lecture when I am in tune? 
Hortenſio retires. 
Lus, 
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Luc, That will be never: tune your inſtrument. 

Bian. Where left we laſt ? \ 

Luc. _ Madam: Hic ibat Simois, hic eft Sigeia 

4 N gs CER 1 © 
Hic fteterat Priami regia eelſa ſenis, 

Bian. Conſtrue them, 

Luc. Hic ibat, as I told you before, Simeis, I am Lu. ¶ And 
eentio, hic eſt, ſon unto Vincentio of Piſa, Sigeia tellus, Bi 
diſguiſed thus to get your love, hic ſteterat, and that Lu- Hi 
cent io that comes a wooing, Priami, is my man Tranio, I Bi 
regia, bearing my port, celſa ſenis, that we might be- 


— 
w, 


guile the old Pantaloon. A 
Hor. Madam, my inftrument's in tune. [ Returning, Im 
Bian. Let's hear. O fie, the treble jars. C 
Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. J / 


Bian. Now let me ſee if | can conſtrue it: Hic ibat I Ela 
Simois, I know you not, Hic eſt Sigeia tellus, I truſt you Y E 
not, hic ſteterat Priami, take heed he hear us not, regia, I old 
preſume not, celſa ſenis, deſpair not. To 

Hor, Madam, *tis now in tune, 

Luc, All but the baſe. 8 

Hor. The baſe is right, tis the baſe knave that jars. 
How fiery and how froward is our pedant! 
Now for my life that knave doth court my love; 
Pedaſcule, I'll watch you better yet. OS.” 

Bian, In time I may believe, yet I miſtruft, Yo 

Luc. Miſtruſt it not, for ſure Zacides 
Was Ajax, call'd ſo from his grandfather, 

Bian. I muſt believe my ber, elſe I promiſe you, 

I ſhould be arguing till upon that doubt: 
But let it reſt, Now Licio to you: 


Good maſters, take it not unkindly, pray, M 
That I have been thus'pleaſant with you botk. Y 
Hor. You may go walk, and give me leave a while; I 
My leſſons make no muſick in three parts. 18 
Luc. Are you ſo formal, Sir? well, I muſt wait, © 


And watch withal; for, but I be deceiy'd, 
Our fine mu'ician groweck amorous. 


Hor. 


7. 
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Hor. Madam, before you touch the inſtrument, 
To learn the order of my fingering, 
I muſt begin with rudiments of art, 
To teach you Gamut in a briefer ſort, 
More 13 pithy, and e ffe ctual, 
Than hath been taught by any of my trade; 
And there it is in writing fairly drawn, 
Bian, Why, I am paſt my Gamut long ago. 
Hor. Yet read the Gamut of Hortenſio. 
Bian. reading] Gamut J am, the ground of all ee 
cord, * 
Are, to plead Hortenſio's paſſion, 
Imi, Bianca, take bim for thy lord, 
Cfaut, that loves with all zffeQion, 
D /ol re, one cliff, but two notes have TI, 
Elami, ſhow pity or I die. 
Call you this Gamut? tut, I like it not; 
Old faſhions pleaſe me beſt; I'm not ſo nſce 
To change true rules for new inventions, 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv, wry your father prays you leave your 
Sy 
And help to dreſs your ſiſter's chamber up; 
You know to- motrow is the wedding-day, 
Bian, Farewel ſweet maſters both; I muſt be gone. 
Exit. 
Luc, Faith miſtreſs, then I have no cauſe te Fel, | 
Exit; 
Hor. But I have cauſe to pry into this pedant: 
Methinks he looks as tho' he were in love : 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be ſo humble, 
To caft thy wandring eyes on every ſtale, 
Seize thee who liſt; it once I find thee ranging, 
Hortenſio will be quit with thee by changing. [Exit. 
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SCENE II. 


Enter Baptiſta, Gremio, Tranio, Katharina, Lucentio, 
; Bianca, and attendants. 


Bap. Signior Lucentio, this is the pointed day 
That Kath'rine and Petruchio ſhould be married; 
And yet we hear not of our ſon-in-law, 

What will be ſaid ? what mocker”7 will it be, 

To want the bridegroom when the prieft attends 
To ſpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage? 

What ſays Lucentio to this ſhame of ours? 

Kath. No ſhame but mine; I muſt, forſooth, be 

forc'd | | | 

To give my hand oppos'd againſt my heart, 
Unto a mad-brain rudesby, full of ſpleen, 

Who woo'd in haſte, and means towed at leiſure, 
I told you, I, he was a frantick fool, | 
Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour: 
And to be noted for a merry man, 
He'll woo a thouſand, point the day of marriage; 
Mike friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banes ; 
Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd. 
Now muſt the world point at poor Katharine, 
And ſay, lo there is mad Petruchio's wife, 

If it would pleaſe him come and matry her. | 
Tra. Patience good Katharine, and Baptiſta too; 
Upon my life Perruchio means but well, a9 

What ever fortune ſtays bim from his word. 
Tho' he be blunt, I know him paſting wife; 
Tho' he be merry, yet withal be's honeſt. 
+ Kath, Would Katharine had never ſeen him tho”! 
[ Exit weeping, 
Bap. Go, girl; I cannot blame thee now to weep; 
For ſuch an injury would vex a faint, 
Much more a ſhrew of thy impatient humour, 


SCENE 
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8 SCENE III. 
Euter Biondello. 


Bion. Maſter, Maſter; old news, and ſuch news as 
you neyer heard of, 

Bap. It is new and old too? how may that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not news 40 hear of Patruchio's 
coming? 

Bap. Is he come? 

Bion. Why no, Sir. 

Bap. What then ? 

Bion. He is coming, 

Bap. When will he be here? 

Bion. 2 he ſtands where I am, and ſees you 

there. : 

Tra. But ſay, what to thine old news? 

Bion, * Why Petruchio is coming in a new hat and an 
old jerkin; a pair of old breeches thrice turn'd; a pair 
© of boots that have been candle-caſes, one buckled, 
another lac'd; an old ruſty ſword ta'en out of the 
* town-armory, With a broken hilt, and chapeleſs, 
* with two broken points; his horſe hip'd with an old 
* mothy ſaddle, the ſtirrups of no kindred; beſides . 
* poſſeſt with the glanders, andlike to moſe in the chine, 
© troubled with the lampaſſe, infected with the faſhions, 
full of windgalls, ſped with — raied with the yel - 
* lows, paſt cure of the fives, ſtark ſpoiled with the ſtag- 
gers, begnawn with the bots, waid in the back and 
© ſhoulder-ſhotten, near-legg'd before, and with a half- 
checkt big and a headſtall of ſheep's leather, which be- 
© ing reſtrain'd to keep him from ſtumbling hath been ei- 
© ten burſt, and now repair'd with knots; one girt ſix * 
© times piec'd, and a woman's'crupper of yelure, which 
© hath two letters for her name, fairly ſet down in ſtuds, 
and here and there piec'd with packthread, 

Bap. Who comes with him? | | 

Dion. Oh Sir, his lackey, for all the world capa- 
© riſon'd like the horſe, with a linnen ſtock on one 
* leg, and a kerſey boot-hoſe on the other, garter'd 
with a red and blue lit, an old hat, andthe 3 

Wh 
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of forty fancies prickt up in't for a feather: a mon. 
© ſter, a very monſter in apparel, and not like a chriſtian 
* footboy, or gentieman's lackey. 
Tra. 'Tis ſome odd humour pricks him to this faſhion; 
Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apparell/d. | 
Bap. I am glad he's come, howſoever he comes. G 
Bion. Why Sir, he comes not. oa. 
Bap. Didſt thou not ſay he comes ? 
Bion. Who? that Petruchio came? 
Bap. Ay, that Petruchio came. | 
Bion. No, Sir; 1 ſay his horſe comes with him on hi Ti 


I t©= © Ji 


back. ol 
Bap. Why that's all one, Ws As 
Bion. Nay, by St. Jamy, I hold you a penny T 

A horſe and a man is more than one, and yet not many, — 


SCENE Iv. An 
Enter Petruchio and Grumio fantaſtically habited. | 


Pet. Come where be theſe gallants? who is at home? To 


Bap. You're welcome, Sir, 4 
Pet. And yet I come not well. | 

Bap. And yet you halt not. , 
Tra, Not ſo well *parell'd as I wiſh you were. . 
Pet. Were it better, I ſhould ruſh. in thus. 2 


But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride? 
; How does my father? gentles, methinks you frown: ||| 1] 3 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they ſaw ſome wondrous monument, An 

Some comet, or unuſual prodigy ? 

b Bap. Why, Sir, you know this is your wedding - day Of 
| Firſt were we ſad, fearing you would not come; 
| Now fadder that you come fo unprovided. | An. 


Fie, doff this habit, ſhame to your eſtate, 1 
An eyefore to our ſolemn feſtival, : Dot 

Tra. And tell us what occaſion of import Ty 
Hath all ſo long detain'd you from your wife, Wt 
And ſent you Ficher ſo unlike your ſel! ? © 


Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to hear : 
Sufficeth 1 am come to keep my word, And 
Tho 
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Tho' in ſome part enforced to digreſs, 12 
Which at more leiſure I will ſo excuſe, 
ſtiaa As you ſhall well be ſatis fied withal. (hats 
But where is Kate? I ſtay too long from her; 
The morning wears; tis time we were at church, 
Tra. See not your bride in theſe unteverent robes; 
Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine, 
Pet. Not I; believe me, thus I'll viſit her, 
Bap. But thus, I truſt, you will not marry her. 
Pet. Good ſooth, even thus; therefore ha“ done with 
words; J £ $1451 | 
To me ſhe's married, not unto my cloaths: 
Could I repair what ſhe will wear in me, 
As I could change theſe poor accoutrements, 
'Twere well for Kate, and better for my ſelf. 
But what a fool am 1 to chat with you, 
When I ſhould bid good morrow to my bride, 
And ſeal the title with a lovely kiſs? [Exits 
Tra. He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire: 
We will perſuade him, be it poſlible, 
To put on better ere he go to church. 
Bap. I'll after him, and ſee the event of this. [ Exit. 


SELARE LY. 


Tra. But, Sir, our love concerneth us to add 

Her father's liking; which to bring to pals, 

As I before imparted to your worſhip, 

I am to get a man, (leer he be 

It skills not much, we'll fit him to eur turn) 

And he ſhall be Vincentio of Piſa, 

And make aſſurance here in Padua 

1 Of greater ſums than I have promiſed : 

So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, 

And marry ſweet Bianca with conſent. | 
Luc, Were it not that my fellow ſchool-mafter 

Doth watch Bianca's ſteps ſo narrowly, | 

*Twere good methinks to {teal our marriage ; 

Which once perform'd, let all the world ſay ro, 

Il keep my own, deſpight of all the world. 
Tra. ; That by degrees we mean to look into, 


And watch our vantage - this buſineſs ; 
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We'll over-reach the gray-beard Gremio, 
The narrow-prying father Minola, 

The quaint muſician amorous Licio; 

All for my maſter's fake Lacentio. 


SCENE VI 
Enter Gremio. 


Now, Signior Gremio, came you from the church ? 
Gre. As willingly as e'er I came from ſchool. 
Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom coming home? 
Gre. A bridegroom ſay you? 'tis a groom indeed, 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl ſhall find. 
Tra. Crufter than ſhe? why 'tis impoſlible, 
Gre. Why he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend, 
Tra, Why ſhe's a devil, a devil, the devil's dam; 
Gre. Tut ſhe's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him: 
I' tell you, Sir Lucentio, when the prieſt 
Should ask if Katharine ſhould be his wife? 
Ay, by gogs-woons, quoth he; and ſwore ſo loud, 
That all amaz'd the prieſt let fall the book; 
And as he ſtoop'd again to take it up, | 
This mad-brain'd * took him ſuch a cuff, | 
That down fell prieſt and book, and book and prieft, 
Now take them up, quoth he, if any lift. 
Tra. What faid the wench, when he roſe up again? 


Gre. Trembled and ſhook ; for why, he ſtamp'd and 


ſwore, | 2 
As if the vicar meant to cozen him, 
But after many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine: a health, quoth he; as if 
H'ad been aboard earowzing to bis mates 
After a ſtorm; quaft off the muſcadel, 
And threw the ſops all in the ſexton's face; 
Having no other cauſe, but that his beard 
Grew thin and hungerly, and ſeem'd to ask 
His ſops as he was drinking. This done, he took 
The bride about the neck, and kiſt her lips 
With ſych a clamorous ſmack, that at the parting 
All the church eccho'd ; and [ ſeeing this, 
Came thence for very ſhame; and after me 
I know the rout is coming: - 


Such 
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such a mad marriage never was before, | 
Hark, hark, I hear the minſttels play, [ Muſick plays. 


$ C.E..N-'E VII. 


Enter Petruchio, Katharina, Bianca, Hortenſio, 

and Baptiſta, 

Pet, Gentlemen and friends, I thank you for your 

ins: 
I a. you think to dine with me to-day, 
And have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheer ; 
But ſo it is, m hafte doth call me hence, 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 

Bap. Is't poſſible you will away to night? 

Pet. I muft away to-day, before night come, 
Make it no wonder; if you knew my buſineſs, 
You would entreat me rather go than ſtay, 

And honeſt company, I thank you all, 

That have beheld me give away my ſelf 

To this moſt patient, Mat Tor virtuous wife: 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me, 
Far I muſt hence, and farewel to you all, 


Tra, Let us intreat you ſtay till after dinner, 
Pet. It may not be, 


Gre. Let me intreat you, 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kath. Let me intreat you. 

Pet. I am content. 

Kath, Are you content to ſtzy ? 

Pet. I am content you ſhall intreat me ſtay; 
But yet not ſtay, intreat me how you can, 

Kath, Now, if you love me, ſtay. 

Pet, Grumio, my horſes, TW 

Gru. Ay, Sir, they be ready: the oats have eaten 
the horſes. 

Kath. Ny then | 
Do what thou canſt, I will not go to day; 
No, nor to-morrow, nor till I pleaſe my ſelf: 
The door is open, Sir, there lies your way, 
You may be jogging while your boots are green. 
For me, Il not go, till I pleaſe my ſelf: 
'Tis like you'll prove a jolly ſurly groom, 
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That take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. 
Pet. O Kate content thee; prythe* be not angry. 
Kath. I will be angry ; what haſt thou to do? ke 
'Father, be quiet; he ſhall ſtay my leiſure, 5 
"Gre, Ay, marry Sir, now it begins to work. 
Kath. Gentlemen, forwird to the bridal-dinner. 
J ſee a woman may be made a fool, 
If ſhe had not a ſpirit to reſiſt. | 
Pet, They ſhall go forward, Kate, at thy command, 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her: 
Go to the feaſt, revel and domineer 


Carowſe full meaſure to her maiden-head; or 
Be mad and merry, or go hang your ſelyes ; 

But for my bonny Kaze, {he muſt with me. iy 
Nay look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret, * 
1 will be maſter of what is mine own; aft 
Sbe is my goods, my chattels, ſhe is my houſe, ſo, 
My houſhold ſtuff, my field, my barn, * 
My horſe, my ox, my aſs, my any thing; ly, 
And here ſhe ſtands, touch her who ever dare; a 
I'll bring my action on the proudeſt he, 2 


That ſtops my way in Padua: Grumio, 
Draw forth thy weapon; we'ce beſet with thieves; 
Reſcue thy miſtreſs if thou be a man: 

Fear not, ſweet wench, they ſhall net touch thee, Kare; : 
' buckler thee againſt a million. [ Exe. Pet. and Kath. fl 


Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones, 25 

—2 they not quickly, I ſhould die with 
ughing. 4 

Tra, Of 5 mad matches, never was the like. e 


Tuc. Miſtreſs, what's your opinion of your ſiſter ? 
Bian. That being mad her ſelf, ſhe's mad'y mated. h 
Gre. I warrant him Petruchio is Kated. | p 
Bap. Neighbours and friends, tho* bride and bride- i 
groom want | 
For to ſupply the places at the table; 
You know there wants no junkets at the feaſt : 
T «centio, you ſupply the bridegroom's place, 
And let Bianca take her ſiſter's room. 
Tra. Shall ſweet Bianca practiſe haw to bride it? 
Bap. She ſhall, Lucentio: gentlemen, let's 30. 14 xeunt. 
CT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Petruchio's Country Houſe. 


* 
* 


Enter Grumio. 


Gru. F IE, fie on all tired jades, and all mad maſtere, 

1 and all foul ways! was ever man fo beaten? 
was ever man ſo raide? was ever man ſo weary? I 
am ſent before to make a fire, and they are coming 
after to warm them: now were [1 not a little pot. and 
ſoon hot, my very lips might freeze to my teeth, my 
tongue to the roof of my mouth, my heart in my bel- 
ly, ee I ſhould come by a fire to thaw me; but I 
with blowing the fire hall warm my ſelf; for conſi- 
dering the weather, a taller man than 1 will take cold: 
holla, hoa, Curtis“ 

F nter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is it that calls ſo coldly ? 

Gru. A piece*of ice. If thou doubt it, thou may'ſt. 
flide from my «ſhoulder to my heel, with no greater a 
run but my head and my neck. A fire; good Curtis. 
h Curt. Is my maſter and his wife coming, Grumio? 

Gru. Oh ay, Curtis, ay; and therefore fire, fire, 
caſt on no water. | 

Curt. is he fo hot a ſhrew as ſhe's reported? 

Gru. She was, good Curtis, before the froſt ; but 
thou know'ſt winter tames man, woman and beaſt, 
for it hath tam'd my old maſter, and my new miſtreſ*, . 
and my ſelf, fellow Curtis. 

Curt. Away, you three-inch'd fool; I am no beaſt. 

Gru. Am I but three inches? why thy horn is a 
foot, and ſo long am I at the leaſt, But wilt thou 
make a fire, or ſhall I complain on thee to our mi- 
ſtreſs, whoſe hand, ſhe being now at hand, thou ſhalt 
; ſoon feel to thy cold comfort, for being flow in thy. 
$ hot office.” | | 


). 
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Curt, I pr'ythee, good Grumio, tell me, how goes 
the world? . | 

Gru. A cold world, Curtis, in every office but thine, 
and therefore fire: do thy duty, and have thy duty; 
for my maſter and miſtreſs are almoſt frozen to death. 

Curt, There's fire ready; and therefore, good Gru- 
mio, the news. | 

Gru. Why, Jack boy, ho boy, and as much news 
as thou wilt, 

Curt. Come, you are ſo full of cony-catching. 

Gru. Why therefore fire; for I have caught extream 
cold. Where's the cook? is ſupper ready, the houſe 
trimm'd, ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs ſwept, the ſerving- 
men in their new fuſtian, their white ſtockings, and 
every officer his wedding garment on? be the Jacks 
fair withia, the Jills fair without, carpets laid, and 
every thing in order ? | - 

Curt, al ready: and therefore I pray thee what 
news ? 

Gru. Firſt, know my horſe is tired, my maſter and 
miſtreſs fall'n out. | 

Curt, How? | 

Gru. Out of their ſaddles into the dirt; and theres 
by hangs a tale. 18 

Curt. Let's ha't, good Grumio. 

Gru. Lend thine ear. 

Curt. Here. 

Gru. There. [Strikes him. 

Curt. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Gra. And therefore *tis call'd a ſenfible tale: and 
this cuff was but to knock at yeur ear, and beſeech 
ray, Now I begin: imprimis we came down a 
foul hill, my maſter riding behind my miſtreſs. 

Curt. Both on one horſe? 

Gru. What's that to thee? 
Curt. Why a horſe. | 

Gru. Tell thou the tale. But hadſt thou not croſt 
me, thou ſhould'ſt have heard how her horſe fell, and 
ſhe under her horſe: thou ſhould'ſt have heard in 
how miry a place, how ſhe was bemoil'd, how ke 
left ber with the horſe upon her, how he beat me — 

CA 


IS 


The Ta MING of the SHREW. 15 


cauſe her horſe ſtumbled, how ſhe waded through the 
dirt to pluck him off me; how he ſwore, how ſhe 
pray'd that never pray'd before; how I ery'd, how 
the horſes ran away, how her bridle was burſt, how 


J loſt my crupper; with many things of worthy me- 


mory, Which now ſhall die in oblivion, and thou re- 
turn unexperienc'd to thy grave. 
Curt. By this reckoning be is more ſhrew than ſhe. 

Gru. Ay, and that thou and the proudeſt of you 
all ſhall find when he comes home. But what talk I 
of this? call forth Nathaniel, Foſeph, Nicholas, Phi- 
lip, Walter, Sugerſop, and the reft : let their heads be 
fleeky comb'd, their blue coats bruſh'd, and their gar- 
ters of an indifferent knit; let them curt'fie with their 
left legs, and not preſume to touch a hair of my ma- 
ſter's horſe tail, till they kiſs their bands, Are they 
all ready ? | | 

Curt. They are, 

Gru, Call them forth. 

Curt. Do you hear, ho? you muſt meet my mafter 


to countenance my miſtreſs. 


Gru. Why ſhe hath a face of her own, 
Curt. Who knows not that ? 
Gru. Thou it ſeems, that call'ſt for company to 
countenance her, 
Curt. | call them forth to credit her, 
Enter four or five Serving:men. 
Gru, Why ſhe comes to borrow nothing of them, 
Nat. Welcome home, Grumio. | | 
Phil. How now, Grumio ? 
Foſ. What, Grumio “ 
Nich. Fellow Grumio ! 
Nath. How now, old lad. | 
Gru. Welcome you; how now you; what you; 
fellow you; and thus much for greeting. Now, my 
ſpruce companions, is all ready, and all things neat ? 
Nat. All things are ready; how near is our maſter ? 
Gru. E'en at Tran, alighted by this; and therefore 
be .not—cock's paſſion, filence, I hear my maſter, 


* 
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1 Enter Petruchio and Kate. 


Pot. Where be theſe knayes ? what, no man at door 
0 hold my ſtirrup, nor to take my horſe? where i; 
Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip? a 

All Serv. Here, here, Sir; here, Sir. 

Pet. Here Sir, here Sir, here Sir, here Sir? 

You loggerheaded and unpoliſh'd grooms : 
| What? no attendance? no regard? no duty? 
Where is the fooliſh knave 1 ſent before? 

Gru. Here Sir, as fooliſh as | was before. 

Io, You pleaſant ſwain, you whoreſon, malt-horſs 

,  drudge, | A; 

Did not 1 bid thee meet me in the park, 
And bring along the raſcal knaves with thee ? 

Gru. Nathaniel's coat, Sir, was not fully made: 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i'th' beel: 
There was no link to colour Peter's hat, 

And Walter's gagger was not come from ſheathing : 
There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory, 
The reſt were ragged, old and beggarly, 

Yet as they are, here are _ come to meet you, 
Pet. Go, raſcals, go aud fetch my ſupper in. [ Ex. Serv, 

Where is the life that late I led? | 
Where are thoſe? fit. down Kate, 
And welcome. Soud, foud, ſoud, ſoud. 

Enter Servants with ſupper, 
Why when I ſay? nay, good ſweet Kate be merry. 
Off with my boots, you rogue: you villains, _ l 

* Sings, 
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It was the fryar of orders grey, 

As he forth walked on his way, 
Out, out, you rogue, you pluck my foot awry. 
Take that, and mind the plucking off the other. 

o Str thes him, 
Be metry, Xate: ſome water here; what hoa. 
| Enter one with water. 

Where's my ſpaniel Troilus? ſirrah, get you hence, 
And bid my couſin Ferdinand come hither : 
One, Kate, that you muſt kiſs, and be . — 
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Where are my ſlippers? ſhall I have ſome water? 

Come Kate, and waſh, and welcome heartily : 

You whoreſon villain, will you let it fall? PI, 
Ka- h. Patience, | pray you, 'was a fault unwilling. . 
Pet. A whoreſon, beatle-headed, flat-ear'd knave : 

Come Kate, fit down, I know you have a ſtomach. 

Will you give thanks, ſweet Kate, or elſe [hall I? 

What's this, mutton ? 

1 Ser. Yes. 

Pet. Who brought it? 

Ser. I. 

pet. Tis burnt, and ſo is all the meat: 

What dogs are theſe! where is the raſcal cook? 

How durft you, villain, bring it from the dreſſer, 

And ſerve it thus to me that love it not ? 

There, take it to you, trenchers, cups and all: 

Throws the Meat, &c, about the ſtage. 

Yau heedleſs jolt-heads, and unmanner'd ſlaves, 

What, do you grumble ? I'll be with you ftraight. 
Kath. 1 pray you, husband, be not ſo diſquier; 

The meat was well, it you were ſo contented, 

Pet, I tell thee, Kate, *twas burnt and dry'd away, 
And 1 expreſly am forbid to touch it: 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger, 

And better *twere that both of us did faſt, 

Since of our ſelves, our ſelyes are cholerick, 

Than feed it with ſuch over-roaſted fleſh: 

Be patient, for to-morrow't ſhall be mended, 

And for this Night we'll faſt for company. 

Come, 1 will bring thee to thy bridal — bil 

Enter Servants ſeverally. 

- Nath. Peter, didſt ever ſee the like? 
Peter, He kills her in her own humour. 
Gru. Where is he? * 

Enter Curtis, a Servant. 
Cur. In her chamber, making a ſermon of con- 

tinency to her; 

And rails, and ſwears, and rates; and ſne poor ſoul . 

Knows not which way to ſtand, to look, to ſpeak, 

And ſits as ene new-riſen from a dream. | 

Away, away, for he's coming hither, . [Exsunt. 

C 3 25 SCENE. 
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SCENE III. 
Enter Petruchio, 

Pet. Thus have I politick ly begun my reign, 
And 'tis my hope —.— — ully: a 
My faulcon now is ſharp, and paſſing empty, 
And till ſhe ſtoop ſhe muſt not be full gorg d, 
For then ſhe never looks upon her lure. 

Another way I have to man my haggard, 

To make her come, and know her keeper's call: 
That is, to watch her, as we waich theſe kites, 
That bait and beat, and will not be obedient. 

She eat no meat to-day, nor none ſhall eat. 

Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor to-night ſhall not: 

As with the meat, ſome unde ſerved fault 

I'll find ab ut the making of the bed. 

And here 1'l] fling the pillow, there the bolſter, 
This way the coverlet, that way the ſheets; 

Ay, and amid this hurly I'll pretend 6 

That all is done in reverend care of her, 

And in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all night: 

And if ſhe chance to nod, I'll rail and brawl, 

Pad with the clamour keep her ſtill awake, 
This is a way to kill a wife with kindneſs, 

And thus I'll curb her mad and headſtrong humour. 
He that knows better how to tame a ſhrew, 

Now let him ſpeak, tis charity to ſhey, [Exits 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Katharina and Grumio, 


Eru, No, no, forſooth, I dare not for my life. 
Kath, The more my wrong, the more his ſpite ap- 
ears: 
What, did he marry me to famiſh me? 
Beggars that come unto my father's door, 
Upon intreaty, have a preſent alms; 
If not, elſewhere they meet with charity: 
But „ who never knew how to intreat, 
Nor never needed that ] ſhould jntreat, 
Am ſtarv'd for meat, giddy for lack of ſleep; 
With eas kept waking, and with brawling fed; 
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And that which ſpights me more than all theſe wants, 
He does it under name of perfect love: 
As who would ſay, if I ſhould fleep or eat 
'Twere deadly ſickneſs, or elſe pretent death: 
I pr*ythee go, and get me ſome repaſt; 
] care not what, ſo it be wholeſome food. 
Gru, What ſay you to a neat's foot ? 
Kath. Tis paſſing good; I pr'ythee let me have it. 
Gru. 1 fear it is too flegmatick a meat: 
How ſay you to a fat tripe finely broil'd ? 
Kath, I like it well; good Grumio fetch it me. 
Gru. I cannot tell, I fear it's cholerick: 
What ſay you to a piece of beef and muſtard? 
Kath. A diſh that I do love to feed upon, 
Gru. Ay, but the muſtard is too hot a little. 
Kath. Why then the beef, and let the muſtard reſt. 
Gru. Nay then I will not; you ſhall have the muſtard, 
Or elſe you get no beef of Grumio. 
Kath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
Gru. Why then the muſtard without the beef. 
Kath, Go, get thee gone, thou falſe deluding ſlave, 
| [begts him 
That feed'ſt me with the very name of meat: 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you, 
That triumph thus upot my miſery. 
Go, get thee gone, I ſay. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Petruchio and Hortenfio with meas. 


Pet. How fares my Kate? what, ſweeting. allamort ? 

Hor. Miſtrefs, what cheer ? 

Kath, Faith as cold as can be. 

pet. Pluck up thy ſpirits, look cheerfully upon me 
Here love, thou ſeeſt how diligent Lam, 
To dreſs thy meat my ſelf, and bring it thee: 
Im ſure, ſweet Kate, this kindneſs merits thanks, 
What, not a word? nay then, thou lov'ſt it not: 
And all my pains is ſorted to no proof. 
Hetę take away the diſh, 

ath, I pray you let it ſtand. 
Pet. The pooreſt ſervice is repaid with thanks, 
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And ſo ſhall mine before you touch the meat. 
Kath, I thank you, Sir. 
Hor. Signior Petruchio, fie, you are to blame: 
Come, miſtreſs Kate, I'll bear you company. 
Pet. Eat it up all, Hortenſio, it thou loveſt me, 
Much good do it unto thy gentle heart; 
Kate, eat apace. And now my honey love, 
Will we return unto thy father's houſe, 
And revel it as brayely as the beſt, 
With filken coats, pc caps, and golden rings, 
With raffs, and cuffs, and fardingals, and things: 
With ſcarfs, and fans, and double change of bray'ry, 
With amber bracelets, beads and all this knavery, 
W hat, haft thou din'd ? the taylor ſtays thy leiſure, 
To deck thy body with his * ruſtling treaſure. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Taylor. 
Come, taylor, let us ſee thels ornaments, 
Enter Haberdaſher. 
Lay forth: the gown, What news with you, Sir? 
Hab. Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. 
Pet. Why this was moulded on a porringer,. 
A velvet diſh: fie, fie, tis lewd bt. filthy: 
Why 'tis a cockle or a walnut-ſhel], 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap. 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 
Kath, I'll have no bigger, this doth fit the tinayy 
And gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as theſe, 
Pet. When you are gentle, you ſhall have one too, 
And not 'till then. | 
Hor. That will not be in haſte, 
Kath. Why, Sir, I truſt I may have leave to ſpeak, 
And ſpeak I will, 1 am no. child, no babe, 
Your betters have endur'd me ſay my mind; 
And if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears. 
My tongue will tell the anger o heart, 
Or elſe my heart concealing it will break 2 
And rather t an it ſhall, I will be free, 
Even to the utmaſt as I pleaſe in words, 
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pet. Why thou ſay'ſt true, it is a paltry ca 
A cuſtard RIG a bauble, a ſilken 2 e 
1 love thee well in that thou lik'ſt it not: 

Kath. Love me, or love me not, I like the cap, 
And I will have it, or 1 will have none. 

Pet. Thy gown? why ay; come taylor, let us ſee't;. 
O mercy heay'n, what masking ſtuff is here? 

What? this a ſleeve? *tis like a demi-cannon ; 
What, up and down carv'd like an apple-tart ? 
Here's ſnip, and nip, and cut, and liſh, and flaſh, 
Like to a cenſer in a barber's hop: 
Why what a devil's name, taylor, call thou this? 

Hoy. I ſee ſhe's like to've neither cap nor gown; 

Tay. You bid me make it orderly and well, 
According to the faſhion of the time. 

Pet. Marry and did: but if you be remembred, 
did not bid you marr it to the time. 

Go hop me over every kennel home, 
For you-ſhall. hop without my cuftom, Sir: 
I'll none of it; hence, make your beſt of it. 

Kath, 1 never ſaw a better faſhion'd gown, 
More queint, more pleaſing, nor more commendable : 
Belike you mean to make a puppet of me. 

Per, Why true, he means to make a puppet of thee; 

4 She ſays your worſhip means to make a puppet 
ot ner, 

Pet. Oh moſt monſtrous arrogance! 

Thou lyeft, thou thread, thou thimble, 

Thou yard, three quarters, half yard, quarter, nail, 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter-cricket thou! 
Brav'd in mine own houſe with a skein of thread! 
Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant. 
Or 1 ſhall ſo * thee with thy yard, 

As thou ſhall think on prating wbill hou liv'ſt: 

I tell thee 1, that thou haſt marr'd her gown, 

14y. Your worſhip is deceiv'd, the gown is made 
Juſt as my maſter had direction. , 
Grumio gave order how it ſhould be done; 

Gru. I gave him no order, I gave him the ſtuff. 

Tay. But how did you deſire it ſhould be made? 

Gra, Marry, Sir, with needle and thread, 


Fay. 
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Tay. But did you not requeſt to have it cut? 

Gru. Thou haſt fac'd many things. 

Tay: I have. 

Gru. Face not me: thou haſt bray'd many men, brave 
not me, I will neither. be fac'd nor bray'd. I ſay un- 
to thee, I bid thy maſter cut out the gown, but I did 
not bid bim cut it ro pieces. Ergo thou lieſt. 

Tay. Why here is the note of the faſhion to teſtify. 

Pet. Read it. 

Gru. The notewlies in's thraat if he ſay I ſaid ſo, 

Tay. Imprimis, a looſe-bodied gown, 

Gru. Maſter, if ever I {4id loole-bodied gown, ſow 
me up in the skir's of i, and beat me to death with a 
bottom of brown thread: I ſaid a gown, 

Pet. Proceed. 

Tay. Witha finall compaſt cape. 

Gru. I confeſs the cape. 

Tay. With a trunk ſleeve. 

Gru. I confeſs two ſleeves. 

Tay. The ſleeves curiouſly cut. 

Pet. Ay there's the villany. | 
Gru. Error i*th' bill, Sir, error i'th* bill: I command- 
ed the ſleeves ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd up again, 
and that I'll prove upon thee, tho' thy little finger be 
armed in a thimble. 

Tay. This is true, that I ſay, an I had thee in place 
where, thou ſhou'dſt know it. 

Gru. I am for thee ſtraight: take thou the bill, give 
me thy meet- yard, and ſpare not me. a 

Hor. God-a-mercy, Grumio, then he ſhall have no odds, 

Pet, Well Sir, in brief the gown is not for me. 

Gru. Youarei'th' right, Sir, *tis for my miſtreſs, 

Pet. Go take it up unto thy maſter's uſe. 

Gru. Villain, not for thy life: take up my miſtreſs's 
gown for thy maſter's uſe! NF 

Pet. Why, Sir, what's your canceit in that? 

Gru. Oh, Sir, the conceit is deeper than you think for 
Take up my miſtreſs's gown unto his maſter's uſe ? 
Oh fie, fie, fie. 

Pet. Hortenſio, ſay thou wilt ſee the taylor paid. 
Go take it hence, be gone, and ſay no more. | 

| | Ho 
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Hor, Taylor, 1'll pay thee for thy gown to-morrow, 
Take no unk indneſs of his haſty words: 
Away I ſay, commend me to thy maſter. [Exit Tay. 
Pet. Well come my Kate, we will unto your father's, 
Even in theſe honeſt mean babiliments : 
Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments poor ; 
For 'tis the mind that that makes the body rich. 
And as the ſun breaks through the darkeſt clouds, 
So honour peereth in the meaneſt habit. 
What; is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Becauſe his feathers are more beautiful? 
Or is the adder better than the cel, 
Becauſe his painted skin contents the eye? 
Oh no, good Kate; neither art thou the worſe 
For this poor furniture, and mean array, 
If thou account'ſt it ſhame, lay it on me; 
And therefore frolick; we will hence forthwithy 
To feaſt and ſport us at thy father's houſe, 
Go call my men, andlet us ſtraight to him, 
And bring our horſes unto Long-lane end, 
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot; 
Let's ſee, I think tis now ſome ſeven a-clack, 
And well we may come there by dinner-time, 
Kath, I dare aſſure you, Sir, tis almoſt two; 
And 'twill be ſupper- time ere you come there, 
Pet. It ſhall be ſeven ere 1 go to horſe: 
Look what I ſpeak, or do, or think to do, 
You are ſtill croſſing it; Sirs, let't alone, 
I will not go to-day, and ere I] do, 
It ſhall be what a clock I fay it is. 
Hor, Why ſo: this gallant will command the ſun} 
[Exeunt Pet. Kath, and Hog; 
Lord. Who's within ther? Sly ſeeps. 
Enter Servants. ; 
Aſleep again ! go tale him eaſily up, and put him in his 
ary apparel again. But ſes you wake him not in any 
caſe. 
Serv. It ſhall be done, my lord: come help to bear him 
hence, [They bear off Sly. 


ACT 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
PADUA. 


Enter Tranio and Hortenſio. 


Tra. Ker frier. d Licis, that Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lacentio? 
I-tell you, Sir, ſhe bears me fair in hand. 
Hor, To ſatisfie you, Sr, in what I ſaid, 
Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching, 


Enter Bianca and Lucentio. 


Las. Now, miſtreſs, profit you in what you read! 
Bian, What. maſter read you fiſt, reſolve me that 
Luc. I read that I profeſs, the art of love. 
Bian. And may you prove, Sir, maſter of your art, 
Luc. While you, ſweet dear, prove miſtrefs of my 
heart, | 
Hor. Quick proceeders! marry! now tell me I pray, 
you that durſt ſwear that your miſtreſs Bianca lov'd 
none in the world fo well as Lacentio. | 
Tra. O deſpightfal love, unconſtant womankind! 
I:tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 
Hor, Miſtake no more, I am not Licio, 
Nor a muſician, as I ſeem to be, 
But one that ſcorn to live in this diſguiſe, 
For ſach a one as leaves a gentleman, 
And makes a God of ſuch a cwlion 
Know, Sir, that I am call'd Hortenſio. 
Tra. Signior Hortenſio, 1 have often heard 
Of your ent re affection to Bianca; 
And ſtnce-mine eyes are witneſs of her lightneſs, 
1 will wit h you, if you be ſo contented, 
Forſwear Biarca and her love for ever. 
Hor. See how they kiſs and court, Signior Lucentio, 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow | 
Neyer to woo her more, but do forſwear her Fe 
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As one vnworthy all the former favours 
That 1 have fondly flatter'd her withal, 
Tra. And here 1 take the like unfeigned oath, 
Never to m arry her, tho? ſhe intreat. 
tie on her, ſce how beaſtly ſhe doth court him. 
Hor, Would all the world but he had quite forſworn Nera 
For me, that I may ſurely keep mine oath, 
I will be married to. a wealthy widow, 
Ere three days paſe, which has as _ loy'd me, 
As I have lov'd this proud diſdainful haggard. 
And ſo firewel, Signior Lucentio. 
Kindneſs in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love: and ſo I take my leave, 
In reſolution as I ſwore before. [Exit Hora 
Tra, Miſtreſs Bianca, bleſs 12 with ſuch grace, 
As longeth to a lover's bleſſed caſe: 
Nay, I have ta'en you napring, gent'e love, 
And have forſworn you with Hortenſio. 
Bian. Tranio, you jeſt : but have you both forſworn 
me? | 
Tra. Miſtreſs, we have. 
Luc, Then we are rid of Licio. 
Tra. 1'faith he'll have a luſty widow now, 
Thar ſhall be woo'd and wedded ia a day. 
Bian. God give him joy, 
Tra, Ay, and he'll tame her. 
Lian. He ſays ſo, Tranio. 
Tra. Faith he's gone unto the taming ſchool. 
Bian, The taming ſchool? what, is there ſuch & 
place? 7 | 
Tra. Ay, miſtreſs, and Petruchio is the maſter, 
That teacheth tricks eleven ard twenty long, 
To tame a ſhrew, and charm her chattering tongue, 


SCENE IL 
Enter Biondello. 


Bion. Oh maſter, maſter, I have watch'd ſo long, 
That l' dog weary; but at laſt I * 
An ancient angel going down the hi 
Will ſerve the turn. | 

Tra. What is he, Bionde!lo ? 6 
| Bions 
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Bion. Maſter, a mercantant, or elſe a pedant; In col 
I know not what; but formal in appare); 


io 
In gate and countenance, ſurely like a father. ; 
Luc, And what of him, Tran? Tr: 
Tra. If he be credulous, and truſt my tale, This 
Pill moke him glad to feem Vincentio, And 
And give aſſurance to Baptiſta Minola, ' _ That 


As if he were the right Vincentio : 8 
Take me your love, and then let me alone. ; 
[Ex, Luc. & Biay 


Enter a Pedant. 
Pod. God ſave you, Sir. 


Tra. And you, Sir; you are welcome: If tl 
Travel you far on, or are you at the fartheſt? P 
Ped. Sir, at the fartheſt for a week or two; Thi 
But then up farther, and as fir as Rome; 7 
And fo to Tripoly, if God lend me life. Th 
Tra. What countryman, I pray? My 
Ped. Of Mantua. | Tc 
Tra, Of Mantua, Sir? God forbid ; | 'T 
And come to Padua, careleſs of your Life? In 


Ped. My life, Sir! how, I pray? for that goes hard Gt 
Tra. Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua; know you not the cauſe ? -M 
Your ſhips are ſtaid at Venice, and the Duke 
(For private quarrel *twixt your Duke and him,) 
Hath publiſh'd and proclaim'd it openly : 
*'Tis marvel, but that you're but newly come, 
You might have heard it elſe proclaim'd about. 
Pet, Alas Sir, it is worſe for me than ſo; 
For I have bills for mony by exchange 8 
From Florence, and muſt here deliver them. 
Tra. Well, Sir, to do you courteſie, ä 
This will I do, and this will I adviſe you; | 
Firſt tell me, have you ever been at Piſa ? 
Ped. Ay, Sir, in Piſa have I often been; 
Piſa renowned for grave citizens. 
Tra, Among them knew you one Vincentio ? 
Ped. I know him not, but I have heard of him; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 


Tra. He is my father, Sir; and ſooth to ſay, 
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In count'nance ſomewhat doth reſemble you. 
Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyſter, and all one. 
| Aſido. 
Tra. To ſave your life in this extremity, 
This favour will I do you for his ſake ; 
And thi k it not the worſt of all your fortunes 
That you are like to Sir Vincent : 
Hs name and credit ſhall yo undertake, 
„And in my houſe you ſhall be lodg'd: x 
Look that you take upon you as you ſhould. 
You underſtand me, Sir: ſo ſhall you ftay 
Till you have done your buſineſs in the city. 
If this be court'fie, Sir, accept of it. 
Ped. Oh, Sir, I do, and will repute you ever 
The pa'ron of my life and liberty. 
Tra. Then go with me to make the matter good: 
This by the way J let you underſtand, 
My father is bere look'd for every day, 
To paſs aſſurance of a dowre in marriage 
'Twixt me and one Baptiſta's daughter here: 
In all theſe circumſtances VII inſtruct you: 
Go with me, Sir, to cloath you as becomes you, 
= Exeunte 


1 * 
| D 
Exter Tranio, and the Pedant dreſt like Vincentio. 


Tra. OCIrs, this is the houſe, pleaſe it you that I call. 
Ped. Ay what elſe, and (but I be deceiy'd,) 
Signior Baptiſta may remember me 
Near twenty Years ago in Gezoa. 
Tra. Where we were lodgers, at the Pegaſus : 
'Tis well, and hold yeur own in any caſe 
With ſuch auſterity as longeth to a father, 
Enter Biondello. 
Ped. I warrant you: but Sir, here comes your boy; 
'Twere good he were ſchool'd. 
Tra. Fear you not him; firrah Biondello, 
Now do your duty throughly, I adyiſe you: 
Imagine twere the right Vincentio, * 
on. 


ard 
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Bion. Tut, fear not me. 

Tra. But haſt thou done thy errand to Baptiſta? 

Bion. I told him that your Father was in Venice, 
And that you look'd for him in Padua. 

Tra. Th'art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drink, 
Here comes Baptiſta; ſet your countenance, Sit. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Baptiſta and Lucentio. 


Tra. Signior Baptiſta, you are happily met: 
Sir, this is the geutleman I told you of; 

I pray you ſtind, good father, to me now, 

Give me Bianca for my. patrimony. 

Ped. Soft, ſon. Sir, by your leave, having come 
to Padua | 

To gatber in ſome debts, my n Lucentio 

Made me acquainted with a weighty, cauſe 

Of love between your daughter and himſelf :. 

And for the good report I hear of you, 

And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 

And ſhe to him; to ſtay him not too long, 

I am content in a good father's care 

To have him match'd, and if you pleaſe to like 

_No worſe. than I, Sir, upon ſome agreement, 

Me ſhall you find moſt ready and moſt willing 

With one conſent to have her ſo beſtowed: 

For curi--us I cannot be with you, 

Signior Baptiſta, of whom I hear ſo well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to fay, 
Your painneſs and your ſhortneſs pleaſe me well: 
Right true it is, your Son Lucentis here 
Doth love my daughter, and ſhe loveth him, 

Or both diſſemble deeply the ir affections; 

And therefore if you ſay no more than this, 
That like a father you will deal with him, 
And paſs my daughter a ſufficient dow'ry, 
The Match is made, and all is done, 

Your ſon ſhall have my daughter with conſent. 


Tra. Ithank you, Sir. Where then do you know beſt 


Be we fheid; and ſuch affurance ta'en, 
Az ſhall wth either part's agreement ſtand 


Bas. 
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Bap. Not in my houſe, Lucentio, for you kaow 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many ſervants; 
Beſides, old Gremio is he.rkning ſtill, 
ind haply then we might be inter: upred, 
Tra. Then at my lodging, an it like you, Sir; 
here doth my father lye; and there this night 
We'll paſs the buſineſs private'y and well: 
Send for your daughter by your ſ:rvant here, 
My boy ſhall fetch the ſcrivener JOIN 
The worſt is this, that at ſo lender warning 
You're like to have a thin and f1:nder pittance, 
oy Ir likes me well, Go, Cambio, bie thee home, 
And bid Bianca make her ready ſtraight : 
And if you will, tell what hath happen'd here; 
Lucentiv's father is arriv'd in Padua, | 
And how ſh:'s like to be Lucentio' wife 
Luc. I pray the gods ſhe may with all my heart, ¶ Ex. 
Tra. Dally not with the gods, but get thee gone 
- Enter Peter. 
Signior Baptiſta, ſhall I lerd the way? 
Welcome! one meſs is like to be your cheer, 
Come, Sir, we will better it in Piſa. 
Bap. I'll follow you. y [ Exeunt, 


SCENE V. 


Enter Lucen io and Biondello. 

Bion. Cambio. 

Luc. What ſay'ſt thou, Biondello? 

Bion. You ſaw my maſter wink and laugh upon you, 

Luc. Biondello, what of that ? 

Bion. Faith nothing; but has !eft me here behind to 
expound the mean ng or moral of his figns and tukens, 

Luc, I pray thee mori'ize them. 

Bion. Then thus, Baptiſta is fafe, talking with the 
deceiving father of a deceitful ſon, 

Luc, And what of him? 

Bion. His daughter is to be brought by you to the 
ſupper. | 

Luc, And then ? 

Bion. The old prieſt at St, Luke's church is at your 
command ar all hours. 

Luc, 
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Luc. And what of all this? 5 

Bion. I cannot tell, except they are buſied about a 
counterfeit aſſurance; take your aſſurance of ber, Cum 
privilegio ad imprimendum ſolum ; to th* church take 
the prieſt, clerk, and ſome ſufficient honeſt witneſles: 
If this be not that you look for, I have no more to ſay, 
But bid Bianca farewel for ever and a day. 

Luc. Hear'ſt thou, Biondello? 

Bion. I cannot tarry; I knew a wench married in 
an afternoon as ſhe went to the garden for parſley to 
ſtuff a rabbit, and ſo may you, Sir, and ſo adieu, Sir; 
my maſter hath appointed me to go to St. Luke's, to 
bid the prieſt be ready to come againſt you come with 
your appendix, | [ Exit, 
Tuc. 1 map, and will, if ſhe be fo contented: 

She will be pleas'd, then wherefore ſhould I doubt her? 
Hap what hap may, I'll roundly go about her: 
It 


Il go hard if Cambio go without her. [Exit 


1 


enen . 
The Street before Lucentio's Houſe. 
Enter Petruchio, Katharina, and Hortenſio. 


Per. Come on a god's name, once more tow'rd 

our father's, 

Good Lord, how __ and goodly ſhines the moon. 
Kath. The moon the ſun; it is not moon - light now. 
Pet. I ſay it is the moon that ſhines ſo bright. 

Kath, I know it is the ſun that ſhines ſe bright. 

Pet. Now by my mother's ſon, and that's my ſelf ; 
It ſhall be moon, or ſtar, or what 1 liſt, 

Or ere I journey to your father's houſe : 

Go on, and fetch our horſes back again. 

Evermore croſt and croſt, nothing but croſt! 

Hor. Say as he ſays, or we ſhall never go. 

Kath. Forward I pray, ſince we have come ſo far, 
And be it moon, or ſun, or what you pleaſe , 
And if you pleaſe to call it a ruſh candle, 
Henceforth I yow it ſhall be ſo for me. 

Pet. I ſay it is the moon, | 1 
Kath, 


bus as *—«_ 
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Kath, I know it is the moon. 

Pet. Nay then you lye; it is the bleſſed ſun, 

kath. Then God be bleſt, it is the bleſſed ſun, 
But ſun it is not, when you fay it is not, 
And the moon changes even as your mind, 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it is, 
And ſo it ſhall be for Katharine. 

Hor. Petruchio o thy way, the field is won. 

Pet. Well, forward, forward, thus the bowl ſhould run 
And not unluckily againſt the bias: 
But ſoft, fome company is coming here, 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Vincentio. 
Good morrow, gentle miſtreſs, whereaway? (To Vin; 
Tell me ſweet Kate, and tell me truly roo, 
Haſt thou beheld a freſher gentlewoman e 
Such war of white and red within het cheeks ; 
What ftars do ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty, 
As thoſe two eyes become that heav'nly face ? 
Faſr lovely maid, once more good day to thee : 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's ſake. 
Hor, He will make the man mad, to make a woman 
of him. 
* Xath. Young budding virgin, fair, and freſh, and 
ſweet, | 
Whither 
— — — — — - — — — — 
* In the firft Sketch of this play, printed in 1607, we 
find two ſpeeches in this place worth preſerving, and ſeem- 
ing to be of the hand of Shakeſpear, tho' the reſt of that 
play is far inferior. 


Fair lovely maiden, young and affable, 

More clear of hue, and far more beautiful 

Than precious ſardonyx, or purple rocks 

Of amethiſts, or gliſtering hyacinth-—— 

——— Sweet Katharine, this lovely woman 
Kath. Fair lovely lady, bright and chryftalline, 

Beauteous and ſtately as the eye-train'd bird ; 

As glorious as the morning waſh'd with dew, 

Within 
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. Whither away, or where is thy-abode? 
Happy the parents of ſo fair a child; 
Happier the man whom favourable ftars 
Allot thee for his lovely bedtellow. 
Pet, W * how now, Kate, 1 hope thou art net 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, withered, 
And not a maiden, as thou ſay'ſt he is. 
. Kath. Pardon, old father, my miſtaken, eyes, 
That have been ſo bedaz ed with the fun 
That eyery thing I look on ſeemeth green. 
Now I perceive thou art a reverend father: 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miſtaking, 
Pet. No, good old grandſir, and withal make known 
Which way thou travelleſt ; if along with us, 
We ſhall be joyful of thy company, © | 
Vin. Fair Sir, and you my merry miſtreſs, 
That with your-ftrange encounter much amas'd me: 
My name is call'd Vincentio, my dwelling Piſa, 
And bound I am 'to Padua, there to viſt 
A Son of mine, which long I haye not ſeen. 
Pet, What is his name ? Dee 
Vin. Lucentio, gentle Sir. * 
Pet. Happily met, the happier for thy ſon; 
And now by law as well as reverend age, 
I may intitle thee my loving father : 
The ſiſter of my with: this gentlewoman, 
Thy ſon by this hath married. Wonder not, 
Nor be not grie v'd, ſhe is of good eſteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth; 
Beſide, fo qualified, as may beſeem 
The ſpouſe of any noble gentleman, 


Let me embrace with old Vincenzo, 
| And 


— — 


_ 
— 


Within whoſe eyes ſhe takes her dawning beams, 
And golden ſummer fleeps upon thy checks. 
Wrap up thy radiations in fome cloud, 5 
Leſt that thy beauty make this ſtately towa 
Unhabitable as the burning zone, ST 


With ſweet reflegions of thy loyely face. 
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And wander we to ſee thy honeſt ſon, 
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous, 
Vin, But is this true, or is it elſe your pleaſure, 
Like pleaſant travellers, to break a jeft 
Upon the company you overtake ? 
Hor, I do aflure thee, father, ſo it is; 
Pet, Come, go along, and ſes the truth hereof, 
For our firſt merriment hath made thee jealous. 
| [ Excunt, 
Hor. Well Petruchio, this hath put me in heart, 
Have to my widow, and if ſhe be froward, 
Then haſt thou taught Hortenſio to be untoward, ¶ Exit. 


2 


SCENE VIII. 
Before Lucentio's Houſe. 


Enter Biondello, Lucentio and Bianca; Gremio 
| walking on one ſide. 


Bion. Softly and ſwiftly, Sir, for the prieſt is ready. 
Luc. I fly, Biondello; but they may chance to need 
thee at home, therefore leave us. 
Bion. Nay, faith, I'il ſee the Church o' your back, 
and then come back to my miſtreſs as ſoon as I can, 
Exit. 
Gre, I marvel Cambio comes not all this while. 


Enter Petruchio, Katharina, Vincentio and 
Grumio, with Attendants. 


Pet. Sir, here's the door, this is Lucentio's houſe, 
My father's bears more towards the market-place, 
Thither muſt I, and here I leave you, Sir. 

Vin. You ſhall not chuſe but drink before you go, 
I think I hall command your weleome here; 

And by all likelibood ſome cheer is toward. ¶ Knock 

Gre. They're buſie within, you were beſt knock 
louder. [PeJant looks out of the window 
: D Ped, 


— — 
— dd H Vw ¶ . —j—ö 22 


—— 
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Ped. What's he that knocks as he would beat down 
the gate? 

Vin. Is Signior Lucentio within, Sir? | 

Ped, He's within, Sir, but not to be ſpoken withal, 

Vin, What if a man bring him a hundred pound or 
two, to make merry withal? 

Ped, Keep your hundred pounds to your ſelf, he 
ſhall need none as long as I live. 

Pet, Nay, I told you your ſon was belov'd in Pa- 
dua. Do you hear, Sir, to leave frivolous circumſtan- 
ces I pray you tell Signior Lucentio that his father is 
come from Piſa, and is here at the door to ſpeak with 
him. 

Ped. Thou lieſt, his father is come to Padua, and 
here looking out of the window. 

Vin. Art thou this father ? 

R Ped. Ay, Sir, ſo his mother ſays, if I may believe 
er. 

Pet. Why how now, gentleman! why this is flat 
kravery to take upon you another man's name. 

Ped, Lay hands on the villain, I believe he means 
to cozen ſome body in this city under my countenance, 


SCENE 1X. 


Euter Biondello. 


Bion. L have ſeen them in the church together, God 
ſend 'em good ſhipping: but who is here? mine old 


maſter Vincentio? now we are undone, and bronght 
to nothing. 


Vin. Come bither, crackhemp. {Seeing Biondello. 

Bion. I hope I may chuſe, Sir. | 

Vin, Come hither you rogue; what have you for- 
got me ? iy oa? e 12, 21 

Bion. Forgot you? no Sir: I could not forget you, 
for | never ſaw you before in all my life. © 
Pin. What, you notoriaus villain, didſt thou never 
ſee thy maſter's father Vincentio ? | 1 
Bion. What, my old worſhipful old maſter? yes, 
marry Sir, ſee where he looks out of the window. 


Vin, 


; 
. 
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Vin. Is't ſo indeed? [He beats Biomello. 

Bion. Help, help, help, here's a mad-man will mur- 
der me. 

Ped: Help, ſon, help Signior Baptiſta. 

Pet. Pry'thee, Kate. let's ſtand aſide, and ſee the 
end of this controverſie. 


Enter Pedant with Servants, Baptiſta and Tranio. 


_ Tra. Sir, what are you thit offer to beat my ſervant ? 

Vin. What am I, Sir, nay, what are you, Sir? oh 
immortal Gods! oh fine villain, a ſilken doublet, 
velyet hoſe, a ſcarlet cloak and a * copataia hat: oh 
I am undone, I am undone! while I play the good 
husband at home, my ſon and my ſervants ſpend all 
at the univerſity, 

Tra How now, what's the matter 2. 

Bap. What, is this mau lunatick ? | 

Tra, Sir, you ſeem a ſober ancient gentleman by 
your habit, but your words ſhew a mad-man; why, 
Sir, what .concerns it you, if I wear pearl and gold? 
J thank my good father, I am able to maintain it. 

Vin, Thy father! oh villain, he is a ſail-maker in 
Bergamo. | 

Bap. You miftake, Sir, you miſtake, Sir; pray what 
do you think is his name? . 

Vin. His name? as if I knew not his name: I have 
brought him up ever ſince he was three years old, and 
his name is Tranio. - 

Ped, Away, away mad aſs, his name is Lucentio, and 

he is mine only ſon, and heir to the lands of me Sig- 
nior Vincentio. 
Pin. Lucentio! oh he hath: murthered bis maſter; lay 
hold of him 1 charge you in the Duke's name; oh my 
ſon, my ſon, tell me, thou villain, where is my ſon 
Lucentio? | 

Tra, Call forth an officer; carry this mad knave to 
the jail; father Baptiſta, I charge you ſee that he be 
forth-coming. 

Vin, Carry me to jail ? 

| D 2 Greg 
F copped, or pointed, | 
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Gre. Stay, officer, he ſhall not go to priſen. 
Bap. Talk not, Signior Gremo : ſay be ſhall go to 
riſon. | | 
n Gre. Take heed, Signior Baptiſta, leſt you be cony- 
catch'd in this buſiveſs; I date ſwear this is the right 
Vincentio. _ | | | | 

Ped. Swear if thou dar'ſt, _ | 
Gre. Nay, I dare not ſwearit, | 

Tra. Then thou wert beſt ſay, that I am not Lu- 
centio. 11 ace ' \ 
Gre. Yes, I know thee to be Signior Lucentio. 

Fab. Away with the dotard, to the jail with him. 


Enter Lucentio and Bianca. 


Vie, Thus ſtrangers may be bal'd and abus'd; oh 
monſtrous villain ! : 
Bion. Oh we are ſpoil'd, and yonder he is, deny him, 
forſwear him, or elſe we are ah undone. ... 
Ex. Riondello, Tranio and Pedant, 


Luc, Pardon, ſweet father, [ Kneeling, 
Pu. Lives my ſweet fon? | 
Bian, Pardon, dear father, 
Bap. How haft thou offended? where is Lucentio ? 
Luc, Here's Lucentio, right ſon to tae right Vincentio, 
That have by marriage made thy daughter mine: 
While counterfeit ſuppoſers bleer'd thine eyes. 
Gre. Here's packing with a witneſt to deceive us all. 
Vin, Where is that damn'd villain Tranio, POR 
That fac'd and bray'd me in this matter ſo? 
Bap. Why tell me, is not this my Cambio? 
Bian, Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 


Luc, Love wrought theſe miracles. | Bianca's love” 


Made me exchange my ſtate with Tranio, * 
While he did bear my ebuntenance in the'towne © 
And happily I have arriv'd at laſt = 
Unto the wiſhed haven of my bliſs; 

What Tranio did, my ſelf enforc'd him to; 


Then 
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Then pardon him, ſweet father, for my ſake. 

Vin, I'll lit the villain's noſe that would have ſent 
me to the jail, 

Bap. But do you hear, Sir, have you married my 
daughter without aFking my good will? | 

Vin, Fear not, Baptiſta, we will content you, go to: 
but I will in, to be reveng'd on this villain. Exit, 

Bap. And I to ſound the depth of this knavery. Exit. 

Luc. Look not pale, Bianca, tby father will not frown. 

Exsunt. 

Gre. My cake is dough, but Ill among the reit, 

Out of hope of all, but my ſhare of the feaſt. ¶ Exit. 
Kath. Husband let's follow, to ſee theend of this ado. 
Pet. Firſt kiſs me, Kate, and we will. 

Kath. What, in the midſt of the ſtreet? 

Pet. What, art thou aſham'd of me? 

Kath, No, Sir, God forbid ; but aſham'd to kiſs. 

Pet. Why then let's home again: come ſirrah, let's 

away. 

Kath, Nay, I will give thee a kiſs; now pray thee 
love, ſtay. 

Pet. Is not this well? come, my ſweet Kate; | 

Better once than never, for never tos late. ¶ Exeunt. 

SCENE 


Tos too late. [Exeunt.. 

Enter Baptiſta, Vineentio, Gremio, Pedant, Lucentio, 
Bianca, Tranio, Biondello, Petruchio, Katharina, 
Grumio,. Hortenfio and widow, Tranio's ſervants 
bringing in a banquet, 


Luc. At laſt, tho” long, our jarring: notes agree; 
And time it is when raging war is done, 
To ſmile at ſcapes and perils over-blown, 
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 
While 1 with ſelf-fame kindneſs welcome thine; 
Brother Petruchio, ſiſter Katharine, 
And thou Herten ſio, with thy Joving widow; i 
+ Fe 
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SCENE XL. R 
. = . f ® 3 
Lucentio's houſe in Padua. 


Enter Baptiſta, Petruchio, Hortenſio, Lucentio, 
and the reſt. 


Bap. Now in good ſadnefs, ſon Petruchio, 
I think thou baſt the verieſt threw of all. 
Pet, Well, 1 fay no; and therefore for aſſurance, 
Let's each one ſend unto his wife, and he 
Whoſe wife is moſt obedient to come firſt, 
When he doth ſend for her, ſhall win the wager. 
| Hor. 


* _ — * — 


— 
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Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome to my houſe, 
My banquet is to clofe our ſtomachs up - 
After our great good cheer: pray you fit. down, 
For now we fit to chat as well as eat. | 
Per. Nothing but fit and fit, and eat and eat. 
Bap. Padua affords this kindneſs, ſon Petruchio; 
Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Hor. For both our ſakes 1 would that word were 
true. £ f 
pet. Now for my life Hortenſio fears his widow, 
Hor, Then never truſt me it Ie afear'd, 
Pet. You are very ſeuſible, and yet you miſs my 
ſenſe: 
mean Hortenſio is afeard of you. 
Wig. He that isgiddy thinks the world turns round. 
Fer. Roundly replied. 
Kath. Miſtreſs, — mean you that ? 
13d. Thus I conceive by bim. l 
Pet. Conceives by me, how likes Hortenſio that? 
Hor. My widow ſays, thus ſhe conceives her tale, 
Pet. Mo, well mended, kiſs him tor that, good 
widow. 4 | b | 


Kaih, 
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Hor, Content, what wager ? 
Luc, Twenty crowns. 
Pet, Twenty crowns ! 


I'll venture ſo much on my hawk or hound, 
But twenty times ſo much upon my wife. 


Luc. 


8 — 


— pd 


| Kath, He that is giddy thinks the world turns 
round 
I pray you tell me what you meant by that. 
Wia. Your husband being troubled with a ſhrew, 
Meaſures my husband's ſorrow by his woe; 


And now you know my meaning, 


Kath, A very mean meaning. 
Wid. Right, I mean you. | 
Kath, And I am mean indeed, reſpecting you. 
Pet. To her, Kate. : | | 
Har. To her, widow. 
Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate do put her down. 
Hor. That's my office. N ; 
Pet, Spoke like an officer; ha, to thee lad. | 
| ; [Drinks to Hortenſio. 
Bap. How likes Gremio theſe quick-witted folks? 
Grem. Believe me, Sir, they butt heads together well. 
Bian. Head and but? an haſty-witted body 
Would fay, your head and but were head and horn. 
Vin. Ay, miſtreſs bride, hath that awaken'd you? 
Bian. Ay, but not frighted me, therefore Ill ſleep 
| again, 
Pet. Nay, that thou ſhalt not, ſince you have 
| begun : 


Have at you for a better jeſt or two, 


Bian, Am I your bird? I mean to ſhift my buſh, 
And then purſue me as you draw your bow. 
You are welcome all. [| Exe. Bianca, Kath. and Widow, 
Pet. She hath prevented me. Here Signior Tranio, 
This bird you aim'd at, tho” you hit it not. 
Therefore a hea'th to all that ſhot and mils'd. 
Tra, Oh Sir, Lucentiolip'd me like his gray hound, 
W hich 
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Luc. A hundted then. 
Hor. Content. 

Pet. A match, 'tis done. 
Hor. Who ſhall begin? 
Luc. That will I. 

Go Biondello, bid your miſtreſs come to me. : 
Bion. I go. | Exit. 
Bap. Son, 1'll be your half, Bianca comes. 
Luc. I'll have no halves: I'll bear it all my ſelf. 


Re-enter Biondello. 


How now, what news? 
Bion. Sir, my miſtreſs ſends you word 
That ſhe is buſy, and cannot come. 
Pet. How ? ſhe's buſy, and cannot come: is that an 
anſwer? 
Gre. Ay, and a kind one too : 
Pray God, Sir, your wife ſend you not a worſe. 
Pet, I hope better. | 
Hor. Sirrah Biondello, goand intreat my wife to come 


to me forthwith, \ Exit Biondello. 
Pet. Oh ho! intreat her! nay then ſhe needs m 
come. N 


Hor. I am afraid, Sir, do what you can, 


— — 


W hich runs himſelf, and catches for his mafter. 
Pet. A good ſwift ſimile, but ſomething curriſh. 
Tra. "Tis well, Sir, that you hunted for your ſelf; 

Tis thought your deer does hold you at a bay. 
Bap. Oh, oh Petruchie, Tranio hits you now, 
Luc. I thank thee for that gird, good Tranio. 
Hor, Confeſs, confeſs, hath he not hit you there? 
Pes. He has a little gall'd me, — j 

And as the jeſt did glance away from me, 

"Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outright, 

SCENE XI. c. | 


Exier 


ir, 
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Enter Biondello. 


Yours will not be intreated : now, wkere's my wife? 
Bion. She ſays you have ſome goodly jeſt in hand, 
She will not come; ſhe bids you come to her. 
Pet, Worſe and worſe, ſhe will not come! 
Oh vile, intolerable, not to be endur'd: 
Sirrah Grumio, go ts your miſtreſs, 
Say I command ber to come to me. Exit Gru. 
Hor. I know her anſwer. 
Pet. What? 
Hor. She will not. b 
Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there's an end. 


e 
Enter Katharina, 


Bapt. Now, by my hollidam, here comes Kat ha- 
d ine. ? 

Kath, What is your will, Sir, that you ſend for me? 

Pet. Where is your ſiſter, and Hortenſio's wife? 

Kath. They fit conferring by the parlour fire. 

Pet. Go fetch them hither ; if they deny to come, 
Swirge me them ſoundly forth unto their husbands; 
Away, I ſay, and bring them hither ſtraight. 

| [Exit Katharina, 

Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder. 

Hor. Ando it is; | wonder what it bodes. 

Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet life, 
And awful rule, and righe ſupremacy , _ 
And to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweet and happy. 

Bap. Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio; 
The wager thou haſt won, and 1 will add 
Unto their lofſes twenty thouſand crowns, 
Another dowry to another daughter, 

For ſhe is chang'd as ſhe had never been. 

Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet, 
And ſhow more ſign of her obedience, 

Her new-built yirtue and obedience. * 
; Tries 


8 The Tamixc of the Suk w. 


Enter Katharina, Bianca and Widow. 


See where ſhe comes, and brings your froward wives 
As priſoners to her womanly perſuaſion: 
Katharine, that cap of yours becomes you not, 
Off with that bauble, throw it underfoot. | 
[She pulls off her cap, and throws it down. 
Wid. Lord, let me never have a cauſe to ſigh, 
till I be brought to ſuch a ſilly paſs. 
Bian. Fie, what a fooliſh duty call you this? 
Luc, I would your duty were as fooliſh too: 
The wiſdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 
Coſt me an hundred crowns ſince ſupper- time. 
Bjan, The more fool you for laying on my duty. 


Pet. Katharine, 1 charge ye tell theſe headſtrong 


women, 
What duty they owe to their lords and husbands. 
Wid, Come, come, you're mocking, we will have 
no telling. 
Pet. Come on, I ſay, and firſt begin with her. 
Wid. She ſhall not. 
Pet. I fay ſhe ſhall, and firſt begin with her. 
Kath, Fie, fie, unkni: that ae unkind brow, 
And dart not ſcornful glances from thoſe eyes, 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy goveraor. 
It blots thy beauty, as froſts biie the meads, 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds ſhake fair buds 
And in no ſenſe is meet or amiable, 1 
A woman moy'd is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill ſeeming, thick, berett of beauty 
d while it is ſo, none ſo dry or thirſty 
| Will dain to ſip, or touch a drop of it. 
Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
Thy head, thy ſovereign; one that cares for thee 
And for thy maintenance: commits his body 
To painful labour, both by fea and land; 
To watch the night in ſtcrms, the day in cold, 
While thou ly' warm at home, ſecure and ſafe , _. 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience; 
Joo little payment for ſo great a debt, 


Such 
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Such duty as the ſubject owes the prince, 

Even ſuch a woman oweth to her husband: 
And when ſhe's froward, peeviſh, ſullen, ſower, 
And not obgdient to his honeſt will; 


What is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, 


And graceleis traitor to her loving lord? 

I am aſham'd that women are ſo ſimple, 

To offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace; 

Or ſeek for rule, ſupremacy, and (ſway, 

When they are bound to ſerve, love, and obey. 

Why are our bodies ſoft, and weak and ſmooth, 

Unapt to toil and trouble in the world, 

But that our ſoft conditions and our hearts 

Should well agree with our external parts ? 

Come, come, you're froward and unable worms 

My heart is great, my reaſon haply more, 

To bandy word tor word, and frown for frown , 

But now I ſee our launces are but ſtraws, 

Our ſtrength is weak, our weakneſs paſt compare, 

That ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeed leaſt are.* 
Enter 


— 
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* indeed leaſt are: ; 
Then vale your ſtomachs, for it is no boot, 
And place your bands below your husband's foot: 
In token of which duty, it he pleafe, - 
My hand is ready, may it do him eaſe, 
Pet, Why, there's a wench: come on, and kiſs me, 
Kate. 
Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad, for thou ſhalt ha't. 
Vin, Tis a good hearing when children are toward. 
Luc. But a harſh hearing when women are froward, 
Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to-bed, 
We two are married, but you two are ſped. 
"Twas I won the wager, though you hit the white, 
And being a winner, God giye you good night, 
— Petruchio and Kath. 
Her. Now go thy ways, thou haſt tam'd a curtt; 
ſhrew. 
Luc, Tis a wonder, by your leaye, ſhe will be 
tam'd ſo, 
: Enter 


84 The TAMING of the Sun kw. 


Enter two | ſervants bearing Sly in his own apparel, and 
leave him on the flage. Then enter a Tapſter. 


Sly awaking.] Sim, give's ſome more wine hat, 
all the players gone? am not 1 a lord? 
I A lord with a murrain! come, art thou drunk 
uh ? 
F Sly. Who's this? * oh 1 have had the braveft 
dream that ever thou heardſt in all thy life. 
Tap. Tea marry, but thou hadſt beft get thee home, 
for your wife will courſe you for dreaming here all night. 
Sly. Will ſhe? I know how to tame a ſhrew. 1 
dreamt upon it all this night, and thou haſt wak'd me 
out of the beſt dream that ever I had. But I'll to my wife, 
and tame her too, if ſhe anger me. 
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DCC XXXIV, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


K. ING 2 of France. 

Duke of Florence. 

Bertram, Count of Rouſillon. 

Lafeu, an old Lord. po 


Parolles, a paraſitical follower of Bertram, à coward, 
but vain, and'a great pretender to walur, 


Several young French Lordi, that ſerve with Bertram 
in the Florentine war. . 


GY : Servants to the Count of Roufillon. 


Coumteſi of Roufillon, mother to Bertram. 


Helena, Daughter to Gerard de Narbon „ a famous phy- 


fictan, ſome time ſince dead. 
| An old widow of Florence. 
Diana, Daughter to the widow. 
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Lords attending on the King, Officers, Soldiers, &e, 


SCENE, lies partly in France, and part- 
ly in Tuſcany. 


The plot taken from Boccace, Decam. 3. Nov. 9, 
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Rouſillon i: France. 


Enter Bertram, the Counteſs of Rouſillon, Heleia, 
and Lafeu in mourning. 


" CouvnTEess. 


N delivering my ſon from me, I bury 
a ſecond Husband. 

Ber. And in going, madam, - I weep 
All o'er my father's death anew ; but 1 

muſt attend his Majeſty's @mmand, 
to whom I am now in ward, ever- 
more in ſubjection. 
Laf. You thall find of the King a 
husband, madam ; you, Sir, a father. He that ſo ge- 
nerally is at all times good, muit of neceſſity hold his 
virtue to you, Whoſe worthineſs would ſtr it up where 
it wanted, rather than lack it where there is ſuch abun- 
dance. 

Count, What hope is there of his Majeſty's amend- 
ment? | 

Laf. He hath abandon'd his phyſicians, madam, un- 
der whoſe practices he hath perſecuted time with hope, 


and finds no other advantage in the proceſs, but only the 


loling of hope by time. 

Count. This young gentlewoman had a father, (O 
that had! how ſad a paſſage *tis!) whoſe skill was al- 
moſt as great as his honeſty : had it ftretch'd fo far, it 
| A 2 would 
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would have made nature immortal, and death ſhould: 


have play for lack of work. Would, for the King's 
fake, he were living, I think it would be the death of 
the King's diſeaſe. . | 
Laf. How call'd you the man you ſpeak of, madam ? 
Count. He was famous, Sir, in his profeſſion, and it 
was his great right to be ſo: Gerrard de Narben. 
-Laf. He was. excellent indeed, madam ; the King 
very lately ſroke of him admiringly and mourningly : 
he was skilful enough to have liv'd ſtill, if knowledge 
could be ſet up againſt mortality. 
JN What is it, my good lord, the King languiſhes 
of? 
Laf. A fiſtula, my lord. 
Ber. J heard not of it before. 
Laf. I would it were not notorious. Was this gentle- 
woman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon ? 
Count. His ſole child, my lord, and bequeathed to 
my overlooking, I have thoſe hopes of her good, that 
her education promiſes her ; diſpoſition ſhe inherits, 
which makes Pair gifts fairer; for where an unclean 
mind carries virtuous qualities, there commendations go 
with pitch they are virtues and traitors too: in her they 
are the better for their ſimpleneſs, ſhe derives her 
honeſty, and atchieves her goodnefs. | 
Laf. Your commendations, madam, get. tears from 
her. | | 
Count: Tis the beſt brine a maiden can ſeaſon her 
praiſe in. The remethbrance of her father never ap- 
proaches her heart, but the tyranny of her ſorrows 
takes all livelihood from her cheek. No more of this, 
Helena, go to, no more, left it be rather thought yet 
affect a ſorrow, than to have | | 
Hel. I do affect a ſorrow indeed, but I have it 
tOO. | 
Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the dead, 
exceilive grief the enemy to the living. 
Count. If the living be enemy to the grief, the exceſs 
makes it ſoon mortal. | 
Ber. Madam, I deſire your holy wiſhes. Laf 
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Laf. Ho underſtand we that? 

Count. Be thou bleſt, Bertram, and ſucceed thy fathew 
In manners as in ſhape : thy blood and virtue 
Contend for empire in thee, and thy goodneſs. 
Share with thy birti-right. Love all, truſt a few, 
Do wrong to none : be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power than uſe ; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key: be check'd for ſilence, 
But never tax'd for ſpeech. What heav'n more will, 
That thee may furniſh, and my prayers pluck down, 
Fall on thy head: Farewel, my lord, 
*Tis an unſeaſon'd courtier, good my lord, 
Adviſe him. 

Laf. He cannot want the beſt 
That ſhall attend his love. 

Count. Heav'n bleſs him. Farewel, Bartram, 

| | [ Exic Count, 

Ber. [to Hel.] The beſt wiſhes that can be forg'd in 
your thoughts be ſervants to you: be comfortable to my 
mother, your miſtreſs, and make much of her. 

Laf. Farewel, pretty lady, you muſt hold the credit 
of your father. [Exeunt Bergand Lat. 
Hel. Ob, were that all-—I think not on my father, 

And theſe great tears grace his remembrance more 
Than thoſe I ſhed for him, What was he like? 
I have forgot him. My imagination 

Carries no favour init, but my Pertram's, 

Jam undone, there is no living, none, 

If Bertram be away. It were all one 

That I ſhould love a bright partic'lar ſtar, 

And think to wed it; he is ſo above me: 

In his bright radiance and collateral light 

Mult I be comforted, not in his ſphere, 

Th' ambition in my love thus plagues it ſelf; 
The hind that would be mated by the lion, 
Muſt die for love. 'T'was pretty, tho' a plague, 
To ſee him every hour, to fit and draw 

His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls 
In our heart's table : keart too capable 


Of every line and trick of his ſweet favour, 
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1 t now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 

Iuſt ſanctiſie his relicks. Who comes here? 
Enter Parolles. - 

One that goes with him: J love him for his fake, 

And yet I know him a notorious liar ; 

Think him a great way fool, ſolely a coward ; 

Yet theſe fix'd evils fit ſo fit in him, 

That they take place, when virtue's ſteely bones 

Look bleak in the cold wind ; full oft we ſee 

Cold wiſdom waiting on ſuperfluous folly. 

Par. Save you, fair Queen. 

Hel. And you, monarch. 

Par. No. 

Hel. And no. 

Par. Are you meditating on virginity ? 

Hel. Ay: you have ſome ſtain of ſoldier in you; 
let me ask you a queſtion. Man'is enemy to virginity, 
how may we barricado it againſt him ? 

Par. Keep him out. 

Hel. But he aſſails; and our virginity, though va- 
liant, in che defence yet is weak : unfold to us ſome 
warlike ſtance. oh 

Par. There is none: man ſetting down before you, 
will undermine you and blow you up. | 

Hel. Bleſs our poor virginity from underminers and 
blowers up. Ts there no military policy how virgins 
might blow up men ? 8 
Par. Virginity being blown down, man will quick- 
lier be blown up: marry, in blowing him down again, 


with the breath your ſelves made, you loſe your city. 


It is not politick in the commonwealth of nature 
to preſerve virginity. Loſs of virginity is rational en- 
creaſe, and there was never virgin got, till virginity 
was firſt loſt, That you were made of is metal to 
make virgins. Virginity, by being once loſt, may be 
ten times found; by being ever kept, it is ever loſt ; 'tis 
too cold a companion; away with't.” votre 

Hel. I will ſtand for't a little, though therefore I die 


A virgin, 


Par. There's little can be faid in't; 'tis againſt the 
; rule 
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rule of nature. To ſpeak on the part of virginity, is 
to accuſe your mother; which is moſt infallible diſo- 
bedience. He that hangs himſelf is a virgin: Vir- 
« ginity murthers it ſelf, and ſhould be buried in high- 
ways out of all ſanctified limit, as a deſperate ef- 
« fendreſs againſt nature. Virginity breeds mites ; much 
like a cheeſe, conſumes it ſe}f to the very paring, and 
« ſo dies with feeding its own- ſtomach. Beſides, vir- 
« ginity is peeviſh, proud, idle, made of ſelf-love, which 
is the moſt prohibited ſin in the canon. Keep it not, 
you cannot chuſe but loſe by't. Out with't; within ten 
« years it will make it ſelf two, which is a goodly in- 
« creaſe, and the principal it ſelf not much the worſe. 
Away with't. | | 

Hel. How might one do, Sir, to loſe it to her own 
liking ? | 

Par. Let me ſee. Marry ill, to like him that ne'er 
it likes. Tis a commodity will loſe the gloſs with Iy- 
ing, The longer kept, the leſs worth: Off with't 
while *tis vendible. Anſwer the time of requeſt, Vir- 

inity, like an old courtier, wears her cap out of. 

ſhion, richly ſuted, but unſutable, juſt like the brooch. 
and the tooth-pick, , which we wear not now: Your 
date is bettter in your pye and your porridge, than in 
your Cheek ; and your virginity, your old virginity, is 
like one of our French whather'd pears ; it looks ill, it 
eats drily ; marry, tis a wither'd pear : It was formerly 
better, marry, yet 'tis a wither'd pear. Will you any 
thing with it ? 

Hel. Not my virginity yet. 
There ſhall your maſter have a thouſand loves, 
A mother, and a miſtreſs, and a friend, 
A phenix, captain, and an enemy, 
A guide, a goddeſs, and a ſoveraign. 
A counſellor, a traitoreſs, and a dear ; 
His humbleſt ambition, proud humility, 


- His jarring concord ; and his diſcord dulcet,. 


His faith, his ſweet difaſter ; with a world 
Of pretty fond adoptious chriſtendoms 
That blinking Czp:4 goſſips. Now ſhall he 
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If know not what he ſhall—God ſend him well 
The court's a learning place—— and he is one 

Par. What one, i'tath ? | 

Hel. That I wiſh well —— *tis pity 

Par. That wiſhing well had not a body in't, 
Which might be felt, that we the poorer born, 
Whoſe baſer ſtars do ſhut us up in wiſhes, © 
Might with effects of them follow our friends, 
And ſhew what we alone muſt think, which never 
Returns us thanks. 5 


Enter Page. 


Page. Monſieur Parollis, 
My lord calls for you. 

Par. Little Helen farewel, if I can remember thee, I 
will think of thee at court. 


charitable ſtar. 
Par. Under Mars, I. 
Hel. I eſpecially think, under Mars. 
Par. Why under Mars ? 
Hel, The wars have kept you ſo under, that you 
muſt needs be born under Mars. 
Par. When he was predominant. 
Hel. When he was. retrograde, I think rather. 
Par. Why think you ſo ? 
Hel. You go ſo much backward when you fight. 
Par. That's for advantage. 


ty : But the compoſition that your valour and fear makes 
in you, is a virtue of a good wing, and I like the wear 
well. | 

Par. I am ſo full of buſineſs, I cannot anſwer thee 
acutely : I will return perfect courtier, in the which 
my inſtruction ſhall ſerve to naturalize thee, fo thou 
wilt be capable of courtiers counſel, and underſtand what 
advice ſhall thruſt upon thee ; elſe thou dieſt in thine 
unthankfulneſs, and thine ignorance makes thee away; 
farewel. When thou halt leiſure, ſay thy prayers ; 
when thou haſt none, remember thy friends ; get thee 5 
goo 


Hel. Monſieur Parollu, you were born under a 


Hel. So is running away, when fear propoſes ſaſe- 
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good husband, and uſe him as he uſes thee : ſo 2 
xit. 
Hel. Our remedies oft in our ſelves do lie, | 
Which we aſcribe to heav'n. The fated ſky 
Gives us free ſcope, only doth backward pull 
Our ſlow deſigns, when we our ſelves are dull. 
What power 1s it which mounts my love ſo high, 
That makes me fee, and cannot feed mine eye? 
The mightieſt ſpace in fortune, nature brings 
To join like likes, and kiſs like native things. 
Impoſſible be ſtrange attempts to thoſe 
That weigh their pain in ſenſe, and do ſuppoſe 
What hath been, cannot be. Who ever {trove 
To ſhew her merit, that did miſs her love ? 
The King's diſcaſe —- my project may deceive me, 
But my intents are fix'd, and will not leave me. [Ex. 


Flouriſb Cornet. Enter the King of France with letters, 
and divers attendants. 


King. The Fhrentines and Senays are by th' ears, 
Have fought with equal fortune, and continue 
A braving war. 2 

1 Lord. So 'tis reported, Sir, 

King. Nay, 'tis moſt credible ; we here receive it, 
A certainty vouch'd from our couſin 4/?ria ; 
With caution, that the Florentine will move us. 
For ipeedy aid ; wherein our deareſt friend 
Prejudicates the buſineſs, and' would ſeem 
To have us make denial, | 

1 Lord. His love and wiſdom, 

Approv'd ſo to your majeſty, may plead 
For ample Credence. | 
King. He hath arm'd our anſwer, 
And Fhrence is deny'd before he comes: 
Yer for our gentlemen that mean to ſee 
The Tuſcan ſervice, freely have they leave 
To ſtand on either part. | 
2 Lord. It may well ſerve. 
A nurſery to our gentry, who are fick: 
For breathing and exploit. l | 


10 Als well that Ends well, 
King. What's he comes here ? 
Enter Bertram, Lafeu and Parolles. 


1 Lord. It is the Count Rox/fi/lon, my good lord, 
Young Bertram. it £64 © 

King. Youth, thou bear'ſt thy father's face. 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haſte, 
Compos'd thee well. Thy father's moral parts 
May'ſt thou inherit too. Welcome to Paris. 

Bec. My thanks and duty are your maj eſty's. 

King. I would I had that corporal foundneis nom, 

As when thy father and my ſelf in friendſhip 
Firſt try'd our ſoldierſtip : he did look far + 
Into the ſervice of the time, and was 
Diſcipled of the brav'ſt. He lafted long, 
But on us both did haggiſh age ſteal on, 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 
To talk of your good father: in his youth 
He had the wit, which I can. well obſerve 
To- day in our young. lords; but they may jeſt, 
Till their own ſcorn return to them unnoted, 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour ; 
So like a courtier, no contempt or bitterneſs _ 
Were in his pride, or liarpneſs ; if they were, 
Eis equal had awak'd them, and his honour 
Clock. to itſelf, knew the true minute when. 
Exception bid him ſpeak; and at that time | 
His tongue obey'd his hand. Who were below him 
He-us'd as creatures of another place, 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks, _ 
Making them. proud of his humility, | 
In their poor praiſe he humbled : ſuch a man 
Might be a copy to theſe younger times; 
Which follow'd well, would now demonſtrate them 
But goers backward. | 
Ber. His. remembrance, Sir, 
Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb: 
So in approof lives nat his epitaph, 
As in your royal Speech. 
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King. Would T were with him; he would always ſay, 
(Methinks I hear him now) his plauſive words . 
He ſcatter'd not in ears, but grafted them 

To grow there and to bear ; let me not hve, 

(Thus his good melancholy oft began 

On the cataſtrophe and heel of paſtime 


_ When it was out) let me not live, quoth he, 


After my flame lacks oil, to be the ſnuff 

Of younger ſpirits, whoſe apprehenſive ſenſes _ 

All but new things diſdain; whoſe judgments are 

Mere fathers of their garments ; whole conſtanc ies 
Expire before their faſhions ; this he with'd. ; 
I after him, do after him wiſh too | 
(Since I nor wax nor honey can bring, home,) 

F quickly were diſſolved from- my hive, 

To give ſome labourers room. 

2 Lord. You're loved, Sir; 

They that leaſt lend it you, ſhall lack you firſt. 
King. I fill a place, I know't. How long is't, Count, 
Since the phyſician at your father's died ?. | 

He was much fam'd. 

Ber. Some fix months ſince, my Lord: 

King. If he were living, I would try him yet; 
Lend me an arm; the reſt have worn me out 
With ſeveral applications; nature and ſickneſs 
Debate it at their leiſure, Welcome, Count, 
My ſon's no dearer. 

Ber, Thanks to your majeſty. [Exeunt. 


Enter C bunte, Steward and Clown. 


Count. I will now hear, what ſay you of this gentle- 
woman; | * 5 
Stew, Madam, the care I have had to even your 
content, I wiſh might be found in the calender of my 
t endeavours : for then we wound. our modeſty, and 
make foul the clearneſs of our deſervings, when of our 


— As! 


ſelves we publiſh them. 


Count. What does this knave here? get you gone; 
ſirrah: the complaints I have heard of you, I do not 
all believe; *tis wy ſlowneſs that. I do not, for I know 
mw | | you 
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yeu lack not folly to commit them, and have ability 
enough to make ſuch knaveries yours. 

C. Tis not unknown to you, madam, I am a 
poor fellow. | 

Count. Well, Sir. 

Ch. No, madam, tis not ſo well that I am poor, 
tho' many of the rich are damn'd ; but if I have your 
ladyſhip's good will to go the world, [be/ the woman 
and I will do as we may. a 

Count. Wilt thou needs be a beggar ? 

C/o. I do beg your good will in this caſe. 

Count. In what caſe? 

Co. In [bePs caſe and mine own; ſervice is no heri- 
tage, and ] think I -ſhall never have the bleſſing of 
God, 'till I have iſſue o my body; for they ſay bearns 
are bleſſings. | | 

Count, Tell me the reaſon why thou wilt marry. 

Clo. My poor body, madam, requires it. I am 
driven on by the fleſh, and he muſt needs go that the 
devil drives. | 5 | 

Count. Is this all your worſhip's reaſon ? 

Ch. Faith, madam, I have other holy reaſons, ſuch as 
they are, | | 

Count. May the world know them ? | 

Ch. I have been, madam, a wicked creature, as you 
and all fleſh and blood are, and, indeed, I do marry that 
] may repent. | 

Court. Thy marriage ſooner than thy wickedneſs. 

Ch, J am out of friends, madam, and I hope to have 
friends for my wife's ſake. 1 

Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 

Ch.” Ware ſhallow, madam, in great friends? for the 
knaves come to do that for me which I am weary of ; he 
that eres my land, ſpares my team, and gives me leave 
to inne the crop; if I be his cuckold, he's my drudge ; he 
that comforts my wife, is the cheriſher of my fleſh and 
blood; he that cheriſheth my fleſh and blood, loves my fleſh. 
and blood; he that loves my fleſh and blood, is my friend: 
Ergo, he that kiſſes my wife is my friend. If men could 
be contented to be what they are, there were no fear in 


marriage 3. 
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marriage; for young Charbon the puritan, and old Poy/am 


the papiſt, howſoe'er their hearts are ſever'd in religion, 


their heads are both one, they may joul horns together 
like any deer i'th' herd 

Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouth'd and ca- 
lumnious knave ? | 

C/o. A prophet I, madam, and I ſpeak the truth the 
next way, 
For I the ballad will repeat, which men full true ſhall 

find, 
Your marriage comes by deſtiny, your cuckow fings by 
kind. 

Count, Get you gone, Sir, I'll talk with you more 
anon. | 

Stew. May it pleaſe you, madam, that he bid Helen 
come to you, of her I am to ſpeak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman I would ſpealæ 
with her, Helen, I mean. 

Ch. Was this fair face the cauſe, qouth ſhe 
Why the Grecians ſacked Troy? 
Was this King Priam's joy ? i 
With that ſhe ſighed as ſhe ſtood, 

And gave this ſentence then; 


Among nine bad if one be good, 


There's yet one good in ten. 

Count. What, one good in ten! You corrupt che ſong, 
ſirrah. 

Ch. One good woman in ten, madam, which is a 

rifying o'th' ſong : Would God would ſerve the world 
fo all the year, we'd find no fault with the tithe woman 
if I were the parſon ; one in ten, qouth a'! an we might 
have a good woman born but every blazing ſtar, or at an 
earthquake, twould mend the lottery well; a man may 
draw his heart out, ere he pluck one. | 

Count. Yow'll be gone, Sir knave, and do as I com- 
mand you. 

Ch. That man that ſhould be at a woman's command, 
and yet no hurt done ! tho' honeſty be no puritan, yet 
it will do no hurt; it will wear the ſurplis of humility 

over 
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over the black goun of a big heart: I am going, for- 
ſooth, the buſineſs is for Helen to come hither. [ Exit. 

Count. Well now. 

Stew, I know, madam, you love your gentlewoman 
intirely. | | | | 

Count. Faith, I do; her father bequeath'd her to me; 
and ſhe herſelf, without other advantages, may lawfully 
make title to as much love as ſhe finds; there is more 
owing her than is paid, and more ſhall be paid her than 
ſhe'll demand. | | | 

Stew. Madam, F was very late more near her than 
J think ſhe wiſh'd me; alone ſhe was, and did com- 
municate to her ſelf, her own words to her own ears; 
ſhe thought, I dare vow for her, they touch'd not any 
ſtranger ſenſe. Her matter was, ſhe lov'd your ſon ; 
Fortune, ſhe ſaid, was no Goddeſs, that had put ſuch 
difference betwixt their two eſtates; Love, no God, that 
would not extend his might, only where qualities were 
level: Complain'd againſt the queen of yirgins, that. 
would ſuffer her poor Knight to be ſurpriz'd without 
reſcue in the firſt aſſault, or ranſom afterward. This 
ſhe deliver'd in the moiſt bitter touch of ſorrow that e'er 
I heard a virgin exclaim in, which I held it my duty 
ſpeedily to acquaint you withal ; ſithence in the loſs that 
may happen, it concerns you ſomething to know it: 

Count. You have diſcharg'd this honeſtly, keep it to 
your ſelf ; many likelihoods inform'd me of this before, 
which hung ſs tottering in the balance, that I could: 
neither believe nor miſdoubt : Pray you leave me,. ſtall 
this in your boſom, and I thank you for your honeſt 
care; I will ſpeak with you further anon. | 

FT [Exit Steward, 


Enter Helena.. 


Count. Ev'n ſo it was with me when I was young; 
If we are nature's, theſe are ours: This thorn. 
- Doth to our roſe of youth riglitiy belong, 
Our blood to us, this to our blood is born; 
It is the ſhow and ſeal of nature's truth, 
Where love's ſtrong paſſion is impreſt in youth; 
By your remembrances of days foregone, 
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Such were our faults, or then we thought them none. 
Her eye is fick on't, IT obſerve her now. 

Hel. What is your pleaſure, madam ? 

Count. Helen, you know, I am a mother to you, 

Hel. Mine honourable miſtreſs. 

Count. Nay, a mother ; 

Why not a mother? when I faid a mother, 
Methought you ſaw a ſerpent ; what's in mother, 
That you ſtart at it? I fay, I'm your mother, 
And put you in the catalogue of thoſe 

That were enwombed-mine ; *tis often feen 
Adoption ftrives with nature, and choice breeds. 
A native flip to us from foreign ſeeds, 

You ne'er oppreſt me with a mother's groan, 
Yet I expreſs to you a mother's care: 

God's mercy, maiden, do's it curd thy blood, 
To fay I am thy mother? what's the matter, 
That this diſtemper'd meſſenger of wet, 

The many colour'd Vis rounds thine eyes 
Why—that you are my daughter ? 

Hel. That I am not. 3 

Count. I ſay, I am your mother. if 

Hel. Pardon, madam. : 

The Count Rowfi/hn cannot be my brother : 
Jam from humble, he from honour'd name; 
No note upon my parents, his all noble. 

My maſter, my dear lord he is, and I 

His ſervant Tive, and wilt his vaſlal die: 

He muſt not be my brother, 

Count. Nor I your mother? 

Hel. You are my mother, madam ; would'you were 
{So that my lord your ſon were not my brother) 

Indeed my mother—or- were you both our mothers 
F care no more for, than Ido for heav'n, 

So I were not his fiſter : Can't no other ? 

But I your daughter, he muſt be my brother. 

Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter-in-law, 
God ſhield you mean it not, daughter and mother 
So ſtrive upon your pulſe ; what, pale again? 
My fear hath. catch'd your fondneſs, Now I fee 
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The myſry of your loveneſs, and find 
Your ſalt tears head; now to all ſenſe tis groſs, 
You love my ſon ; invention is aſham'd 
Againſt the proclamation of thy paſſion, 
To ſay thou doſt not; therefore tell me true, 
But tell me then 'tis ſo. For look, thy cheeks 
Confeſs it one to th' other, and thine eyes 
See it fo groſly ſhown in thy behaviour, 
That in their kind they ſpeak it: only ſin 
And helliſh obſtinacy tie thy tongue, 
That truth ſhould be ſuſpected; ſpeak, is't ſo ? 
If it be ſo, you've wound a goodly clew : 
If it be not, forſwear't ; howe'er I charge thee, 
As heav'n ſhall work in me for thine avail, 
To tell me truly. 

Hel. Geod madam, pardon me. 

Count. Do you love my ſon ? 

Hel. Your pardon, noble miſtreſs. 

Count. Love you my ſon ? 

Hel. Do not you love him, madam ? 

Count. Go not about; my love hath in't a bond, 


Whereof the world takes note : Come, come, diſcloſe: 


The ſtate of your affection, for your paſſions 
Have to the full appeach'd. 
Hel. Then I confeſs 
Here on my knee, before high heav'ns and you, 
That before you, and next unto high heav'n, 
J love your ſon: 
My friends were poor, but honeſt; ſo's my love; 
Be not oftended, for it hurts not him 
That he is lov'd of me; I follow him not 
By any token of preſumptuous ſuit, 
Nor would I have him, till I do deſerve him, 
Yet never know how that deſert ſhall be: 
I know I love in vain, ftrive againſt hope; 
Yet in this captious and intenible five, 
I ſtill pour in the water of my love, 


And lack not to loſe ſtill; thus Indian like, 


Religious in mine error, I adore 


The ſun that looks upon his worſhipper, 
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But know of him on more, My deareſt madam, 
Let not your hate incqunter with my love, 
For loving where you do ; but if your ſelf, 
Whoſe aged honour cites a virtuous youth, 
Did ever in ſo true a flame of liking 
Wiſh chaſtly, and love dearly, that your Dian 
Was both her ſelf and love; O then give pity 
To her whoſe ſtate is ſuch, that cannot chuſe 
But lend and give where ſhe. is ſure to loſe; 
That ſeeks not to find that which ſearch implies, 
But riddle-like, lives ſweetly where ſhe dies. 
Count. Had you not lately an intent, ſpeak truly, 
To go to Paris ? 
Hel. Madam, I had. 
Count. Wherefore ? tell true. 
Hel. I will tell truth, by grace it ſelf I ſwear; 
You know my father left me ſome preſcriptions 
Of rare and prov'd effects, ſuch as his reading 
And manifeſt experience had collected 
For general ſov'reignty ; and that he will'd me 
In heedfull'ſt reſervation to beſtow them, 
As notes, whoſe faculties incluſive were, 
More than they were in note: Amongſt the reſt, 
There is a remedy, approv'd ſet down, 
To cure the deſperate languiſhings, whereof 
The King is render'd loſt. | 
Count. This was your motive for Paris, was it, ſpeak ? 
Hel. My lord, your fon made me to think of this; 
Elſe Paris, and the medicine, and the King, 
Had from the converſation of my thoughts 
Haply been abſent then. 
Count. But think you, Helen, 
If you ſhould tender your ſuppoſed aid, 
He would receive it? he and his phyſicians 
Are ot a mind; he, that they cannot help him: 
They, that they cannot help. How ſhall they credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the ſchools, 
Embowell'd of their doctrine, have left oft 
The danger to it ſelf ? 


Hel. 
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Hel. There's ſomething in't 
More than my father's skill, which was the great iſt 
Of his profeſſion, that his good receipt 
Shall for my legacy be ſanctified 
By th' luckieſt ſtars in heav'n; and would your honour 
But give me leave to try ſucceſs, I'd venture 
The well-loſt life of mine on his grace's cure, 
By ſuch a day and hour. 
Count. Do'ſt thou believe't ? 
Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly. 
Count. Why, Helen, thou ſhalt have my leave and 
love, 
Means and attendants, and my loving greetings 
To thoſe of mine in court. I'll ſtay at home, 
And pray God's blefling into thy attempt : 
Begone to-morrow, and be ſure of this, 
W hat I can help thee to thou ſhalt not miſs. Exe. 


— 
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ACT II. 


Enter the King, with divers young Lords taking leave for 
the Florentine War, Bertram and Parolles. Flour wad 
Cornets, 


King. L ARE WEL, young Lords: theſe warlike 
principles 
Do not throw from you ; 2 my lords, farewel ; 
Share the advice betwixt ou. If both gain, 
The gitt doth ſtretch it ſelf as tis receiv'd, 
And 1s enough for both. 
1 Lord. Tis our hope, Sir, 
Aſter well-enter'd ſoldiers, to return 
And find your Grace in health, | 
No, no, it cannot be; and yet my heart 
Will not confeſs it owns the malady 
That doth my life beſiege; farewel, young lords, 
Whether [live or * be you the ſons 


Of 


nd 


As well that Ends well. 19 


Of worthy French men; let higher Lah, 
(Thoſe bated that inherit but the fall 
Of the laſt monarchy) ſee that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it ; when 
The braveſt queſtant ſhrinks, find what you ſeek, 
That fame may cry you loud: I fay, farewel. 
2 Lord. Health at your bidding ſerve your majeſty. 
King. Thoſe girls of Italy, take heed of them; 
They ſay our French lack language to deny 
If they demand: bewareof being Captives 
Before you ſerve. 
"Both. Our hearts receive your warnings, 


King. Farewel. Come hither to me. [7 Bert. 

3 [ Exit. 

1 Lord. Oh, my ſweet lord, that you will ſtay behind 
. 


Par. Tis not his fault, the ſpark 
1 Lard. Oh, 'tis brave wars. 
Par. Moſt admirable ; I have ſeen thoſe wars. 
Ber. Tam commanded here, and kept a coil with Too 


young, and the next year, and "tis too early, 


Per. And thy mind 
away bravely. 
Bey. Shall I ſtay here the forehorſe to a ſmock, 


ſtand too it, boy ; ſteal 


Creeking my ſhoes on the plain maſonry, 


Till honour be brought up, and no ſword worn 
But one to dance with? by heav'n I'll ſteal away. 


1 Lord. There's honour in the theft. 


Par. Commit it, Count. 

2 Lord. I am your acceſſiry, and ſo, farewel. 

Ber. I grow. to you, and our parting is a tortur'd 
body. 

1 Lord. Farewel, captain. 

2 Lord. Sweet Monſieur Pare/les. ; 

Par, Noble heroes, my ſword and yours are kin ; 
good ſparks and luſtrous. A ſword, good metals. 
You fhall find in the regiment of the Spinii, one cap- 
tain Spuris his cicatrice, with an Emblem of war here 
on his ſiniſter cheek ; 1t was this very ſword entrench'd 
it; ſay to him, I live, and obferve his Reports of me. 
1 Lord. We ſhall, noble captain. wo, 
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F Par, Mars doat on you for * novices ? what will ye 
02 

Ber. Stay; the King [Ex. Lords. 

Par. Uſe a more ſpacious ceremony to the noble 
lords, you have reſtrain'd your ſelf within the liſt of 
too cold an adieu; be more expreſſive to them, for 
they wear themſelves in the cap of the time, there do 
muſter, true gate, eat, ſpeak, and move under the in- 
fluence of the moſt receiv'd ſtar; and tho' the devil 
lead the meaſure, ſuch are to be follow'd: after them, 
and take a more dilated farewel. 

Ber. And Lwill do ſo. f 

Par. Worthy ſellows, and like to prove moſt ſinewy 
{word men. [Exeunt. 

| Enter the King and Lafeu. 

Laf. Pardon, my lord, for meand for my tidings. 

King. I'll ſee thee to land up. 

Lal. Then here's a man ſtands that hath brought 

his pardon. 
T would you had kneel'd, my lord, to ak me mercy, 
And that at my bidding you could ſo ſtand up. 
King. I would I had, fo I had broke thy pate, 
And ask'd thee mercy for't. 

Laf. Good faith acroſs; but, my good lord, tis thus 3 ; 
Will you be cur'd of your Infirmity ? 

King. No. 

Laf. O will you eat no grapes, my royal fox 
Yes, but you will, my noble grapes, and if 
My royal fox could reach them ; ; I have ſeen a Med'cine 
That's able to breath life into a ſtone, 

Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary 

With iprightly fire and motion, whoſe fimple touch 
Is powerful to raiſe King Pippen, nay, 

To give great Char lemain a pen in's hand 

And write to her a love-line. 

King. What her is this? 

Laf Why doctor ſhe : my lord, there's one arriv'd, 
If you will fee her : now, by my faith and honour, 
If ſeriouſly I may convey my thoughts 
In this my light * I have ſpoke 


With 
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With one, that in her ſex, her years, profeſſion, 
Wiſdom and conſtancy, hath amaz'd me more 
Than I dare blame my weakneſs : will you ſee her, 
For that is her demand, and know her buſineſs ? 
That done, laugh well at me. | 
King. Now, good Lafeu, 
Bring in the admiration, that we with thee 
May ſpend our wonder too, or take off thine, 
By wond'ring how thou tookꝰſt it. 
Laf. Nay, I'll fit you, 
And not be all day neither. 
King. Thus he his ſpecial nothing ever prolognes. 
Laf. Nay, come your ways. [Bringing in Helena, 
King. This haſt hath wings indeed. 
Laf. Nay, come your ways, 
This is his majeſty, ſay your mind to him ; 
A Traitor yon do look like, but ſuch traitors 
His majeſty ſeldom fears; I'm Creſſid's uncle 
That dare leave two together; fare you well. [Exit 
King. Now, fair one, do's your buſineſs follow us ? 
Hel. Ay, my good lord. " 
Gerard de Narbon was my father, 
In what he did profeſs, well found. 
King. I knew him. | 
Hel. The rather will I ſpare my praiſe tow'rds him 
Knowing him 1s enough : on's bed of death 
Many Receipts he gave me, chiefly one, 
Which as the deareſt iſſue of his practice, 
And of his old experience, th'only darling 
He bade me ſtore up, as a triple eye, 
Safer than mine own two : more dear I have fo; 
And hearing your high majeſty 1s touch'd 
With that malignant cauſe, wherein the honour» 
Of my dear fither's gift ſtands chief in power, 
come to tender it, and my appliance, 
With all bound humbleneſs. 
King. We thank you, maiden ; 
But may not be ſo credulous of cure, 
When our moſt learned doQors leave us, and 
The congregated college have concluded, 
I That 
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That labouring art can never ranſome nature 
From her unaidable eſtate: we muſt not 
So ſtain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 
To proſtitute our paſt-cure malady 
To empericks, or to diſſever ſo 
Our great ſelf and our credit, to eſteem . 
A ſenſeleſs help, when help paſt ſenſe we deem. 
Hel. My duty then ſhall pay me for my pains : 
I wiil no more enforce my office on you, | 
Humbly intreating from your royal thoughts 
A modeſt one to bear me back again, 
King. 1 cannot give thee leſs, to be call'd grateful ; 
Thou thought to help me, and ſuch thanks I give, 
As one near death to thoſe that wiſh him live; 
But what at full I know, thou know'ſt no part, 
I knowing all my peril, thou no art. 
Hel. What ] can do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you ſet up your reſt gainſt remedy : 
He that of greateſt works is finiſher, 
Oft does them by the weakeſt miniſter : 
So holy writ, in babes hath judgment Fun * 
When judges have been babes; great floods have flown 
From fimple ſqurces; and great ſeas have dry'd, 
When miracles have by th' greateſt been deny'd. 
Oft expectation fails, and moſt oft there 
Where molt it promiſes : And oft it hits T 
Where hope is coldeſt, and deſpair molt fits, - 
Xing, 1 maſt yt. bear thee 3 "ire thet well, Is 
mai 
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Thy pains not us'd, muſt by thy ſelf be paid. n 

Proffers not took, reap thanks for their reward. Sk 

Hel. Inſpir'd merit ſo by breath is bar'd : OW 

It is not ſo with him that all things knows Th 

| As *tis with us that ſquare our gueſs by ſhows : Of 


But molt it is preſumption in us, when An 
Ihe help of heav'n we count the act of men. An 


Dear Sir, to my endeavours give conſent, Bu! 
Of heav'n, not me, make an experiment, 
I am not an impoſtor that proclaim . ON 
My ſelf againſt the level of mine aim, . 4 


But 
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Bat know I think, and think I know moſt ſure, 
My art is not paſt power, nor you paſt cure. | 
King. Art thou ſo confident ? within what ſpace 
Hop'ſt thou my cure? _ 
Hel. The greateſt lending grace, 
Ere twice the horſes of the ſun ſhall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring. 
Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moiſt Heſperus hath quench'd his ſleepy lamp; 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glaſs 
Hath told the thieviſh minutes how they paſs, 
What is infirm from your ſound parts ſhall fly, 
Health ſhall live free, and ſickneſs freely die. 
King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What dar'it thou venture ? 
Hel. Tax of Impudence? _ 
A ſtrumpet's boldneſs, a divulged ſhame 
Traduc'd by odious ballads ; my maiden's name 
Sear'd otherwiſe, no worſe of worſt extended, 
With vileſt torture let my life be ended. 
King. Methinks in thee ſome bleſſed ſpirit doth 
ſpeak. 
His nk ſound, within an organ weak ; 
And what impoſlibility would ſlay 
In common ſenſe, ſenſe faves another way. 
Thy life is dear, for all that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eſtimate : 
Youth, beauty, wiſdom, courage all 
That happineſs and prime can happy call; 
Then this to hazard, needs mult intimate 
Skill infinite, or monſtrous deſperate. 
Sweet practiſer, thy phyſick I will try, 
That miniſters thine own death if I die. 
Hel. If I break time, or flinch in property 
Of what I ſpoke, unpitied let me die, 
And well deſerv'd; not helping, death's my fee ; 
But if I help, what do you promiſe me ? 
King. Make thy demand. 
Hel. But will you make it even? 
King. Ay, by my ſcepter, and my hopes of help: 
Hel, 
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Hel. Then fhalt thou give me, with thy kingly hand, 
What husband in thy power I will command. 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To chuſe from forth the royal blood of France, 
My low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or image of thy ſtate: 

But ſuch a one thy vaſſal, whom I know 
Is free for me to ask, thee to beſtow. 

King. Here is my hand, the premiſes obſerv'd, 
Thy will by my performance ſhall be ſerv'd : 
To make the choice of thine own time, for I, 
Thy reſolv'd patient, on thee til] rely. 

More ſhould I queſtion thee, and more I muſt, 


Tho' more to know could not be more to truſt: 


From whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on, but reſt 
Unqueſtion'd welcome, and undoubted bleſt. 

Give me ſome help here, hoa ! if thou proceed 

As high as word, my deed fhall match thy deed. [ Zex. 


Enter Counteſs and Clown. 


Count. Come on, Sir, I ſhall now put you to the 
eight of your breeding. 

Clown. I will ſhew my ſelf highly fed, and lowly 
taught; I know my buſineſs is but to the court. 

Count. To the court! why what place make you 
ſpecial, when you put off that with ſuch contempt ? 


but to the court! 


Ch. Truly, madam, if God have lent a man any 
manners he may eaſily put it off at court: he that 
cannot make a leg, put off's cap, kiſs his hand, and 
ſay nothing, has neither leg, hands, lip, nor caps; and 
indeed ſuch a fellow, to ſay preciſely, were not for 
the court : but for me, ( have an anſwer will ſerve all 
men. 

Count. Marry, that's a bountiful anſwer that fits all 
queſtions. 

Cho. It is like a barber's chair, that fits all buttocks ; 
the pin buttock, the quatch buttock, the brawn but- 
tock, or any buttock. 

Count. Will your anſwer ſerve fit to all queſtions ? 


Ch. 
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Cl. As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an at- 
torney,” as your Frexth crown for your taffaty punk, as 
7ib's ruſh for Tom's. fore-finger, as a pancake for Shrove- 
Tueſday, a morris for May-day, as the nail to his hole, 
the cuckold to his horn, as a ſcolding quean to a wrang- 
ling knave, as the nun's lip to the triar's mouth, nay, 
as the pudding to his skin. 

Count. Have you, I ſay, an anſwer of ſuch fitneſs for 
all queſtions ? ' 

Ch. From below your Duke, to beneath your conſta- 
ble, it will fit any queſtion. *' 

Count. It muit be an anſwer of moſt monſtrous ſize 
that mult fit all demands. 1 

Ch. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the learned 
ſhould ſpeak truth of it: here it is, and all that be- 
longs tot. Ask me if I am a courier, it ſhall do you 
no harm to learn. 

Count. To be young again, if we could: I will be a 
fool in a queſtion, hoping to be the wiſer by your an- 
wer. I pray you, Sir, are you a courtier ? | 

Ch. O lord, Sir — there's a ſimple putting off; 
more, more, a hundred of them. 

Count, Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that loves 
vou. 

Ch. O lord, Sir — thick, thick, ſpare not me. 

Count. I think, Sir, you can eat none of this home- 
ly meat. I 

Ci. O lord, Sir — nay, put me to't, I warrant 
you. | 
Count. You were lately whipp'd, Sir, as I think. 

Ch. O lord, Sir {ſpare not me. 

Count. Do you cry, O lord, Sir, at your whipping, 
and ſpare not me? indeed, your O lord, Sir, is very 
ſequent to your whipping : you would anſwer very well 
to a whipping if you were but bound to't | 

Ch. I nev'r had worſe luck in my life, in my O 
lord, Sir; I fee things may ſerve long, and not ſerve 
ever. 

Count. I play the noble huſwife with the time, to en 
tertain it ſo merrily with a fool. 


Ca 
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Cie. O lord,-Sir—why there't ſerves well again. 
: Cone end, Sir; to your buſineſs ; give Helen 
8. c | . 
Ard urge her to a preſent anfwer back. 
Commend me to my kinſmen, and my ſon: 
This is not much. 
Cb. Not much commendation to them. 
Count. Not much imploy ment for you, you under- { 


nd me. t 
Ch. Moſt fruitfully, I am there before my legs. } 
Count. Haſte you again. | [Exeunt, 


Enter Bertram, Lafeu, end Parolles. 
Laf. They ſay miracles are paſt, and we have our 


| philoſophical perſons to make modern and familiar t 

| things ſupernatural and cauſeleſs. Hence is it, that 

| we make trifles of terrors, enſconſing our ſelves in- t 
to ſeeming knowledge, when we ſhould ſubmit our a 


| {elves to an unknown fear. 
| Par. Why 'tis the rareſt argument of wonder that 
hath ſhot out in our latter times. 
Ber. And ſo tis. 
Laf. To be relinquiſh'd of the artiſts. 
Par. So ] ſay, both of Galen and Paracelſus. 
Laf. Of all the learned and authentick fellows, 
| Par. Right, ſo I fay. | 
[- Laf. That gave him out incurable. . 
Par. Why there tis, ſo ſay I too. 
Laf. Not to be help'd. 
Par. Right, as 'twere a man aſſur'd of an— 
Laf. Uncertain life ; and ſure death. | 
Par. Juſt, you ſay well: ſo would I have ſaid. 
Laf. J may truly ſay, it is a novelty to the world, 
Par. It is, indeed, if you will have it in ſhewing, 
you ſhall read it in what do you call there | 
Laf. A ſhewing of a heav'nly effect in an earthly 
_ FI | | 
Par. That's it, I would have faid the very ſame. 
Laf. Why your dolphin is not luſter ; for me, I 
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Par. Nay, tis ſtrange, tis very ſtrange, that is the 
brief and the tedious of it, and he's of a moſt facine- 
rious ſpirit, that will not acknowledge it to be the 
La,. Very hand of heav'n. 
Par. Ay, ſo I fay. 
Laf. In a moſt weak 
Par. And debile miniſter, great power, great tran- 
ſcendence, which ſhould, indeed, give us a further uſe 
to be made than only the recov'ry of the King, as to 
be 


Laf. Generally thankful. 
Enter King, Helena, and attendants. 


Par. I would have ſaid it, you faid well: here comes 
the King. 

Laf. Luſtick, as the Dutchman ſays : I'll like a maid 
the better while I have a tooth in my head: why he's 
able to lead her a corranto. | | 

Par. Mort du Vinagre, is not this Helen? 

Laf. Fore God, I think ſo, 

King. Go call before me all the lords in court. 

Sit, my preſerver, by thy patient's ſide, | 
And with this healthful hand, whoſe baniſh'd ſenſe 
Thou haſt repeal'd, a ſecond time receive 

The confirmation of my promis'd gift, 

Which but attends thy naming. 


Enter three or four Lords. 


Fair maid, ſend forth thine eye; this youthful parcel 
Of noble batchelors ſtand at my beſtowing, 
O'er whom both ſov'reign power and father's voice 
I have to uſe ; thy frank election make, 
Thou haſt pow'r to chuſe, and they none to forſake. 
Hel. To each of you, one fair and virtuous miltreſs 
Fall, when love pleaſe : marry, to, each but one. 
Laf. I'd give bay curtal and his furniture, 
My mouth no more were broken than theſe boys, 
And writ as little beard. : 
King. Peruſe them well: 
Not one of thoſe, but had a noble father. 
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| ; [She addreſſes ber ſelf to a Lord. 
Hel. "RE Daly heav'n hath, throogh me, reſtor d 
the King to health. 


All. We underſtand 5 and thank "WEE! n op you, 


Hel. I am a ſimple maid, and therein wealthieſt, 

That I proteſt I imply am a maid —— 

Pleaſe it your majeſty, I. have done already: 

The: bluſhes in my cheeks thus whiſper me, 

We bluſh that thou ſhould'ſt chuſe; but be refus'd.; 
Let the white death ſit on thy cheek for ever, 
We'll ne'er come there again, 

King. Make choice and ſee 

Who uns thy love, ſhuns All his love in me. 
Hel. Now: Dian from thy altar do I fly, 

And to imperial Love, that God moſt high, 

Do my ſighs ſtream : Sir, will you hear my ſuit? 

1 Lord. And grant it. 

Hel. Thanks, Sir; all the reſt are mute. 

Laf. I had rather be in this choice, than throw 
Ames: ace for my Life. 

Hel. The konour, Sir, that flames in your Air eyes, 
Before I ſpeak, too threatningly replies: 

Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that ſo wiſhes, and her humble love. 

2 Lord. No better, if you pleaſe. 

Hel. My wiſh receive, | | 
Which great Love grant, and ſo I take my leave. 

Lof. Do all they deny her? if they were ſons of 
mine, I'd have them whipp'd, or I would fend them 
to the Turk to make eunuchs of. 

Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand ſhould take, 

Vl never do you. wrong for your own fake : 
Bleſſing upon your vows, and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed. _ | 

Laf.. 'Theſe boys are boys of ice, they'll none of 
her: fure they are baſtards to the E lib, the French 
ne er got em. 

Hel. Vou are too young. too happy, and too good 
To make your ſelf a ſon out of m tua 

4 Cord, Fair one, I think not | 
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Laf. There's one grape yet, I am ſure my father 
drunk wine; but if thou be'ſt not an as, I am a 
youth of fourteen: I have known thee already. 

Hel. I dare not ſay I take you, but I give 
Me and my ſervice, ever whilſt I live, 

Into your guiding power: this is the man. [Te Bertram. 

King. Why then young Bertram take her, ſhe's thy 

wife. THE | 

Ber. My wife, my liege ! I ſhall beſecch your high. 

neſs 
In ſuch a buſineſs give me leave to uſe 
The help of mine own eyes. 

King Know'ſt thou not, Bertram, 
What ſhe hath done for me? 

Ber. Yes, my good lord, | het 
But never hope to know why I ſhould marry her: 

King. by hou know ſhe raisd me from my ſickly 

bed. 

Ber, But follows it, my lord, to bring me down | 
Muſt anſwer for your raiüng ? I know her well: 

She had her breeding at my father's charge : 
A poor phyſician's daughter, my wife ! diſdain 
Rather corrupt me ever. 47 6, 
King. "Tis only title thou diſdain'ſt in her, the 
which | 
I can build up: ſtrange is it that our bloods 
* Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together, 
Would quite confound diſtinction; yet ſtand off 
In differences ſo mighty. If ſhe be 
All that is virtuous, (fave what thou diflik'R,) 
A poor phyſician's daughter, thou diſlik'ſt, 
of virtue for the name: but do not ſo. 
From loweſt place, whence virtuous things proceed, 
The place is dignify'd by th' doer's deed. 
Where great addition ſwells, and virtue none, 
It is a dropſied honour ; good alone, 
Is good without a name. Vileneſs is ſo: | 
The property by what it is ſhould go, fl 
Not by the title. She is young, wiſe, fair: 
In theſe, to nature ſhe's immediate heir; I 
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And theſe breed honour : That i is honour's ſcorn, 
Which challenges it ſelf as honour's born, 
And 1s not hke the fire. Honours beſt thrive, 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our for-goers : The meer Word's a flave 
Debaucht on every tomb, on every grave; 


A lying trophy, and as oſt is dumb, 


Where duſt and damn'd oblivion is the tomb, 


Of honour'd bones indeed, what ſhould. be faid ? 


If thou canſt like this creature as a maid, 


I can create the reſt: Virtue and ſhe, 


Is her own dow'r ; honour and wealth from me. 
Ber. I cannot love her, nor will ſtrive to do't. 
King. Thou wrong'ſt thy ſelf, if thou ſhould'ſt ſtrive 

to chuſe. 
Hel. That you are well reſtor d, my 1 I'm glad: 

Let the reſt go. 

Ling. My honour's at the ſtake, which to defeat 

I mult produce my power. Here, take her hand, 

Proud, fcornful boy, unworthy this good gift, 

That doſt in vile miſpriſion ſhackle up 

My love, and her deſert; that canſt not dream, 


Wie poizing us in her defective ſcale, 


Shall weigh thee to the beam; that wilt not know, 
It is in us to plant thine honour where 
We pleaſe to have it grow. Check thy contempt : 
Obey our will, which travels in thy good, 
Believe not thy diſdain, but preſently 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right 
Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims: 
Or I will throw thee from my care for ever 
Into the ſtaggers, and the careleſs lapſe 
Of youth and ignorance; my revenge and hate 
Let looſe upon thee in the name of juſtice,  _ 
Without all terms of pity. Speak thine anſwer. 

Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord; for I ſubmit 


My fancy to your eyes. When J conſider 


What great creation, and what dole of honour 8 


Flies where you bid: I find that ſhe, which late 


Was in my nobler * moſt baſe, is now : 
The 
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The praiſed of the King; who ſo ennobled, 
Is as 'twere born ſo." 
King. Take her by the hand, 
And tell her ſhe is thine: To whom 1 promiſe 
A counterpoize z if not in thy eſtate, 
A balance more repleat. 
Ber. I take her hand, 
King. Goud fortune, and the favour of the King 
Smile upon the contract; whoſe ceremony 
Shall ſeem expedient on the now-born brief, 
Ard be perſorm'd to-night; the ſolemn fealt 
Shall more attend upon the coming ſpace, 
Expecting abſent friends. As thou lov'ſt her, 
Thy love's to me religious; elſe does err. [Exteunt, 


Manent Paralles azd-Lafeu. 
Laf. Do you hear, Monſieur ? a word with you. 


Par. Your pleaſure, Sir. 

Laf. Your lord and maſter did well to make his re 
eantation. 

Par. 1 my lord ! my maſter ! 


La is it not a language I ſpeak: ? 
8 * moſt harſn one, and not to be underſtood 


without bloody ſucceeding. My maſter! 
Laf. Are you companion to the count Rouf1lan ? 
Par. To any count; to all counts; to what is man. 
Laf. To what is count's man; count's maſter is of a- 


nother ſtile. 
Par. You are too old, Sir; let 1 it ſatisfie you, you are 


too old. 

Laf. T muſt tell thee, ſirrah, I write man; to which 
title, age cannot bring thee. 

Par. What I dare too welt do, I dare not do. 

Laf. I did think thee, for two ordinaries, to be a pretty 
wile fellow; thou didſt make tolerable vent of thy tra- 
vel, it might paſs; yet the ſcarfs and the bannerets a- 
bout thee did manifoldly difſuade me from. believing 
thee a veſſel of too great a burthen. I have no found 
these; when I loſe thee again, I care not: Yet art thou 
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— for nothing but taking up, and that thou' rt ſcarce 


worth. 

Par. Hadſt thou not the privilege of antiquity upon 
thee 
Lal. Do not plunge thy ſelf too far in anger, leſt 
thou haſten thy tryal; which is, Lord have mercy on 
thee for a hen; ſo, my good window of lattice, fare 
thee well, thy caſement I need not open, I look through 
thee. Give me thy hand. 2 

Par. My lord, you give me moſt egregious indignity. 

Laf. Ay, with all my heart, and thoy art worthy of 
1c 


Par. I have not, my lord, deſerv'd it. | 
'-Laf. Yes, good faith, ev'ry dram of it; and I will 
not bate thee a ſcruple. | | 
Par. Well, I ſhall be wiſer 
Laf. Ev'n as ſoon as thou can'ſt, for thou haſt to 
ull at a ſmack 'o'th* contrary. If ever thou beeſt bound 
in thy ſcarf and beaten, thou ſhalt find what it is to be 
proud of thy bondage. I have a deſire to hold my ac- 
quaintance with thee, or rather my knowledge, that 1 
may fay in the default, he is a man I know. 
Par. My lord, you do me moſt inſupportable vexa- 
tion. $628 > 9 | | 
Laf. I would it were hell pains for thy ſake, and my 
poor doing eternal: For doing I am. paſt, as I will by 
thee, in what motion age will give me leave. [ Ext. 
Par. Well, thou haſt a ſon ſhall take this diſgrace off 
me; ſcurvy, old, filthy, ſcurvy lord: Well, I muſt be 
atient, there is no fettering of authority. I'll beat him, 
by my life, if 1 can meet him, with any convenience, an 
he were double and double a lord. I'll have no more 
pity of his age than F would. have of PII beat 
him; an if 1 could but meet, ham again, 


Enter Lafeu. 
| Laf. Sirrah, your lord and maſter's married, there's 


news for you: You have a new miſtreſs. 5 
Par. I moſt unfeignedly beſeech your lordihip to make 


ſome reſervation of your wrongs. He, my good lord, 
whom I ſerve above, is my maſter, Lat 
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Laf. Who? God? 

Par. Ay, Sir. 

Laf. The devil it is, that's thy maſter, Why doſt 
thou garter up thy arms o' this faſhion ? doſt —— hoſe 
of thy ſleeves? do other ſervants ſg ? thou wert beſt fer 
thy lower part where thy, noſe ſtands. By mine honour, 
if I were but two hours younger, I'd beat thee : Me- 
thinks thou art a general offence, and every man ſhould 
beat, thee. I think thou waſt created for men to breathe 
themſelyes upon thee. 

Par. This is hard and undeſerved meaſure, my lord. 

Laff Go to, Sir; you were beaten in Lab) for pick- 
ing a kerne! out of a pomegranate ; you are a vagabond, 
and no true traveller: You are more ſawey with lords 
and Honourable perſonages, than the commiſſion of your 
birth and virtue gives.you heraldry. You are not worth 
another word, elſe I'd call you knave. I leave you. 
LExit. . 


” - | Enter Bertram. 


Pay. Good, very good, it is ſo then. Gocd, very 
dod, let it be conceal'd a While. 
Der. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever 
Par. What is the matter, ſweet heart? 
Ber. Although before the ſolemn Pricft I've {worn 3 
J will not bed. her. 
Par. What? what, ſweet-heart ? * 
Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me: 
I'll to the Tuſcan wars, and never bed her. 
Par. France is a dog bole, and it no more mcrits the” 4 
trea@ of a man's foot: To th' wars. 
Ber. There's Letters from my mother; what the "ie 5 
port is, I know not yet. 
Par. Ay, that would be known : To th' wars my 
boy, to th' wars. 
He wears his honour in a box i unſeen, 
That hugs his kickſy wiekſy here at home, 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 
Which ſhould ſuſtain the bound and high curvet 
Of Mars fiery ſteed: To other regina 
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France is a ſtable, we that dwell in't jades, 
Therefore to th' war. 
Ber. It ſhall be fo, I'll ſend her to my houſe, 
Acquaint my mother with my, hate to her, 
And wherefore I am fled; write tothe King 
That which I durſt not ſpeak. His preſent gift 
Shall furniſh me to thoſe [za/ian fields 
Where noble fellows ſtrike. War is no ſtriſe 
To the dark houſe, and the deteſted wife. | 
Par. Will this capricio hold in thee, art ſure ? 
Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and adviſe me. 
T'll ſend her ſtraight away: To-morrow 
Fil to the wars, ſhe to her ſingle ſorrow. | 
Par. Why theſe. balls bound, there's noiſe in it. 
Tis hard 33 | 
A young man married, is a man that's marrid: 
Therefore away, and ſeave her bravely ; go, : 
The King has done you wrong: But huſh, tis fo. 
[Execun); 


| Enter Helena and Clown. 


Hel. My mother greets me kindly, is ſhe well? 

Ch. She is not well, but yet ſhe has her health; ſhe's 
very merry, but yet fhe is not well: But thanks be 
given ſhe's very well, and wants nothing 1'th* world ; 
but yet fhe is not well. | 
| Hel. If ſhe be very well, what does ſhe ail, that ſhe's 
not very well? : 

Ce. Truly ſhe's very well, indeed, but for two things. 

Hel. ,W hat two things ? 

Ch. One, that ſhe's not in heav'n, whither God ſend 
her quickly; the other, that ſhe's in earth, whence God 
ſend her quickly. | | 


Enter Parolles. 


Par. Bleſs you, my fortunate lady. 
Hel. T hope, Sir, I have your good will to have mine 
on good fortune, 1 05 ; 
Par. You had my prayers to lead them on; and to 
keep them on, have them ſtill, O my knave, how does 


my 
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my old lady ? 

Clo. So that you had her wrinkles and I her mony, 
I would ſhe did as you fay. 

Par. Why I fay you nothing. 

Ch. Marry, you are the witer man; for many a man's 
tongue ſhakes out his maſter's undoing : To ſay nothing, 
to do nothing, to know nothing, to have nothing, is to 
be a great part of your title, which is within a very little 
of nothing. 

Par. Away, thou'rt a knave. 

Clo. You ſhould. have ſaid, Sir, before a knave, th'art 
a knave; that's before me th'art a nave 3 This had 
been truth, Sir. 

Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have fad thee. 

Clo. Did you find me in your ſelf, Sir? or were you 
taught to find me ? the ſearch, Sir, was profitable, and 
much fool may you find in you, even to the world's plea- 
ſure, and the encreaſe of laughter. | 

Par. A good knave 1' faith, and well fed. 

Madam, my lord will go away to-night, 

A very ſerious buſineſs call on him. 

The great prerogative and rite of love, 

Which, as your due time claims, he does acknowledge, 


But puts it off by a compell'd reſtraint : 


Whoſe want, and whoſe delay, is ſtrew'd with ſweets | 
Which they diſtil now inthe curbed time, | 
To make the coming hour o'erflow with joy, 
And pleaſure drown the brim. 

Hel. What's his will elſe ? 

Par. That you will take your inſtant leave o'th' King, 
And make this haſte as your own good proceeding, 
Strengthen'd with what apology you think | 
May make it probable need. 

Hel. What more commands he ? 

Par. That having this obtain'd, you preſently 
Attend his further pleaſure, 


Hel. In every thing I wait upon his will, 7 

Par. I ſhall report it fo. [Exz Par, 

Hel. I pray you come, Surah, Exe. 
Euer 


36 AIPs well-that Ends tell. 
| Enter Lafeu and Bertram, 


2 Laf. But 1 hope your lordſhip think not bim a ſol-- 


| Bar: Ves, my lord, and of very Valiant. a 
La,. You have it from his own deliverance. 
Ber. And by other warranted teſtimony. 


Taf. Then my dial goes not true, I took this ale 


for a bunting. 


Ber. I do afſure you, my lord, he is very great in 


—_ and accordingly. valiant. 


have then finned againſt his experience, and: 


3 againſt his valours, and my ſtate that way 
is dangerous, ſince I cannot yet find in my heart to 
repent : Here he comes, I pray N make us friends, 
TWO I the amity. 


Enter Parolles 


Par. Theſe things ſhall be done, Sir. 

Laf. 1 pray you, Sir, who's his taylor? 

Par. Sir? | 

| Loaf. O, I know him well I, Sir, he fits a good work: 
man, a very good taylor. 

Ber. Is the gone to the King? [fide to Parolles: 

Par. She 1s. | Q 

Ber. Will ſhe away to-night ? 

Par. As you'll have her. 

Ber. I have writ my letters, casketed my treaſure, 
given order for our horſes ; and to-night, when I ſhould 
take 25 of the bride and ere I ds be- 

in — 
y Laf. A good traveller is ſomething at the latter end 
of a dinner; but one that lyes three thirds, and uſes 
a known truth to paſs a thouſand nothings with, ſhould 
be once heard and thrice beaten God fave you, 
captain. 

Ber. -Is there any unkindnefs between my lord and 
you, Monſieur? 

Par. I know not how. I have deſerved to run Into 
my lord's — 

Laf: 


OO 


OAH 00 


* 
2 
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Laf. You have made ſhift to run into't, boots and 
ſpurs, and all, like him that leapt into the cuſtard ; and 
out of it you'll run again, rather than ſuffer queſtion for 
your reſidence, 

Ber. It may be you have miſtaken him, my lord. 

Loaf. And ſhall do ſo ever, tho I took lum, at's pray- 
ers. Fare you well, my lord, and. believe this of me, 
there can be no kernel in this light nut: The ſoul of 
this man is his clothes. Truſt him not in matter of 
heavy conſequence : I have kept of them tame, and 
know their natures. Farewel, Monſieur, I have ſpoken 
better of you, than you have or will deſerve at my 
hand, but ve muſt do good againſt evil. Exit. 

Par. An idle lord, I ſwear. 

Ber, I'think ſo. 

Par. Why, do you nat know him? 

Ber. Yes, I do know him well, and common ſpeech 
gives him a DE paſs. Here comes. my clog, 


Enter Helena. 


Hel. J have, Sir, as J was commanded from you, 
Spoke with the King, and have procur'd his leave 
For preſent parting ; only he deſires — 
Some private ſpeech with you. 
Ber. I ſhall obey his will. | 
You muſt not marve], Helen, at my courſe, 
Which holds not caleur with the time, nor does 
The miniſtration and required office . 
On my particular. Prepar'd I was not 
For ſuch a buſineſs ; and am therefore found 
So much unſettled : This drives me to intreat ycu, 
That preſently you take your way for home, 
And rather muſe than ask why 1 intreat you ; 
For my reſpects are better than they ſeem, 
And my appointments have in them à need 
Greater.than.ſhews it ſelf at the firſt view, 
To you that know them, not. This to my mothers 
[Giving 4 kuter, 
r ſee you, lo | | 
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I leave ypu to your wiſdom. 
Hel. Sir, I can nothing ſay, 
But that T your moſt obedient ſervant. 

Ber. Come, come, no more of that. | 


Hel. And ever ſhall 
With true obſervance ſeek to eke out that 
Wherein tow'rd me my homely ſtars have fail'd \ 


To equal my great fortune, 
Ber. Let that go: 
My haſte is very great. Farewel ; hie home 
Hel. Pray, Sir, your pardon. 
Ber. Well, what would you fay ? 
Hel, I am not worthy of the wealth I owe, 
Nor dare I ſay 'tis mine, and yet it is? 
But, like a tim'rous thief, moſt fain would ſteal 
What law does vouch mine own. 
Ber. What would you have ? 
* — and ſcarce ſo much notking in- 
eed - 
I would not tell you what I would, my lord Faith 1 


N and foes do ſunder, and not kiſs, | 
Ber. I pray you ſtay not, but in haſte to horſe. 

Hel. I ſhall not break your bidding, good my lord: 
Where are my other men? Monfieur, farewel. {FExzz. 
Ber. Go thou tow'rd home, where I will never come, 
Whilſt I can ſhake my ſword, or hear the drum: 

Away, and for our flight. 


—_ ME” *F TT = 


Par. Bravely, Couragio! . | [ Excunt, 

eee eee, 

ACT III. 

Fhurifh. Enter the Duke of Florence, tzvo French Lord, | 
with Soldiers. 


Duke. O that from point to point now have you keirt 
Whoſe 


The fundamental reaſons of this war, 
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Whoſe great deciſion hath much blood let forth, 
And more thirfts after. 
1 Lord. Holy ſeems the*quarrel 
Upon your grace's part; but black and fearful 
On the oppoſer. 
Duke. Therefore we marvel much, our couſin France 
Would, in ſo juſt a buſineſs, ſhut his boſom 
Againſt our borrowing prayers. 
2 Lord. Good, my Lord, 
The reaſons of our Rate I cannot yield, 
But like a common and an outward man, 
That the great figure of a council frames 
By ſelf-unable motion, therefore dare not 
Say what [I think of it, fince I have found 
My ſelf in my incertain grounds to fail 
As often as I gueſt. 4 
Duke. Be it his pleaſure. | 
2 Lord. But I am ſure the younger of our nation, 
That ſurfeit on their eaſe, will day by day 
Come here for phyſick. 
Dake. Welcome ſhall they be: 
And all the honours that can fly from us, 
Shall on them ſettle. You know your places well. 
When better fall, for your avails they fell. . 
To morro to the field. [Exeunt. 


Enter Counteſs and Clown.. 


Connt. It has happen'd all as I would have had it, 
fave that he comes not along with her. ö 

Clo. By my troth, I take my young lord to be a very 
melanchely man. 1 
Count. By what obſervance, I pray you? 

Ch. Why he will look upon his boot, and ſing; 
mend his ruff, and ſing; ask queſtions, and ſing; pick 
his teeth, and ſing. I knew a man, that had this trick 
of melancholy, fold a goodly manor for a ſong. 

Count. Let me ſee what he writes, and when the means 
to come. ; 

Ch. I have no mind to elt ſince I "was at court. 
Our old ling, and our el oth? country,” are no- 


thing 


— 


* 
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thing like your old ling, and your Zhe/s. o't h court: 
the brain of my Cupzd's knock d out, and I begin to 
love, as an old man loves money, with no ſtomach. 
Count. What have we. here? 2 0 
Clo. In that you have there. [Exit, 


Coumteſt rends a letter. 


J have ſent. you a daugbterinlaau: foe bath reco- 
vered the King, and und/n' me. TI. have wwedded her, 
not bedded her; and fuworn to make the not cternal. 
You. ſhall hear I am, run axvay; know it before the. re- 
fort. come. If there be breadth enough in the avorld, 1 
a hold a long diſlance. My duty to you. 


Your unfortunate ſan, * 


Bertram. 
This is not well, raſh and unbridled boy, 
To fly the favours of ſo good a King, 
To pluck his indignation on thy head, | 
By the miſpriſing of à maid, too vartuous .. 
For the contempt cf empire, 


Enter Cn. 


Ch. O madam, yonder. is heavy news within be 
tween two ſoldiers and my young lady. 

Count, What is the matter? ; 

Ch. Nay, there is ſome comfort in the news, ſome 
comfort, your ſon will not be kill'd fo ſoon as I thought 
he would. | h 

Caunt. Why ſhould he be kill'd ? 

'Ch. So fay I, madam, if he run away, as I hear 


_ he does; the danger is in ſanding to't; that's the loſs 
_ . of men, though it be the getting of children. Here 


they come, will tell you more. For my. part, I only 
hear your ſon was run away. 


Enter Helena and two Gentlemen. 
1 Gen. Save you, good madam. 1 


Pel. Madam, my lord is gone, far ever gone. 


2 Gen, Do not ſay ſo. 
| Count, 


h Md) ad vo 


K 


— 


B 


J. 


Pe 
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And aſter ſome diſpatch in hand at court, 


Als well that Ends well, 47 


Count. Think upon patience : pray you, gentle men, 
I've felt ſo many quirks of joy and grief, 
That the firſt face of neither on the tart 
Can woman me unto't. Where is my ſon ? 
2 Gen. Madam, he's gone to ſerve the duke of 
Florence. S 
We met him thitherward, from thence we came ; 


Thither we bend again. | 
Hel. Look on this letter, madam, here's my pass. 


rt. 7 
When ' thou canſt get the ring upon my finger, which 
never fhall come off, and hero me a child begottets- 
of thy body that I am father to, then call me huſ- 
band: Butin ſuch a Then I write à Never. 
This is a dreadful ſentence. _ | PR 
Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen ? 
1 Gen. Ay, madam, and, for the contents fake, 
axe ſorry for our pains. 
Count. I pr'y thee, lady, have a better cheer. 
If thou engroſſeſt all the griefs as thine, | 
Thou robb'ſt me of a moiety ; he was my ſon, 
But I do waſh his name out of my blood, 
And thou art all my child. Towards Farence is he? 
2 Gen, Ay, madam. + ©. 
Count. And to be a ſoldier ? 
2 Gen. Such is his noble purpoſe ; and believe't 
The duke will Iay upon him all the honour 
That good convenience claims. | 
Count. Return you thither ? SES 
1 Gen. Ay, madam, with the ſwifteſt wing of ſpeed! 
Hel. '7i// 7 have mo wiſe, I have nubing in France. 
e [ Reading, 
Count. Find you that there? N 
Hel. Yes, madam. 


1 Gen. Tis but the boldneſs of his hand bappily 
which his heart was not conſenting to. 

Count. Nothing in France until we have no wife? 
There's nathing here that is too good for him 
But only ſlie, and ſhe deſerves a lord, 


That 


— 
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That twenty ſach rude boys might tend upon, 
And call her hourly miſtreſs. Who was with him? 
1 Gen. A ſervant only, and a gentleman | 
Which I have ſome time known. 
Count. Parollet, was't not? 
1 Gen. Ay, my good lady, he. 
Count, A very tainted fellow, full of wickedneſs: 
My ſon corrupts a welkderived nature 
- With his inducement. P's; 
1 Gen. Indeed, good lady, the fellow has a deal of 
that too much, which holds him much to have. | 
Count. Y'are welcome, gentlemen; I will intreat 
you, when you ſee my ſon, to tell him that his ſword 
can never win the honour that he loſes: more I'll in- 
treat you written to bear along. 740 5 
2 Gen. We ſerve you, madam, in that and all your 
worthieſt affairs, 
Count. Not fo, but as we change our courteſies. 
Will you draw near ? [Ex. Count. and Gentlemen, 
Hel. 7 I have no wift, I have nothing in France. 
Nothing in France until he has no wife! 
Thou ſhalt have none, Rouf/hon, none in Fance, 
Then haſt thou all again. Poor lord] is't I 
That chaſe thee from thy country, and expoſe 
Thoſe tender limbs of thine to the event 
Of the none-ſparing war? and is it I, 
That drive thee from the ſportive court, where thou 
Waſt ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the mark | 
Of ſmoaky muskets ? O you leaden meſſengers, 
That ride upon the violent ſpeed of fire, 
Fly with falſe aim, move the ſtill · piercing air 
That ſings with piercing, do not touch my lord: 
Whoever ſhoots at him, I ſet him there. 
Whoever charges on his forward breaſt, 
J am the caitiff that do hold him to it; 
And tho' I kill him not, I am the cauſe 
His death was ſo effected. Better twere 
I met the rav'ning lion when he roar'd 
WithTharp conſtraint of hunger: better twere 
That all the miſeries which nature owes | 


Were 
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Were mine at once. No, come thou home, Roufillen, 


Whence honour but of danger wins a ſcar, 
As oft it loſes all. I will be gone: 
My being here it is that holds thee hence. 
Shall I ſtay here to do't? no, no, although 
The air ef paradiſe did fan the houle, 
And angels offic'd all ; I will be gone, 
That pitiful rumour may report my flight 
To conſolate thine ear. Come night and day, 
For with the dark, poor thief, I'll ſteal away. [ Exit. 


Flourifh, Enter the Duke of Florence, Bertram, drum 
and trumpets, ſoldiers, Parolles. 


Duke. The general of our horſe thou art, and we 
Great in our hope, lay our beſt love and credencg 
Upon thy promiſing fortune. 1 

Ber. Sir, it is | | 
A charge too heavy for my ſtrength ; but yet 
We'll ſtrive to bear it for your worthy fake, 

To th' extream edge of hazard. 
Dake. Then go forth, 
And fortune play upon thy proſp'rous helm, 
As thy auſpicious miſtreſs. 
Ber. This very day, 
Great Mars, I put my felf into thy file; 
Make be but like my thoughts, and I ſhall prove 
A lover of thy drum; hater of love. [Exennt, 


Enter Counte/+ and Steward. 


Count. Alas ! and would you take the letter of her? 
Might you not know ſhe would do, 'as ſhe has done, 
By ſending me a letter? Read it again. 


LET TE 


T am St. Jaques' pilgrim, thither gone; 
Ambitious love hath fo in me offeaded,' 
That bare. foot plod I the cold ground upon, 
With ſainted vow my faults to have amended. 
Write, write, that from the bloody courſe of war, 
My deareſt maſter, your dear lon, may bie; 
Bu 


— 
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Bleſs him at home in peace, awhile I from fur 
His name with zeahus fervour ſancti fie. 
His taken labours bid him me forgive ;. 
I his deſpightful Juno ſent him forth 
From courtly friends, with camping foes to live, 
Where death and danger dog the heels of wwarthe 
He is too good and fair for death and me, 
N * 1 my felf embrace, to ſet. him free. 


Ah, what ſharp tings are in her mildeft words? 
Rynaltds, you did never lack advice ſo much, 
As letting her paſs ſo; had I ſpoke with her, 
J could have well diverted her intents, 
Which thus ſhe hath prevented. 

Steww. Pardon, madam, 
If I had given you this at overnight 


She might have becn o'er-ta'en;z and yet ſhe writes 


Purſuit would be but vain. 

Count. What angel ſhall 
Bleſs this unworthy husband? he cannot thrive, + 
Unleſs her prayers, whom heav'n delights to hear, 
And loves to grant; reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greateſt juitice. Write, write, Ryna/do, 
To this unworthy husband of his wife; 
Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 
That he does weigh too light: my greateſt riet, 
Tho' little do he feel it, ſet down ſharply.. 
Diſpatch the moſt convenient meſſenger ; 
When haply he ſhall hear that ſhe is gone, 
He will return, and hope I may that ſhe, 
Hearing ſo much, will ſpeed her foot again, 
Led hither by pure love. Which of them both, 
Is. deareſt to me, I've no. skill in ſenſe 
To make diſtinction; provide this meſſenger; 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak, 
Grief would have tears, and forrow bids me ſpeak. 


Enter an old widiaw of Florence, Diana, Te + and, 
Mariana with other \Citizens. 


Mid. Nay, come. For if they . do approach the. ci, 
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we ſhall loſe all the ſight. | | 

Dia. They ſay the French Count has done moſt ho- 
nourable ſervice. | 

Mid. It is reported that he has ta'en their greateſt 
commander, and that with his own hand he flew the 
Duke's brother. We have loſt our labour, they are 
gone a contrary way: hark, you may know by their 
trumpets. OR | od | 

Mar. Come, let's return again, and ſuffice our ſelves 
with the report of it. Well, Diana, take heed of this 
French Earl; the honour of a maid is her name, and no 
legacy is ſo rich as honeſty. | 

Mid. I have told my neighbour how you have been 
ſollicited by a gentleman his companion. 

Mar. I know that knave, hang him, one Parelles, 
a filthy officer, he is in thoſe ſuggeſtions for the young; 
Earl; beware of them, Diana; their promiſes, en- 
ticements, oaths, - tokens, and all theſe engines of luſt 
are not the things they go under; many a maid hath 
been ſeduced by them, and the miſery is, example, 
that ſo terrible ſnews in the wreck of maiden-hood, can- 
not for all that diſſuade ſucceſſion, but that they are 
limed with the twigs that threaten them. I hope I 
need not to adviſe you further, but I hope your own 
grace will keep you where you are, tho' there were 
no further danger known, but the modeſty which is fo 
loſt. ET. . 

Dia. You-ſhall not need to fear me. 


2E nter Helena diſcuiſed like a Pilgrim. 


Wid. I hope ſo. Look here comes a pilgrim; IL 
know ſhe will lye at my houſe ; thither they ſend one 
another; T'll queſtion her: God fave you pilgrim; 
whither are you bound ? | | 

Hel. To S. Faques le grand. Where do the palmers 
lodge, I do beſeech you? £ 

Wid. At the St Francis here beſide the port. f 

Hel. Is this the way? [4 march afar of. 

Wid. Ay, marry is't. Hark you, they come this way. 

| 8 
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If you will tarry, holy pilgrim, but till the troops 
come by, 
I will condu&t you where you ſhall be lodg'd ; 
The rather, for I think I know your hoſteſs 
As ample as my ſelf. 
Hel. Is it your ſelf? 
Mid. If you ſhall pleaſe fo, pilgrim. 
Hel. I thank you, and will ſtay upon your leiſure. 
Hid. You came, I think, from France ? 
Hel. I did fo. 
Mid. Here you ſhall ſee a country-man ef yours, 
That has done worthy ſervice. 
Hel. His name, I pray you ? 
Dia. The Count Riufillon : know you ſuch a one? 
Hel. But by the ear that hears moſt nobly of him 
His face I know not, £ 
Dia. Whatſoe'er he is, 
He's bravely taken here. He ſtole from France, 
As 'tis reported; for the King had married him 
Againſt his liking. Think you it is ſo? 
Hel. Ay ſurely, meer the truth, I know his lady, 
Dia. There is a gentleman that ſerves the Count 
Reports but courſely of her, | 
Hel. What's his name ? 
Dia. Monſieur Parolles. 
Hel. Oh I believe with him, 
In argument of praiſe, or to the worth 
Of the great Count himſelf, ſhe is too mean 
To have her name repeated; all her deſerving * 
Is a reſerved honeſty, and that - 
I have not heard examin'd. 
Dia. Ah, poor lady! 
'Tis a hard — e A become the wife 
Of a deteſting lo 
Wid. Ah! ri ght good creature [ whereſoe'er ſhe is, 
Her heart weighs ſadly; this young maid might do her 
A ſhrewd turn, if ſhe pleas'd. 
Hel. How do you mean ? 
May be, the am'rous Count ſollicites her 
In the unlawful purpoſe, 
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Vid. He does indeed, 

And brokes with all than can in ſuch a ſuit 

Corrupt: the tender honour of a maid : 

But ſhe is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 

In honeſteſt defence. 


Enter Bertram, Parolles, Officers and Soldiers attending, 


Mar. The Gods forbid elſe. 
Mid. So now they come: 
That is Antonio, the Duke's eldeſt ſon 
That Eſcalus. 
Hel. Which is the Frenchman? + 
Dia. He; 
That with the plume ; 'tis a moſt gallant fellow, 
I would he lov'd his wife: if he were honeſter 
He were much goodlier. Is't not a handſome gentle 
man ? | 
Hel. I like him well. 
Dia. Tis pity he is not honeſt ; yond's that ſame 
ve 
That leads him to theſe places ; were I his lady, 
I'd poiſon that vile raſcal. 
Hel. Which is he? 
Dia. That jack-an-apes with ſcarfs. Why is he me- 
lancholy ? 
Hel. Perchance he's hurt i'th battel. 
Par. Loſe our drum ! well. 
Mar. He's ſhrewdly vex'd at ſomething. Look he 
has ſpied. us. 
Wid. Marry, hang you. [Exeunt Ber. Par. &c, 
Mar. And your curteſie, for a ring-carrier. 
id. The troop is paſt : come pilgrim ; I will bring 
u 
Where you ſhall hoſt : of injoyn'd penitents 
There's four or five, to great St. Fagques bound, 
Already at my houſe. 
Hel. IJ humbly thank you: 
Pleaſe it this matron, and this gentle maid 
To eat with us to-night, the charge and thanking 
Shall be for me: and to requite you further, 
3 I will 
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I will beſtow ſome precepts on this virgin 
Worthy che note. | 
Both. We'll take your offer kindly. '[ Exeant, 


Enter Bertram and the two F rench Tar. 


1 Lord. Nay, good my lord, put to him to't : let him 
Ar his way. 

2 Lord. If your lordſhip find him not a hilding, hold 
me no more in your reſpect. 

1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. 

Ber Do you think 1 am fo far deceiv'd in him. 

1 Lord. Believe it, my lord, in mine own direct 
Knowledge, Without any malice, but to ſpeak of him 
as my kinſman; he's a moſt notable coward and, in- 
finite and endleſs liar, an hourly promiſe- breaker, the 
d ner of no one good quality worthy your lordſhip's 
entertainment. 

2 Lord. It were fit you knew him, Jeſt repoſing 
too far in his virtue, which he hath not, he might at 
ſome ent and truſty buſineſs in a main danger fail 

ou, 

Ber. I would I knew in what particular action to 
try him. 

2 Lord. None better than to let him fetch off his 
drum; which you hear him ſo confidently undertake to 
do. 

1 Lord. I, with a troop of Fhrentinet, will ſonfden- 
Iy ſurprize him; ſuch I will have, whom I am fure 
he knows not from the enemy : we will bind and hood- 
wink him ſo that he ſhall ſuppoſe no other but that 
he is carried into the leaguor of the adverſaries, when 
we bring kim to our own tents; be but your lord- 
ſhip- preſent at his examination, if he do not for the 
promiſe of his life, and the "higheſt - compulſion of 
bafe fear, offer to betray you, and deliver all the in- 
telligence in his power againſt you, and that with the 
divine forfeit of his ſoul upon oath, never truſt my 
judgment in any thing. 

2 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, let him fetch 
his drum; he fays he has a ſiratagem for't; when 


4 your 


J 
t 
T 
Tr 
c 


1 
l 


All's well that Ends well. 49 


your lordſhip ſees the bottom of his ſucceſs in't, and 
to what metal this counterfeit lump of ours will be 
melted, if you give him not Fobr Drum's entertain- 
ment, your inclining cannot be removed. Here he 
comes. 


Enter Parolles. 


1 Lord. O. for the love of laughter, hinder not the 
honour of his deſign, let him fetch off his drum in 
any hand. 

Ber. How now, monſieur ? this drum ſticks ſorely in 
your diſpoſition, | 

2 Lord. A pox on't, let it go, tis but a drum. 

Par. But a drum! is't but a drum? a drum ſo loſt ! 
there was excellent command ! to charge in with our 
horſe upon our own wings, and to .rend our own 
ſoldiers. 

2 Lord. That was not to be blamed in the com 
mand of the ſervice ; it was a diſaſter of war that 
Cz/ar himſelf could not have prevented, if he had 
been there to command. 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn» our ſuc- 
ceſs : ſome diſhonour we had in the lols of that drum, 
but it is not to be recover'd. 

Par. It might have been recover'd. 

Ber. It migat, but it is not now. 

Par. It is to be recover'd; but that the merit of 
ſervice is ſeldom attributed to the true and exact per- 
former, I would have that drum or another, or bie 
jacet. | 8 

Ber. Why, if thou have a ſtomach to't, Monſicur; 
if you think your myſtery in ſtratagem can bring this 
inſtrument of honour again into his native quarter, 
be magnanimous in the enterpriſe, and go on, I will 
grace the attempt for a worthy exploit : if you {peed 
well in it, the duke ſhall both ſpeak of it, aud ex 
tend to you what further becomes his greatnets, cven 
to the utmoſt ſyllable of your worthinels. 

Par. By the hand of a ſoldier 1 will underizke i. 

Ber. But you muſt not now ſlumber in it. 
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Par. I'Il about it this evening, and I will preſently 
pen dowa my dilemma's, encourage my ſelf in my 
certainty, put my ſelf into my mortal preparation; 
and by midnight look to hear further from me. 

Ber. May I be bold to acquaint his Grace you are 
gone about it? | 

Par. I know not what the ſucceſs will be, my lord ; 
but the attempt, I vow. | 

Ber. I know tWart valiant, and to the poſſibility of 
thy ſoldierſhip, will ſubſcribe for thee ; farewel. 

Par. I love not many words, Exit. 

1 Lord. No more than a fiſh loves water. Is not 
this a ſtrange fellow, my lord, that ſo conſidently 
ſcems to undertake this buſineſs, which he knows 18 
not to be done; damns himſelf to do it, and dares 
better be damn'd than do't ? 

2 Lord. You do not know him, my lord, as we do ; 


certain it is, that he will ſteal himſelf into a man's 


favour, and for a week eſcape a great deal of diſcove- 
ries ; but when you find him out, you have him ever 
after. | 

Ber. Why do you think he will make no deed at 
all of this that ſo ſeriouſly he does addreſs himſelf 
unto ? 

2 Lord. None in the world, but return with an in- 
vention, and clap upon you two or three probable 
lies; but we have almoſt imboſt him, you ſhall ſee 
his fall to-night ; for indeed he is not for your lordſhip's 
reſpect. | 

1 Lord, We'll make you ſome ſport with the fox 
ere we caſe him. He was firſt ſmoak'd by the old 
lord Lafru; when his diſguiſe and he is parted, tell 
me what a ſprat you ſhall find him, which you ſhall 
ſee this very night. 

2 Lord. I muſt go and look my twigs ; he ſhall be 


caught. | 
Ber. Your brother he ſhall go along with me. 
2 Lord. As't pleaſe your lordſhip. I'll leave you. 


Ber, Now will I lead you to the houſe, and ſhew 
you. 
The 
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The laſs I ſpoke of. 
1 Lord. But you ſay ſhe's honeſt. | 
Ber. That's all the fault: I ſpoke with her but once, 
And found her wondrous cold ; but I ſent to her, 
By this ſame coxcomb that we have 'th' wind, 
Tokens and letters, which ſhe did reſend ; 
And this is all I've done: ſhe's a fair creature; 
Will you go ſee her ? 5 
1 Lord. With all my heart, my Lord. Exeunt. 


Emer Helena and Widow. 


Hel. If you miſdoubt me that I am net ſhe, 
I know not how I ſhall aſſure you further. 
But I ſhall loſe the grounds I work. upon. 
Wid. Tho' my eſtate be fallen, I was well born, 
Nothing acquainted with theſe buſineſſes, | 
And wou!d not put my reputation now 


In any ſtaining act. 


Hel. Nor would I wiſh you. 
Firſt give me truſt, the Count he is my huſband, 
And what to your ſworn counſel I have ſpoken, 
Is fo from word to word; and then you cannot, 
By the good aid that I of you ſhall borrow, 
Err in beſtowing it. 
id. I ſhould believe you, 
For you have ſhew'd me that which well approves 
Ware great in fortune. 
Hel. Take this purſe of gold, 
And let me buy your friendly help thus far. 
Which I will over-pay and pay again 
When I have found it. The Count wooes your 
daughter, 
Lays down his wanton ſiege before her beauty, 
Reſolves to carry her; let her conſent, 
As we'll direct her how 'tis beſt to bear it. 
Now his importunate blood will nought deny 
That ſhe'll demand: a ring the Count does wear 
That downward hath ſucceeded in his houſe 
From ſon to ſon, ſome four or five deſcents, 
Since the firſt father wore 8 This rings he holds 
9 2 In 
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In moſt rich choice; yet in his idle fire, 
To buy his will, it would not ſeem too dear, 
Howe'er repented after. 
1d. Now I ſee the bottom of your purpoſe. 

Hel. You ſee it lawful then. It is no more, 
But that your daughter, ere ſhe ſeems as won, 
Deſires this ring; appoints him an encounter; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 
Her ſelf moſt cliaſtely abſent : after this, 
To marry her, III add three thouſand crowns 
To what is paſt already 

id. I have yielded: 
Inſtruct my daughter how ſhe ſhall perſever, 
That time and place, with this deceit ſo lawful, 
May prove coherent, Every night he comes 
With muſick of all ſorts, and ſongs compos'd 
To her unworthineſs: it nothing ſteads us 
To chide him from our eves, for he perſiſts, 
As if his life lay on't. 

Hel. Why then to- night 
Let us aſſay our plot, which if it ſpeed, 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed ; 
And lawful meaning in a lawful act, 
Where both not ſin, and yet a Ginful fact. 
But let's about it. 
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Continues in Florence. 


Bute one Cl the French Lords, with five or fix Soldiers 
in ambuſh 


1. LIE can come no other way but by this hedge- 

"TS corner; when you ſally upon him, ſpeak 
waat terrible language you will, though you underſtand 
it not your ſelves, no matter; for we muſt not ſeem to 
underſtand him, unleſs ſome one among us, whom we 
un produce for an interpreter. 
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Sol. Good captain, let me be th' interpreter. 

Lord. Art not acquainted with him? knows he not 
thy voice ? 

Sol. No, Sir, I warrant you. 

Lord. But what linſie-woolſie haſt thou to ſpeak to us 

ain ? | 

Sol. Ev'n ſuch as you ſpeak to me. 

Lord. He muit think us ſome band of ſtrangers i'th' 
adverſaries entertainment. Now he hath a ſmack of 
all neighbouring languages; therefore we mult every 
one be a man of his own fancy, not to know what we 
ſpeak one to another; ſo we feem to know is to know 
ſtraight our purpoſe : cougli's language, gabble enough, 
and good enough. As for you, interpreter, you mult 
ſeem very politick. But couch, hoa, here he comes, 
to beguile two hours in a flecp, and then to return and- 
{wear the lies he forges. 


. Eater Paroles. 


Par. Ten a clock; within theſe three hours *rwill 
be time enough to go home. What ſhall I fay I have 
done? it muſt be a very plauſive invention that carries 
it. They begin to ſmoak me, and diſgraces have of 
late knock'd too often at my door ; I find my tongue is 
too fool-hardy, but my heart hath the fear of Mars be- 
fore it and of his creatures, not daring the reports of 
my tongue. | 

Lord. This is the firſt truth that e' er thine own tongue 
was guilty of. | [ Hade. 

Par. What the devil ſhould move me to undertake the 
recovery of this drum, being not ignorant of the im- 
poſſibility, and knowing I had no ſuch purpoſe? I 
mult give my ſelf ſome hurts, and fay, I got them in 
exploit; yet flight ones will not carry it. They will 
ſay, came you off with fo little? and great ones I 
dare not give; wherefore what's the inſtance ? tongue, I 
muſt put you into a butter-woman's mouth, and buy my 
ſelf another of Bajaxet's mule, if you prattle me into 


Ce Lord. 
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Lord. Is it poſſible ſhe ſhould. know what he is, and 
te that he is? Ala. 

Par. I would the cutting of my garments would ſerve 
the turn, or the breaking of my Span ſword. 

Lord. We cannot afford you 10, [ fade. 

Par. Or the baring of my cm and to ſay it was in 
ſtratagem. 


Lord. Twould not do. [Alt. 
Par. Or to drown my cloaths, and ay I was ſtript. 
Lord. Hardly ſerve. Hide. 


Par. Though I ſware I ns each from the window of 
the citadel. | 
Lord. How deep ? Lau. 
Par. Thirty fathom. 
Lord. Three great oaths would ſcarce make that be 
believed. | Aldi. 
Par. I would I had any Sw of tha enemies, FI 
would ſwear I recover'd it. 
Lerd. You ſhall hear one anon. / | [He 
mow A og now of the enemies. [ Alarum within. 
rd. Throco movoufus, cargo, cargo, cargo, 
All. Cargo, cargo willlando . cargo. 
Par. O ranſom, ranſom ;, do not hide mine eyes, 
[They ſeize him * blindfold bim. 
Filer. Bakos thromaldo beskos. 
Par. I know you are the Musto! biete, 
And I ſhall loſe my life for want of language. 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 
Lalian, or French, let him ſpeak to me, 
I'll diſcover that which ſhall undo the Florentine. 


Inter. Baskos wauvads, I underſtand thee, and can 
pra thy tongue, Kerelybonto, Sir, betake-thee to thy 
t | 


h, for ſeventeen poniards are at = boſom. 
Par. Oh! 
Int. Oh! pray, pray, pray, 
Mancha rauancha dulche 
Lord. Oſceoribi Abe, wolivorco. 
Int. The general is content to ſpare thee yet, 
And, hoad-winkt as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee. Haply thou may'ſt inform 
Something 
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Something to ſave thy life. 
Par. Oh let me live, | 
And all the fecrets of our camp II ſhew 3 - 
Their force, their purpoſes: nay, I'II peak that 
Which you will wonder at. £8 JO 
Int. Buc wilt thou faithfully ? 
Par. If I do not, damn me. 
+ Tet. Acordb linta. a > 
Come on, thou art granted pitt n. „ 10 f. 
8 FORT [ A fhert alarum within, 
Lord. Go, tell the Count Ronfillun and my brother, 
We've caught the woodcock, and will keep bim 
muffled 
'Till we do hear from them. 
Sol. Captain, T will. _ 
Lord. He will betray us all unto our ſelves, 
Inform em that. | 
Sol. So I will, Sir. 
Lord. Till then I'll keep him dark and ſafely lockt. 
f : N [ Excunts, 


Enter Bertram and Diana. 


Ber. They told me that your name was Funtibell. 
Dia. No, my good lord, Diana. 

Ber. Titled goddeſs, | 
And worth it with addition! but, fair ſoul, 
In your fine frame hath love no quality ? - 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no maiden, but a monument : 
When you are dead you ſhould be ſuch a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and ſtern 
And now you ſhould be as your mother was 
When your ſweet ſelf was got. 

Dia. She then was honeſt. 

Ber. So ſhould you be. 

Dia. No. 
My mother did but duty, ſuch, my lord, 
As you owe to your wife, 

er. No more o' that; 2 
I pr'ythee do not ſtrive againſt my vows : 2 4 
4 I was 
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] was compell'd to her, but I love thee 
By love's own ſweet conſtraint, and will for ever 
Do thee all rights of ſervice. 

Dia. Ay, fo you ſerve us 
Till we ſerve you: But when you have our roſes, 
You barely leave our thorns to prick our ſelves, 
And meck us with our bareneſs. 

Ber. How have I ſworn ! 

Dia. Tis not the many onths that make the truth, 
Pat the plain ſingle vow that is vou'd tiue; 
M hat is not koly that we ſwear not by. 
But take the his} ſt to witneſs: Then pray tell me, 
If I ſhould ſwear by Tove s great attribute 
I lov'd you dearly, would you believe my oaths, 
When I did love you ill? this has no holding 
To ſwear by him whom. [I proteſt to love, 
That I will work againit kim. Therefore your oaths 
Are words, and pcor conditions but unſea] 'd, 
At leaſt in opinion. 

Ber. Change it, change it: 
He not ſo holy cruel.” Love i is holy, 
And my integrity ne'er knew the crafts 
That you do charge men with: Stand no more off, 
But give thy ſelf unto my fiek deſires, 
Which then recover. Say thou art mine, and ever 
Nly love, as it begins, fhall fo perſever. 

Dia. [ ſee that men make hopes in ſuch affairs 
That we'll forſake our ſelves. Give me that ring. 

Per. I'Il lend it thee, my dear, but have no power 
To give it from me. 

Dia. Will you not, my lord? 

Per. It is an honour *longing to our houſe, 
Bequeathed down from mary 2neeftors, 
Which were the greateſt obloquy i'th' world 
In me to Icfe. 

Dia. Mine honour's ſuch 2 ring, 

My chaſtity's the jewe] of our houſe, 
Bequeathed down from many anceſtors. 
Which were the greatelt obloquy 1'th* world 
In me to loſe. Thus your own proper wiſdom 


Brin 85 


„ oc ic. add tolico Aid tos 


RR TY wv —” RTF MR” 7 —- oy fd Ah 


Albs abell that Ends well. 57 


Brings in the champion honour on my part, 
Againit your vain aſiault. 
Ber. Here, take my ring, 
My houſe, my honour, yea, my life be thine, 
And I'll be bid by thee. 
Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my chamber 
window 3 
I'll order take, my mother ſhall not hear, 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden-bed, 
Remain there but an hour, nor ſpeak to me: 
My reaſons are moſt ſtrong, and you ſhall know them 
When back again this ring ſha!l be deliver'd ; 
And on your finger, in the night, II] put 
Another ring, that, what in tune proceeds, 
May token to the future our palt deeds. 
Adieu till then, then fail not: You have won 
A wife of me, tho' there my hope be done. 
Ber. A heav'n on earth I've won by wooing thee. 
| Exit. 
Dia. For which live long to thank both heav'n 1 me. 
You may ſo in the end. 
My mother told me juſt how he would woo, 
As if the fate in's heart; ſhe ſays, all men 
Have the like oaths: He had ſworn to marry me 
When his wife's dead: Therefore I'll lye with him 
When I am buried. Since Frenchmen are ſo braid, 
Marry that will, I'll live and die a maid ; + 
Only in this diſguiſe, I think't no fin | 
To cozen him that would unjuſtly win. Exit. 


Enter the two French Lords, and tars or three Soldiers, 


1 Lord. You have not given him his mother's letter ? 
2 Lord. J have deliver'd it an hour fince; there is 
ſomething in't that ſtings his nature, for on the reading 
it he chang'd almoſt into another man. 
1 Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon him 
for ſhaking off ſo good a wife and fo {weet a lady. 
2 Lord, Eſpecially he hath incurred the everlaſting 
diſpleaſure of the King, who had even tun'd his bounty 
; 24 to 
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to ſing happineſs to him. I will tell you a thing, but 
you! ſhall let it dwell darkly with you. 

1 Tord. When you have ſpoken it, *tis dead, and I 
am the grave of it. 

2 Lord. He hath perverted a young gentlewoman here 
in F/orence, of a moſt chaſte renown; and this night he 
fleſhes his will in the ſpoil of her honour ; he hath given 
her his monumental ring, and n e gs: an 1 
unchaſt compoſition. 

1 Lord. Now God delay our rebellion ; as We are our 
min what things are ve! 

2 Lord. Meerly our own traitors ; ae as in che com- 
mon courſe of all treaſons, we ſtill ſee them reveal them - 
ſelves, till they attain to their abhorr'd ends; ſo he that 
In this action contrives againſt his own nobility in his 
proper ſtream, o'erflows himſelf. 

1 Lord. Is it not meant damnable in us to be the 
trumpeters of our unlawful intents ? we thall not then 
have his company to-night 3 

2 Lord. Not ill aſter Fan ; fo he is dieted to 
bis hour. 

I Lord. That approaches: apace : I would gladly have 
him ſee Eis company anatomiz'd, that he might take a 
meaſure of -his own judgment, wherein ſo curioufly he 
had ſet his counterfeit, _ 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him 'till he come: 
for his preſence muſt be the whip of the other. 

I Tord. In the mean time, what hear you of theſe 
wars? 
2 Lord. I e! is an overture of peace. 

1 Lord. Nay, I aſſure you a peace concluded. 

2 Lord. What will count Rofillen do then? will he 
-_ higher, or return again into France? 

1 Lord. I perceive by this demand, you are not al- 
together of his council. 

2 Lord. Let it be forbid, dee ſhould 1 be a great 
deal of his act. 

1 Lord. Sir, his wife ſome twa 8 been fed from 
his houſe, her pretence is a pilgrimage» to St. Faques le 

ns 3 Which holy undertaking, with a molt auſtere 
| __ antimony, 
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antimony, ſhe accompliſh'd ; and there reſiding, the 
tenderneſs of her nature became as a prey to her grief; 
in fine, made a groan of her laſt breath, and now ſhe lings 
in heaven. 

2 Lord. How 1s this juſtified ? 

1 Lord. The ſtronger part of it by bebe own letters, 
which makes her ſtory true, even to the point of her 
death; her death it ſelf (which could not be her office to 
ſay is come) was faithfully confirm'd by the rector of the 

lace: 7 
, 2. Lord. Hath the Count all this intelligence? 

1 Lord. Ay, and the particular confirmations, point 
from point, to the full arming of the verkty. 

2 Lord. I am heartily ſorry that he'll be glad of this. 

1 Lord, How. mightily ſometimes we make us com- 
forts of our loſles ! 

2 Lord. And how mightily ſome other times we drown 
our gain in tears! the great dignity that his valour hath 
here acquired for him, ſhall at home be encounter'd with 
a ſhame as ample. 

1 Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled yarn,. 
good and ill together: Our virtues would be proud if 
our faults whipt them not; and our crimes would. de- 
ſpair if they were not cheriſh'd by our virtues. 


Enter a Servant. 


How now ? where's your maſter ? 
Ser. He met the Duke in the ſtreet, Sir, of hand * 


hath taken a ſolemn leave: His lordſhip will next morn- 
ing for France. The Duke hath offered him letters ef 


commendations to the King. 
2 Lord. They ſhall be no more than needful there, if 


they were more than they can commend. 
Eater Bertram. 


I Lord. They cannot be too ſweet for the Eiag's 
tartneſs : Here's his lordſhip now. How new, my lord, 
zt not after midnight? 
Ber. I have to-night diſpatch'd fixteen buſineſſes, a 
enn _ a- piece, by an abſtradt of ſucces ;-1 * 
a Cong! — 


60 All's dell that Ends. cell. 


congied with. the Duke, done my adieu with his nearieſt; 
buried a wife, mourn'd for her; writ to my lady mother, 
I am returning 3 entertain'd my convey ;- and between 
theſe main parcels. of diſpatch, effected many nicer 
needs : The Jaſt was the greateſt, but that I have not 
ended yet. 

2. — If the buſineſs be of any difficulty, and this 
morning your departure hence, it ade haſte of you 
lordſhip. 

Ber. I mean the buſineſs is not ended; as fearing to 
hear of it hereafter; But ſhall we have this dialogue 
between the foo] and the ſoldier? come, bring forth 
this counterfeit module; h'as deceiv'd me, like a don- 
ble-meaning propheſier. 

2:Lord. Bring him forth; Þ'as fate in the ſtocks all 
night, poor gallant knave. 

Ber. No matter, his heels have deſervd it in uſurp- 
ing his ſpurs ſo long. How does he carry himlelt ?. 

+ Lord. I have told your lerdſhip already: Ihe ſtocks 
carry him. But to anſwer you as you would be under- 
ſtood, he weeps like a wench that had ſhed her millc, 
he hath confeſt himſelf to Morgan, whom he ſuppoſes to 
be a friar, from the time of his remembrance to this very 
inſtant diſaſter of his ſetting th" ſtocks ; and what think 
you he hath confeſt? 

Ber. Nothing of me, has he ? 

2 Lord. His confeſſion' is taken, and it ſhall be read 
to his face; if your lordſhip be in't, as I believe you 
are, you mult have the patience to hear it. 


Enter Parolles with his interpreter. 


Ber. A plague upon him, muffled ! he can ſay nothing 
of me; huſh. 

Lord. Hoodman comes: Poriarartaroſſu. 

Int. He calls for the tortures ; What will you fay with- 
out 'em? | 

Par. I will nil what I know without conſtraint 3 
F ye pinch me like a paſty, I can ſay no more. 

Int. Bosko Chimurcho. 

2 Lord. Biblibindo chicurmurco. 


— 
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Int. You are a merciful! generab: Our general bids 
you anſwer to what I ſhall ask you out of a note. 
Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 

Int. Firſt demand of him, how many horſe the Duke 
is ſtrong. What jay you to that? 

Par. Five or ſix thouſand, but very weak and un- 
ſerviceable; the troops are all ſcatter d, and the com- 
manders very poor rogues, upon my er mn 
credit, and as IJ hope to live. 

Int. Shall I ſet down your anſwer ſo ? 

Par. Do, I'll take the facrament on't, How and which: 
way you will: All's one to me. ; 

Ber. What a paſt-ſaving ſlave is this? 

1 Lord. Mare deceiv'd, my Lord, this is Monſieur 
Parolles, the gallant milicariſt, that was his own phraſe, 
that had the whole theory of war in the knot of his 
ſcarf, and the practice in the chape of his dagger: 

2 Lord. 1 will never truſt a man again tor keeping his 
{word clean, nor believe he can have every thing in him 
by wearing his apparel neatly, 

Int. Well, that's jet down. | 

Par. Five or ſix thouſand horſe I faid, T- will ſay 
true, or thereabouts ſet down, for 111 1p peale truth. 

1 Lord. He's very near the truth in this. 

Ber. But I con him no thanks for't, in the nature he 
delivers it. 

Par. Poor rogues, I pray you ſay. 

Int. Well, that's ſet down. 

Par. I humbly. thank you, Sir, a truth's a truth, the | 
rogues.are marvellous poor. 

Int. Demand of him of what ſtrength they are aſoot. 
What ſay you to that ? 

Par. By my troth, Sir, if I were to live this preſent 
hour I will tell true. Let me fee, Spuris a hundred and 
fifty, Sebaſtian io many, Corambus 10 many, Tagues 10 
many; Guiltian, Coſmo, Lodowick, and Gratii, two hun- 
dred and fifty each mine own. company, Chitzpher, 
Vaumond, Bentit, two hundred and fiity each; fo that 
the muſter file, rotten and ſound, upon my life, amounts 
not to fiiteen thouſand pole, half of t. e Which dare not 

ſake 
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ſhake the ſnow from off W — leſt they ſhake 
themſelves to pieces. 

Ber. What ſhall be done bim ? 

1 Lord. Nothing, but let him have take: Demand 
of _-_ my conditions, and what credit I have with the 
Duke 

But. Well, that's ſet down. Vou ſhall demand of him, 
whether one captain Dumair be i' th camp, a Frenchman ; 
what his reputation is with the Duke, what his valour, 
honeſty, and expertneſs in war; or, whether he thinks 
it were not poſſible with wellweighing ſums of gold to 
corrupt him to revolt. What ay you to this ? what do 
you know of it? 

Par. I beſeech you let me anſwer to the particular of 
the Interrogatories. Demand them ſingly. 

Int. Do you know this captain Dumain ? 

Par. I know him, he was a botcher's prentice in 
Paris, from whence he was whipt for getting the ſherift's 
fool with child, a dumb innocent, that could not ſay 
him nay. 

Ber. Nay, by your Jeave hold your hands, tho* I 
know his brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls. 

Int. Well, is this captain in the Duke of Florence's camp? 

Par. Upon my knowledge he is, and lowſie. 

I Lord. Nay, look not ſo upon me, we ſhall hear of 
your lordſhip anon. 

Ht. What is his ruputation with the Duke? 

Par. The Duke knows him for no other but a poor 
officer of mine, and writ to me the other day to turn 
him = o'th' band. I think I have his letter in my 


| 2 83 we'll ſearch. 
Par. In good ſadneſs I do not know, either it is there, 


| or it is upon the file with the Duke's other letters in 


my tent. 
Int. Here tis, here's a pa » ſhall I read it to you? 
Par. I do not know if it it or ud. 
Ber. Our interpreter does it well. 
2 Lord. Excellently. 

Zit. Dian ; the Count's à fool, and full of geld. 


Par. 


r 
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Par. That is not the Duke's letter, Sir; that is, an 
advertiſement to a proper maid in Florence, one Diana, 
to take heed of the allurement of one Count Rowfillon, 
a fooliſh idle boy, but for all that very ruttiſh. I pray 
you, Sir, put it up again. 

Int. Nay, I'll read it firſt, by your favour. 

Par. My meaning in't, I proteſt, was very honeſt in 
the behalf of the maid; for I knew the young Count 
to be à dangerous and laſcivious boy, who is a whale to 
virginity, and devours up all the fry it finds. 

Ber. Damnable ! both ſides rogue. 


Interpreter reads the letter. 


When he jwears oaths, bid him drop gold, and take it. 
After he ſcares, he newer pays the ſeore : my 

Half aon is match well made, match and well make it: 
He acer pays after-debts, take it before. , 

And ſay a loldier (Dian) told thee this: 

Men are to mell awith, boys are but 16 Lit. 

For count of this, the Count's a fool, I know it. 

I ho pays before, but not when he dies owe it. 


Thine, as he vow'd to thee in thine car, 


PAROLL E32. 


Ber. He ſhall be whipt through the army with this 
rhime in his forehead. ä 

2 Lord. This is your devoted friend, Sir, the mani- 
fold linguiſt, and the arm-potent ſolder. 

Ber. I could endure any thing before but a cat, and 
now he's a cat to me. e 

Int. 1 perceive, Sir, by the general's looks, we fhall 
be fain to hang you. 

Par. My lite, Sir, in any caſe; not that Iam afraid 
to die, but that my offences being many, I would re- 
pent out the remainder of nature. Let me live, Sir, in 
a dungeon, i'th' ſtocks, any where, ſo I may live. 

Int. We'll ſee what may be done, ſo you confeſs free- 
ly; therefore once more to this captain Dumarn : wow 

Ve 
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have anſwer'd to his reputation with the Duke, and to 

his valour. What is his honeity ? . 
Dar. He will ſeal, Sir, an egg out of a cloiſter: For 
rapes and raviſiments he parallels Neue. He proſeiſes 
not keeping cf oaths; in breaking them he is ſtronger 
than Hercules. He will lie, Sir, with fuch volubility, 
that you would think truth were a fool: Drunkenneſs is 
his beſt virtue, for he Will be ſwine- drunk, and in his 
ſleep. he does liule harm; ve to his Wed-cloaths a bout 
him; but they kuowi his: conditions, and lay him in 
ſtraw. I have but little more, to lay, Str, ot his 
honeſty, he has every thing that an honeſt inan ſhould 
not have; what an honeſt man ſhould have, he has no- 
thing. 

1 Lord. 1 begin to love him for this. 

Ben. For this deſcription of thine honeſty? a pox upon 
him "Bo! 550 he is more and more a cat. 

Int. M hat ſay you to his expertneſo i in war ? | 

Par. Faith, Sir, h*as led the drum before the Fr 
81; tragedians: To belie him I will not, ard more of 
his ſoldierſhip I know not, except in that country, ke 
had the honour to be the cflicer at a place there call'd 
Mile: end, to inftru& for the doubling of files. I would 
do the man what - honour I can, but of this I am not 
certain. 

1 Lord. He hath out-villain'd villany fo far that the 
rarity redeems him. 

Ber. A pox on him, he's a cat ſtill. 

Int. His qualities being at this poor price, I need not 
to ask you 11 gold will corrupt him wrevolt. 

Par. Sir, tor a Quart. d'ecu he will fell the fee hmple 
of his ſalvation, the inheritance of it, and cut th'intail 
from all remainders, and a perpetual ſucceſſion tor it 
perpetually. 

Int. What's his brother, the other captain Damain 7 . 

2 Lord. Why does ke aik him of me? 

Int. What's he? 

Par. Een a crow oth' fame neſt ; not altogether 
ſo great as the firſt in geogneſs, but greater a great deal 
in evil. He exccls his brother for a coward, yet his 

brother 
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brother is reputed one of the beſt that is. In a retreat 
he out-runs any Jackey ; marry, in coming on he has 
the-cramp, | | 

Int. If your life be ſaved, will you undertake to be- 
tray the Fhrentine ? 

Par. Ay, and the captain of his horſe, Count Neu- 
/illon.. | 
Int, I'll whiſper with the general and know his plea. 
ſure, 2 | | 

Par. I'Il no more drumming, a plague of all drums; 
only to ſeem to deſerve well, and to beguile the ſup- 
poſition of that laſcivlous young boy the Count, have 
1 run into danger; yet who would have ſuſpected an 
ambuſh where I was taken ? [ 46d. 

Int. There is no remedy, Sir, but you muit die; 
the general ſays, you that have fo traitòfouſſy diſcovered 
the ſecrets of your army, and made {uch peitiferous re- 
ports of men very nobly held, can ſerve the world for 
no honeſt uſe; therefore you mult die. Come, headiman, 
cff with his head. | 

Par. O lord, Sir, let me live, or let me fee my 
death, We ; 

Int. That ſhall you, and take your leave of all your 
friends. [Uncinding him. 
So, look about you ; know you any here ? 

Ber. Good morrow, noble captain. 

2 Lord God bleſs you, captain Parolles. 

1 Lard. God fave you, noble captain. 

2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to my Lord 
Lafeu? I am for France. 

1 Lord. Good captain, will you give me a copy of 
that ſame ſonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the 
Count Rowfi//onr? if 1 were not a very coward, I'd com- 
pel it of you ; but fare you well. [Exeunt. 

Int. You are undone, captain, all but your ſcarf, that 
has a knot on't yet. N | 

Par. Who cannot be cruſh'd with a plot? 

Int. If you could find out a country where but wo- 
men were that had receiv'd ſo much ſhame, you might 

begin 
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begin an impudent nation. Fare you well, Sir, I am 
for France too, we ſhall ſpeak of you there. [ Exit. 
Par. Yet I am thankful : If my heart were great, 

*T'would burſt at this. Captain, I'll be no more, 

But I will eat and drink, and ſleep as ſoft 

As captain ſhall. Simply the thing I am 
Shall make me live: Who knows himſelf a braggart, 
Let him fear this; for it will come to paſs, 

That every braggart ſhall be found an aſs. 

Ruſt ſword, cool bluſhes, and Parolles live 

Safeſt in ſhame; being fool'd by fool'ry thrive ; 

There's place and means for every man alive. 


I'Il after them. [LE xu. 
* Enter Helena, Widew, and Diana. 6 
Hel. That yod may well perceive I have not wrong'd 
you, 
One of the in the chriſtian world 


Shall be my ſurety ; fore whoſe throne tis needful, 
Ere I can perfect mine intents, to kneel. 
Time was I did him a deſired office 
Dear almoſ as his life, which gratitude 
Through flinty Tartars boſam would peep forth, 
And anſwer thanks. I duly am inform'd, 
His Grace is at Marſeilles, to which place 
We have convenient convoy; you mult know 
J am ſuppoſed dead the army breaking, 
My husband hies him home, where heaven aiding 
And by the leave of my good lord the King, 
We'll be before our welcome. * 

id. Gentle madam, 
You never had a ſervant to whoſe truſt 
Your buſineſs was more welcome. 

Hel. Nor you, miſtreſs, 
Ever a friend, whoſe thoughts more truly labour 
To rece mpence your love: Doubt not but heav'n 
Hath brought me up to your daughter's dowre, 
As it hath fated her to be my motive 
And helper to a husband. But, O ſtrange men! 
That can ſuch ſweet uſe make of what they hate, 
When ſaucy truſting of the cozen'd thoughts Defiles 
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Defiles the pitchy night, ſo luſt doth play 
With what it loaths, for that which is away. 
Put more of this hereafter. You Diana, 
Under my poor inſtructions yet mult ſuffer 
Something in my behalf. 
Dia. Let death and honeſty / 
Go with your impoſitions, I am yours 
Upon your will to ſuffer. | 
Hel. Yet I pray you: 
But with the word the time will bring'on ſummer, 
When briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as ſweet as ſharp: We muſt away, s 
Our waggon is prepar'd, and time revives us; 
All's well that ends well, ſtill that finds the crown; 
Whate'er the courſe, the end is the renown. [Excunt. 


Enter Counteſs, Lafeu, and Chwn. 


Lef. No, no, no, your ſon was miſ-led with a ſnip 
taffata fellow there, whoſe villainous faffron would 
have made all the unbak'd and dowy youth of a na- 
tion in his colour. Your daughter-in-law had been alive 
at this hour, and your ſon here at home more ad- 
vanc'd by the King than by that red-tail'd humble- bee 
I ſpeak of. 

Count. T would I had not known him, it was the 
death of the moſt virtuous gentlewoman that ever na- 
ture. had praiſe for creating ; if ſhe had partaken of my 
fleſh, coſt me the deareſt groans of a mother, I 
could not have owed her a more rooted love. 

LJ. Twas a good lady, 'twas a good lady. We 
my pick a thouſand ſallets ere we light on ſuch another 

erb. 

Clo. Indeed, Sir, ſhe was the ſweet marjoram of the 
ſallet, or rather the herb of grace. | 

Leaf. They are not ſallet-herbs, you knave, they are 
noſe-herhbs. | 

Ch. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, Sir, I have not 
much skill in graſs. ; 

Laf. Whether doſt thou profeſs thy ſelf, a knave or 
a fool ? | 

CA. 
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Ch. A fool, Sir, ata Womans Service, and a knave 
at a man's. 

LV. Your diſtin tion ? 

Ch. I could cozen the man of his wife, and do his 
ſervice. 

Lof. So you were a knave at his device indeed. 

Ch. And I would g we his i my bauble, Sir, to 
do her ſervice. 
k 12 I will ſubſcribe for th :ce, thou art both knave ard 
00 

C/o. At your ſervice. 
IL No, no, no. 

Co. Why, Sir, if J cannot ſerve you, 1 can ſerve as 
great a Prince as you are. 

La. Who's that, a Frenchman ? 

C/o. Faith, Sir, he has an Engliſh name, out his 
phiſnomy is more hotter in Fance than there. 
L What prince is that? 

Ci. The black Prince, 88 , the Prince of dark- 
neſs, alias the devil. 

Loaf. Hold thee, there's, wy purſe ; I give thee not 
this to ſeduce thee: from thy maſter thou talk'ſt of, 
ſerve him ſtill. 

Ch. I'm a woodland fellow, Sir, that always lov'd 
a great fire, and the maſter 1 ipeak of ever keeps a good 
fire; but ſure he is the Prince of the World, let his 
nobility remain in's court. I am for the houſe with 
the narrow gate, which I take to be too littie for pomp 
to enter: ſome that humble themſelves may, but the 
many will be too chill and tender, and they'lt be for the 
flowry way that leads to the broad gate and the great fire. 

Laf Go thy ways, I begin to be a weary of thee, 
and I tell thee ſo before, becauſe I would not fall out 
with thee. Go thy ways, let my horſes be well look'd 
to, without any tricks. 

Ch. If I put any tricks upon 'em, they ſhall be 
jades tricks: which are their own right by the law of 
nature. [£ xt. 
LV A ſhrew'd knave, and an unhappy. 

Count. So he is. My lord that's gone, made _ 
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ſelf much ſport out of him; by his authority he re. 
mains here, which he thinks is a patent for his ſaw- 
cineis; and indeed he has no pace, but runs where ne 
Will. od i, | 

LAV I like kim well, 'tis not amiſs; and I was a- 
bout to tell you, fince I heard of the good lady's death, 
and that my lord your fon was upon his return home, I 
mov'd the King my maſter to ſpeak in the behalf of 
my daughter; which in the minority of them both, his 
Majeſty, out of a ſelf-gracious remembrance, did firit 
propoſe ; his Highneſs hath promis'd me to do it; and 
to {top up the diſpleaſure he hath conceiv'd againſt your 
ſon, there is no fitter matter. How do's your ladyſhip 
like it ? 

Count. With very much content, my lord, and I 
with it happily effected. | 

Laf. His Highneſs comes poſt from Marſeilles, of 
as able a body as when he number'd thirty ; he will 
be here to-morrow, or I am deceiv'd by him that in 
ſuch intelligence hath ſeldom fail'd. 

Count. It rejoices me that I hope I ſhall ſee him ere 
I die. I have letters that my fon will be here to-night : 
J ſhall beſeech your lordſhip to remain with me till 
they meet together, 

Laf. Madam, I was thinking with what manners I 
might ſafely be admitted. 

Count. You need but plead your honourable pri- 
vilege. 1 hes | 

L/ Lady, of that J have made a bold charter; but 
I thank my God it holds yet. ; f 


Euter Chun. 


Ch. O madam, yonder's my lord your ſon, with a 
patch of velvet on's face; whether there be a ſcar un- 
der't or no the velvet knows, bat "tis a goodly patch of 
velvet; his left cheek is a chee! of two pile and a half, 
but his right cheek is worn bire. IS 

Count. A ſcar nobly got, or a noble ſcar, is a good 
livery of honour. So belike is that. 

Cl. But it is your carbinado'd face. 


Lay. 
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Laf. Let us go ſee your Son, I pray you: I long te 


talk with the young noble ſoldier. 
Ch. Faith, there's a dozen of em with delicate fine 
hats and moſt courteous feathers, which bow the head, 


and nod at every man. | [ Exeunt. 
2 © op 


Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana, with two at- 
we. | tendants. ; 


Helena. Bu this exceeding poſting day and night 
Muſt wear your ſpirits low; we cannot help 
it | 


But ſince you've made the days and nights as one 
To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs, 

Be bold, you do ſo grow in my requital 

As nothing can unroot you. In happy time. 


Enter a Gentleman. 


This man may help me to his Majefty's ear, 
If he would ſpend his power. God ſave you, Sir, | 
Gent. And you. | | 
Hel. Sir, I have ſeen you in the court of France | 
Gent. I have been ſometimes there. | | 
Hel. I do preſume, Sir, that you are not fallen 
From the report that goes upon your goodneſs ; 


And therefore goaded with moſt ſharp occaſions; 
| Which lay nice manners by, I = you to ] 
| The uſe of your own virtues, for the which | 

I ſhall continue thankful. 

Gent. What's your will? 
Hel. That it will pleaſe you ; { 

To give this poor petition to the King, t 


And aid me with that ſtore of power you have, 
To come into his preſence, 
ü Cent. 


f. 
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Gent. The King's not here. 

Hel. Not here, Sir! 

Gent. Not, indeed. 
He hence remov'd laſt night, and with more haſte 
Than is his uſe. © 

Vid. Lord, how we loſe our pains ! 

Hel. All's well that ends well yet,- 
Tho'-time ſeem ſo adverſe, and means unfit + 
I do beſeech you, whither is he gone ? 

Gent. Marry, as] take it, to Roufi/lon, 
Whither I'm going. 

Hel. I beſeech you, Sir, 
Since you are like to ſee the King before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand, 
Which, I preſume, ſhall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it. 
I will come after you with what good ſpeed 
Our means will make us means. 

Gent. This P11 do for you. 

Hel. And you ſhall find yourſelf to be well thank'd 
What-c'er falls more. We muſt to horſe again. | 
Go, go, provide, [Exennt 


Enter Clown and Parolles. 


Par. Good Mr. Lewateb, give my lord Lafeu this letter. 
I haveere now, Sir, been better known to you, when I 
have held familiarity with freſher cloaths ; but I am 
now, Sir, muddied in fortunes mood, and ſmell ſome- 
what ſtrong of her ſtrong diſpleaſure, 

Ch. Truly fortune's diſpleaſure. is but fluttiſh, if it 
ſmell ſo ſtrongly as thou ſpeak'ſt of: I will hence- 
forth eat no fiſh of Fortune's butt'ring. Pry'thee, al- 
low the wind. ; 

Par. Nay, you need not to ſtop your noſe, Sir; I 
ſpake but by a metaphor. 

Ch. Indeed, Sir, if your metaphor ſtink, I will 
ſtop my noſe againit any man's metaphor. Pry'thee get 
thee further, | 

Par. Pray you, Sir, deliver me this paper. 

Ch. Foh | pr'ythee ſtand away; a paper from for- 
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rune's cloſe-ſtool, to give to a nobleman ! look here 
he comes bimſelf. 


Enter Lafeu. 


Ch. Here is a pur of fortunes, Sir, or of fortune's cat 
(but not a muſcat; ) that hath fall'n into an unclean 
e ge of her diſpleaſure, and; as he ſays, is mud- 

died withal. Pray you, Sir, uſe the carp as you may, 
for he looks like a poor, decayed, ir genious, fooliſh, 
raſcally knave. I do pity his Ciſcreſs in my ſmiles of 
comfort, and leave him to your lordſhip, 

Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath cru. 
elly {cratch'd. 

Laf. And what would you have me to do? *tis too 


late to pare her nails now. Wherein have you play'd 


the knave with fortune, that ſhe ſhould ſcratch you, 
who of her ſelf is a good lady, and would not have 
knavesthrive longer under her? there's a Quart ecu tor 
you : let the juſtices make you and fortune friends ; I am 
for other buſineſs. 

Par. I befeech your honour to hear me one ſing'e 
word. 

Laf. You beg a ſingle penny more: come you ſhall 


ha't, fave your W ord. 


Par. My name, my good lord, is Parelles. | 

Laf. You beg more than one word then, Cox my 
paſſion, give me your hand: how does your drum; 

Par. O my good lord, you were the firſt that found 


me. 
Laf. Was I.  inſooth? and I was the firſt that loſt 


Par. It lies in you, my lord, to bring me in ſome 
grace, for you did bring me out. 

L/. Out upon the knave, doſt thou put upon me at 
once both the office of God and the devil? one 
brings thee in grace, and the other brings thee: out, 
the Kings coming, J know by his trumpets. Sirrah, 
inquire further ater me, I had talk of you laſt night; 
tl 0 you are a fool and a knave, you mall eat; go to, 


follow. 


Par 
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Par. I praiſe God for you. [Exennt, 
Flouriſh. Enter King, Counteſi, Lafeu, the ive 
French Lords, with attendants. 

King. We loſt a jewel of her, our eſteem 
Was made much poorer by it ; but your fon, 
As mad in folly, lack'd the ſenſe to know 
Her eſtimation home. 
Count. Tis paſt, my Liege; 
And I beſeech your Majeſty to make it 
Natural Rebellion, done i'th' blade of youth, 
When oil and fire, too ſtrong for reaſon's force, 
O'rbears it, and burns on. 
King. My honour'd lady, 
I have forgiven and forgoten all; 
Tho' my revenges were high bent upon him, 
And watch'd the time to ſhoot. 
Laf. This I muſt ſay, 
But firſt I beg my pardon ; the young lord 
Did to his majeſty, his mother, and his lady, 
Offence of mighty note ; but to himſelf 
The greateſt wrong of all. He loſt a wife, 
Whole beauty did aftoniſh the ſurvey 
Of richeſt eyes; whoſe words all ears took captive; 
Whoſe dear perfection, hearts that ſcorn'd to ſerve, 
Humbly call'd miſtreſs. 
King. Praiſing what is loſt, 
Makes the remembrance dear. Well — call him hither, 
We're reeoncil'd, and the firſt view ſhall kill 
All repetition : let him not ask our pardon, 
'The nature of his great offence is dead, 
And deeper than oblivien we do bury 
Th' incenſing relicks of it. Let him approach 
A ſtranger, no offender : and inform him 
So 'tis our will he ſhould. 
Gent, I ſhall, my Liege. | 
King. What ſays he to your daughter? 
Have you ſpoke ? 
Laf All that he is hath reference to your Highnefs. 
* Then ſhall we have a match. I lave letters 
nt me. 
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That ſent high in fame. 
Enter Bertram. 


Laf. He looks well on't. 
King. I'm not a day of ſeaſon, 
For thou may'ſt fee a ſun-ſhine and a hail 
In me at once ; but to the brighteſt beams 
Diſtracted clouds give way, ſo ſtand thou forth, 
The time is fair again. f 
Ber. My high-repented blames, 
Dear Sovereign, pardon to me, q 
King. All is whole, | ] 
Not one word more of the conſumed time, 
Let's take the inſtant by the forward top ; 
For we are old, and on our quick'ſt decrees 
Th' inaudible and noiſeleſs foot of time, 
Steals, ere we can effect them. You remember 
The daughter of this lord? 
Ber. Admiringly, my liege. At firſt 
I ſtuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durſt make too bold a herald of my tongue : 
Where the impreſſion of mine eye enfixing, 
Contempt his ſcornful perſpective did lend me, 
Which warp'd the line of every other favour, 
Scorn'd a fair colour, or expreſs'd it ſtoll'n, 
Extended or contracted all proportions . 
To a moſt hedious object: thence it came, 
That ſhe, whom all men prais'd, and whom my ſelf, 
Since I have loſt, have lov'd, was in mine eye. 
The duſt that did offend it. | 
King. Well excus'd : | 
That thou did'ſt love her, "ſtrikes ſome ſcores away 
From the great *compt ; but love that comes too late, 
Like a remorſeful pardon ſlowly carried, . 
To the great ſender, turns a ſowre offence ; 
Crying, that's good that is gone: our raſh faults 
Make trivial price of ſerious things we have, 
Not knowing them, until we know their grave ; 
Oft our diſpleaſures to our ſelves unjuſt, 
Deſtroy our Friends, and after weep their duſt : 
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Our own love waking, cries to ſee what's done, 
While ſhameful. hate ſleeps out the afternoon. 
Be this ſweet Helen's knell, and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin, 
The main conſents are had, and here we'll ſtay 
To ſee our widower's ſecond marriage day: 
Which better than the firſt, O dear heav'n bleſs, 
Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, ceaſe. 
Laf. Come on my ſon, in whom my houſe's name 
Muſt be digeſted : give a favour from you 
To ſparkle in the ſpirits of my daughter, 
That ſhe may quickly come. By my old beard, 
And ev'ry hair that's on't, Helen that's dead 
Was a ſweet creature: ſuch a ring as this, 
The laſt that e'er ſhe took her leave at court, 
I ſaw upon her finger. 
Ber. Her's it was not. 
ing. Now pray you let me ſee it. For mine eye, 
While I was ſpeaking, oft was faſten'd tot: | 
This ring was mine, and when I gave it Helen, 
I bad her, if her fortunes ever {tcod 
Neceſſited to help, that by this token 
] would relieve her. Had you that craft to reave her 
Of what ſhould ſtead her moſt:? 
Ber. My.gracious fovereign, 
Howe'er it pleaſes you to take it ſo, 
The ring was never her's. 
Count, Son, on my life 
I've ſeen her wear it, and ſhe reckon'd it 
At her life's rate. 
Laf. I'm ſure I ſaw her wear it. 
Ber. You are deceiv'd, my lord, ſhe never ſaw it; 
In Fhrence was it from a caſement thrown me, 
Wrap'd ina paper, which contain'd the name 
Of her that threw it : noble ſhe was, and thought 
] ſtood engag'd, but when I had ſubſcrib'd 
To mine own fortune, and inform'd her fully, 
] could not anſwer in that courſe' of honour 
As ſhe had made the cverture, ſhe ceaſt 
| In 
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In heavy ſatisfaction, and would never 
Receive the ring again. 
King. Plutus himſelf, 

That knows the tin& and multiplying medicine, 

Hath not in nature's myſtery more ſciene, 

Than I have in this ring. Twas mine, twas Helen's, 

Whoever gave it you: then if you know 
That you are well acquainted with your elf, 

Confeſs *twas hers, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her. She call'd the ſaints to ſurety, 
That ſhe would never put it from her finger,, 

' Unleſs ſhe gave it to your ſelf in bed, 
(Where you have never come) or ſent it us 
Upon her great diſaſter. 

Her. She never ſaw it. 

King. Thou ſpeak'ſt it falſly, as I love mine honour ; 
And mak'ſt conject'ral fears to come into me, 
Which I would fain ſhut out; if it ſhould prove 
That thou art fo inhuman —'twill not prove fo —— 
And yet I know not—thou didſt hate her deadly, 
And the is dead, which nothing but to cloſe 
Her eyes my ſelf, could win me to believe, 

More than to fee this ring. Take him away. 

My fore-paſt proofs, howe'er the matter fall, | 
Shall tax my ſears of little vanity, 

Having vainly fear'd too little. Away with him, 

We'll fift this matter further, 

Ber, If you ſhall prove 

This ring was ever hers, you ſhall as eaſie 
i Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 

Where yet ſhe never was. [Exit Bertram guarded. 

Enter a Gentleman. 
King. I am wrap'd in diſmal thinking. 
Gent. Gracious ſovereign, 

Whether I've been to blame or no, I know not: 
Here's a petition from a Florentine. : 

Who hath for four or five removes come ſhort 
To tender it her'ſelf. I undertook it, 

Vanquiſh'd thereto by the fair grace and ſpeech bY 


1 
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Of the poor ſuppliant, who by this I know 
Is here attending: her buſineſs looks in her 
With an importuning viſage, and-ſhe told me 
In a ſweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highneſs with her elf. 
The King reads a letter. | 

Upon his many proteſtations to marry me, when his wiſe 
wes dead, I bluſh to fay it, he won me, Now is the Count 
Rouſillon a qvidewwer, his vows are forfeited to me, and 
my honour's paid to him. He flole from Florence, takins no 
leave, and I follow him to this country for juſtice : grant it 
me, O King, in you it beſt lyes, otherwiſe a ſeducer flou- 
riſbes, and à poor maid is undone. | 

Diana Capulet. 


Ta, I will buy me a ſon-in-law in a fair, and toll for 
this. I'll none of him. 

King. The heavens have thought well on thee, Lafeu, 
To bring forth this diſcov'ry. Seek theſe ſuitors : 
Go ſpeedily, and bring again the Count, 


Enter Bertram. 


I am afraid the life of Helen (lady) 
Was fouly ſnatch'd. 
Count, Now juſtice on the doers.. 
King. I wonder, Sir, wives are ſo monſtrous to you, 
And that you fly them as you ſwear to them ; 
Yet you deſire to wed. What woman's that ! 


Enter Widow and Diana. 


Dia. I am, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 
Derived from the antient Capulet; 
My ſuit, as 1 do underſtand, you know, 
And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 

Wid. I am her mother, Sir, whoſe age and konour 
Both ſuffer under this complaint we bring, 
And both ſhall ceaſe without your remedy. 

King. Come hither, Count; do you know theſe wo- 

men ? 
Jer. 
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Ber, My lord, I neither can nor will deny 
But that I know them; do they charge me further? 
Dia, Why do you look ſo ſtrange upon your wife? 
Ber. She's none of mine, my lord. 
Dia, If you ſhall marry, 
You give away this hand, and that is mine ; 
Jou give away heav'n's vows, and thoſe are mine; 
You give away my ſelf, which is known mine; 
For ] by vow am ſo embodied yours, 
That ſhe which marries you muſt marry me, 
Either both or none. | 
' Laf. Your reputation comes too ſhort for my daugh- 
ter, you are no husband for her. [7 Bertram, 
Ber. My lord, this is a fond and deſperate creature, 
Whom ſometime I have laugh'd with : Let your high- 
neſs 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour 
Than e'er to think that I would ſink it here. 
King. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill to 
friend, 
Fill your deeds gain them fairer: prove your honour 
Than in my thought it lies. 
Dia. Good my lord, 
Ask him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity. 
King. What ſay 't thou to her? 
Ber She's impudent, my lord, 
And was a common gameſter to the camp. 
Dia. He does me wrong, my lord ; if I were fo 
He might have bought me at a common price. 
Do not believe him. O behold this ring, 
Whoſe high reſpect and rich validity 
Did lack a parallel: Yet for all that - 
He gave it to a commoner o'th' camp, 
f I be one. | 
Count. He bluſhes, and 'tis his: | 
Of fix preceding anceſtors, that gemm 
Conferr'd by teitament to the ſubſequent iſſue, 
Hath it been ow'd and worn. Thus is his wife, 


That ring's a thouſand proofs. 
| King, 
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King. Methought you ſaid | 
You 0 one e could witneſs it. 
Dia. I did, my lord, but loth am to produce 
So bad an inſtrument; his name's Parallis, 
Laf. I ſaw the man to-day, if man he be. 
King. Find him, and bring him hither, 
Ber. What of him? * 
He's quoted for a moſt perfidious flave, 
With all the ſpots o'th* world, tax'd and deboſh'd, 
Which nature fickens with : But to ſpeak truth, 
Am I or that, or this, for what he'll utter, 
That will ſpeak any thing ? 
King. She hath that ring of yours. 
Ber. I think ſhe has; certain it is I lik'd her, 
And boarded her i'th' wanton way of youth: 
She knew her diſtance, and did angle for me, 
Madding my eagerneſs with her reitraint; 
As all inpediments in {ncy's courſe 
Are motives of more fancy, and in fine, 
Her inſuit coming with her modern grace, 
Subd::'d me to her rate: She got the ring, 
And I had that which any inferior might 
At market-price have bought, 
Dia. I mutt be patient: 
You that turn'd off a firſt ſo noble wife, 
May juſtly diet me. I pray you yet, 
Since you lack virtue, I will loſe a huſband, 
Send for your ring, I-will return it home, 
And give me mine again, 
Ber. I have it not. 
King. What ring was yours, I pray you ? 
Dia. Sir, much like the ſame upon your finger. 
King. Know you this ring, this ring was his of hte, 
Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a-bed. 
= The #ory then goes falſe, you threw it him 
Out of a caſement, 94 


Dia. I have ſpoke the truth, 
Enter Parolles. ; 
Ber. My lord, I de confeſs the ring was hers, 
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King. You boggle ſhrewdly, every feather ſtarts you : 
Is this the man you ſpeak of ? | | 

Dia. It is, my lord. | | | 

King. Tell me, firrah, but tell me true, I charge you, 
Not fearing the diſpleaſure of your maſter, | 
Which on your juſt proceeding 111 keep off; | 
By him and by this woman here, what know you ? 

Par. So pleaſe your Majeſty, my maſter, hath been 
an honourable gentleman. Tricks he hath had in him, 
which gentlemen have. | 
King. Come, come, to the purpoſe ; did he love this 
woman ? 

Par. Faith, Sir, he did love her, but how! 

King. How, I pray you ? | 

Par. He did love her, Sir, as a gentleman leves a 
woman. | 

King. How 1s that ? 

Par. He lov'd her, Sir, and lov'd her not. ** 

King. As thou art a knaye, and no knave ; what an 


equivocal companion ts this ? 
Par. I am a poor man, and at your majeſty's com- 


mand. 

Laf. He's a good drum, my lord, but a naughty orator. 

Dia. Do you know he promis'd me marriage ? 

Par. Faith, I know more than I'll ſpeak. 

King. But wilt thou not ſpeak. all thou know'ſt ? 

Par. Yes, ſo pleaſe your majeſty. I did go between 
them, as I faid ; "but more than that, he lov'd her : For 
indeed he was mad for her, and tall:'d of Satan, and of 
limbo, and of furies, and l know not what: yet I was in 
that credit with them at that time, that I knew of their 
going to bed, and of other motions, as promiſing her 
marriage, and things that would derive me ill-will to 
ſpeak of; therefore I will not ſpeak what I know. . 

King. Thou haſt ſpoken all already, unleſs thou canſt 
ſay they are married; but thou art too fine in thy evi- 
dence ; therefore ſtand aſide. This ring, you ſay, was 
yours? 

Dia. Ay, my good lord. 

King. Where did you buy it? or who gave it you! ? 
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Dia. It was not given me, nor did I buy it. 
King. Who lent it you? 
Dia. It was not lent me neither. 
King. Where did you find it then ? 
Dia. I found it not, 
King. If it were yours by none of all theſe ways, 
How could you give it him. 
Dia. I never gave it him, | 
Laf. This woman's an eaſie glove, my lord, ſhe goes 
off and on at pleaſure. 
King. This ring was mine, I gave it his firſt wife. 
Dia. It might be yours, or hers, for ought I know. 
King. Take her away, I do not like her now, 
To priſon with her : And away with him. 
Unleſs thou tell'ft me where thou hadſt this ring, 
Thou dieſt within this hour. 
Dia. [I'll never tell you. 
King. Take her away. 
Dia. TI! put in bail, my Liege. 
King. I think thee now ſome common cuſtomer. 
Dia. By Fove, if ever I knew man, twas you. 
King. Wherefore haſt thou accus'd him all this while? 
Dia. Becauſe he's guilty, and he is not guilty ; 
He knows I am no maid, and he'll ſwear to't; 
TI ſwear I am a maid, and he knows not. 
Great King, I am no ſtrumpet, by my life ;. 
I'm either maid, or elſe this old man's wife, 
T4 | [ Pointing to Laſeu. 
King. She does abuſe our ears; to priſon with her. 
Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail. Stay, royal Sir, 
[Ex. Widow. 
The jeweller that owes the ring is ſent for, 
And he ſhall ſurety me. But for this lord, fTo Bert, 
Who hath abus'd me, as he knows himſelf, 
Tho' yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him. 
He knows himſelf my bed he hath defil'd, 
And at that time he got his wife with child ; 
Dead tho' ſhe be, ſhe feels her young one kick 
So there's my riddle, one that's dead is quick. 
And now behold the meaning. 
Enter 
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8 Enter Helena and Widow. 


King. Is there no exorciſt 
Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes ? 
Is't real that I fee? 
Hel. No, my good lord, 
"Tis but a ſhadow of a wife you ſee, 
The name, and not the thing 
Ber. Both, both, oh pardon ! | 
Hel. Oh, my good lord, when I was like this maid, 
I found you wond'rous kind; there is your ring, 
And look you, here's your letter: This it ſays, 
When from my finger you can get this ring, . 
And are by me «with child, &c. This is done. 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won ? 
Ber: If ſhe, my Liege, can make me know this 
. clearly. 5 
I'll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 
Hel. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce-ſtep between me ard you. 
O, my dear mother, do I ſee you living! 
GENT | f [To the Counteſs. 
Laf. Mine eyes ſmell onions, I ſhall weep anon: 
God Tom Drum, lend me a handkerchief, [7e Parolles. 
So, I thank thee, wait on me home. I'll make ſport with 
' thee : Let thy courteſies alone, they are ſcurvy ones, 
King. Let us from point te point this ſtory know, 
To make the even truth in pleaſure flow: . 
If thou beeſt yet a freſh uncropped flower, [70 Diana, 
Chuſe thou thy haſband, and Pl! pay thy dower ; 
For I can gueſs, that by thy honeft aid, | 
Thou kept't a wife her ſelf, thy {elf a maid. 
Of that and all the progreſs more or leſs, 
Reſolvedly more [eidpre ſhall expreſs : 
All yet ſeems well, and if it end ſo meet, . 
The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet. [ Excunt. 
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HE King's a beggar, now the play is done : 
All is wwell ended, if this ſuit be won, 

That you expreſs content; which ave wwill pay, 

With firife to pleaſe you, day exceeding day; 

Ours be your patience then, and yours our parts. 


Your gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Acob Tonſon, and the other Proprietors of 
the Copies of Shakeſpear's Plays, deſign- 
ing to finiſh their Edition now publiſhing 

with all ſpeed, give Notice, That with the 
laſt Play, they will deliver Gratis General Ti- 
tles to each Volume of the whole Work, ſo 
that each Play may be bound in its proper 
Place: And alſo do give further Notice 
That any Play of Shakeſpear*s that now is, or 
hereafter ſhall be out of Print, will be Re- 
printed without delay. So that all Gentlemen 
who have bought theſe Plays ſhall not be diſ- 
appointed, but may depend on having their 
Sets compleated. 


N. B. Whereas one R. Walker has propoſed 
to Pirate all Shakeſpear*s Plays; but through 
Inorance of what Plays are Shakeſpear's, did, 
in ſeveral Advertiſements propoſe to print Oz Di- 
pus KING Or THEBES, as one of Shakeſpear”s 
Plays; and has ſince printed TaTE's KING 
LEAR izſtead of Shakeſpear's, and in that and 
HamMLET has omitted almoſt one half of the 
Genuine Edittons printed by Tonſon and Pro- 
prietors. The World will therefore judge how 
likely they are to have a compleat Collection of 
Shakeſpear*s Plays from the ſaid R. Walker, 


